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THE VISION. 

X WAS fn the close recesses of a sbade, 
A shade for sacred contemplation made ; 
No beauteous branch, no plant, or fragrant flowV^ 
But flourish^ near the fair delicious bow^r 5 
"With charming state its lofty arches rise | 

Adom'd with blossoms, as with stars the skies ^ 
Ali pure and fragrant was the air I drew, 
Which winds thro* myrtle groves and orange blew > 
Clear waves along with pleasing murmur rush^ 
And down the artful falls in noble cat'racts gush# 

•Twas here, within this happy place retired 
Harmonious pleasures all my soul inspir'd ; 
I take jny lyre, and try each tuneful string, 
Now war, now love, and beauty's force would sing j 
To hcav'niy subjects now, in serious lays, 
I strive my faint unskilful voice id raise j 
But as I unresolvM and doubtiul lay, 
My cares in easy slumbers glide away ; 
Nor with such grateful sleep such soothing rest. 
And dreams like this, I e'er before was bkss'd j 
No wild, uncouth chimeras intervene, 
To break the perfect intellectual scene. 

The place was all wiih hcav nly liglit o'crflo\yn. 
And glorious with immortal splendor sh&ac ^ 

VQ/umc ill. A 
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When, lo ! a bright ethereal youth drew near^ 

Ineffable his motions and his air. 

A soft, beneficent, expressless grace, 

With life's most florid bloom, adorn'd his face ) 

His lovely brows immortal laurels bind, 

And long his radiant hair fell down btihiiu]. 

His azure robes hung free, and waving to the vtai. I 

Angelic his address, his tunefiiL f oice 

InspirM a thousand elevating j^yst 

When thus the wondrous youth his tilenct broke. 

And with an accent all celestial spoke. 

To Heav'n, nor longer pause, devote thy MBg% 
To Heav'fi the museS sacred art belongs ^ 
Let his unbounded glory be thy theme, 
Who fills th' eternal regions with his fame ^ 
And when death's fatal sleep shall close thine tyeif 
In triumph well attend thee to the skies ^ 
We'll crown thee there with everlasting bayi. 
And teach thee all our celebrated lays. 
This spoke, the shiniog vision upward flies^ 
And darts as lightning through the cleaving skies; 



The Beginning of the Fourth Booh of Taho's JxrusJ 
LEM iranslatid. 

BoT while to bring about their great intent, 
The Christian army aH their vigour bent : 
The potent enemy of human kind, 
^.cvolvM their happy progress in his mind. 
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jeiiowitig sound, -v 
f, th€y trace the / 

[leys routtd. J , 



ful eyes wilh heHish envy glare, 
iled murmtirs shoMT his inward care, 
llow groans betray Kis deep despair : 
ch a heavy, hoarse, and bdlowing sound, 
ills, when stung with grief, 
round, 

the groves and s^ the valleys 
ng all the rage within hi« breast, 
ins the active Christians to molest* 
> believe with any force or skill, 
se the methods of th* eternal wiU 
>se avenging thunders to «vfuke, 
angM him headlong down the £ajBing lake« 
ess of that meraotable day, 
mons -now the states of hell away. 
b all the climes of endless darkness round, 
nng calls of the hoarse trumpet sound \ 
^d the wide infernal caves again, 
ig the murm''ring air retain'd the sullen strala%* 
f so dreadful in a stormy wreck, 
uring clouds the noisy thunders break ^ 
lours close impiisonM in the earth, 
ich wild rumour give themselves a birth* 
ms troops the gloomy deities 
\x came that share the vast abyss \ 
Der'd forms, and monstrous all appear, 
adly terror in their looks they wear 5 
)rrid snaky tresses some were crovvn'd, 
«mp'd with brutal hoofs the burning ground 5 
A2 
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Others more curst a human viiage find 
But fcaly serpents end below, and wind 
In circling folds prodigious lengths behind ; 
And many a lewd, detested Harpy there. 
Centaurs and Sphinxes hideous forms appear : 
Hydra, and Python, hissing through thegloom^ 
With Gorgon here, and barking Scylla, come: 
Giants and ghastly shapes that want a name^ 
And fierce Chimaera spitting angry flame : 
And many a fiend and frightful moii»ter more^ 
With wild confusion crowd the lofty door. 
Great Lucifer the regal teat commands, 
JBhaking a rusty sceptre in his hands : 
Nor Alpine hill, nor some exalted rock, 
That proudly stands the raging ocean's shock. 
Nor half to tall th' Atlantic mount appears ; 
So vast his bulk^ so high his towering front he n 
A horrid majesty surrounds his face, 
Its terror, pride, and growing rage increase. 
His red'ning eyes like fatal comets glare, 
And shoot malignant venom through the air : 
Beneath his breast descends a loathsome beard^ 
His mouth a deep polluted gulf appeared } 
Whence issue sulphur, smoke and poisonous steal 
With mutt'ring thunder, and destructive flames. 
He spake j all hell astonishM at the noise 
^tood mute, grim Cerberus restrains his voice ; 
Cocytus stops, the snakes to hiss forbear. 
While through the sounding deep these drei 
ivozds we hear : 
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il gods, worthy the thrones of light, 
larcbies of heav'n. your native right, 
om the realnw of bliss, your ancient lot, ' 

the glorious cause for which we fought; 

to this opprobrious dungeon brought, 
ccess, ev*n he that rules the skies, 
I from our noble enterprize : 
olested now he reigns above, 
Tom thence as conquered rebels drove, 
crenc, and everlasting day,, 
js, and from the sun's delightsome ray ^ 
ts and endless horrors we retire, 
: again to those gay cHmes aspire.- 
' effects of all his wratb disdain,^ 

curst thought exasperates my pain 'y 
:k.ing thought I never can sustain : 
with joy in heav'n resign my place^ 
; to see it fill'd with man's degenerate race j. 
A\e dust exalted to supply 
e illustrious stations in the sky 
lat distracts me more 
oo little to our mighty foe 
d, that he far worthless man could do 3, 
n'd wretches forfeiture to pay, 
; to death his. darling Son a prey^ 
)us o'er the meagre king, in state 
idly enters the infernal gate y 
my gloomy confines dar'd to tread,^ 
re ia scorn his shining banners spread. 

A5 



} 
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Millions of captive- soub, oor destinM V^7$ 
He led triumpliiint from the (hades away jr 
And, what my discontent and pain renews. 
The ancient tilterpri2>e he still pursues ; 
And while w^ idly here consume the day. 
To him the Asian empire drops away. 
And false Judea shortly owns his sway : 
Loud hymns in ev^ty language to his name 
They sing, and spread around the world his 
Inscribed in brass, and lasting marble, they 
His glory down to future times convey. 
To him alone deroted flames arise,. 
And vows, and odorous incense mount the $V 
No blazing fire upon our altar shines, 
Neglected stand our temples, and our shrine 
No more with gifts they crowd our rich abo 
Nor fall before us as assisting gods. 
Empty of human souls our regions grow. 
While all the roads of hell unpeopled show : 
And can we tamely suffer this ? And rests 
No spark of ancient rigour in your breasts ? 
Have you forgot when in bright arms we sh 
Engaged with Heaven, and shook his lofty tl 
Our native vigour, our immortal flame. 
And ardent thirst of glory, fs the same. 
But why, you dear companions of my wo. 
In pleasing mischief are you grown so slow 
Lost here in sloth and dwktves^ >Ne t^m-a.lxv^ 
Whiic new aUlts x,\i'a ^^o^^'^tou^ C\ifv^\va.ti\ 
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then. With all the rage of hell asst^il 
readed foes^ by arts or force prevail : 
their solemn councils raise dissent, 
mnded jealousies, and discontent : 
tme the slaves of shameful passions provCy 
'd in the soft, licentious joys af love j 
)thers treacherously the cause decline, 
uad their army, sink the curst design* 



ON THE CREATION. 

K yet the crude materials of the earth, 
form'd J nor time, nor motion yet had birtfir 
et one solitaty spark of light 
I through the dusky shades of ancient night } 
n the barren wastes of endless space, 
t were circumscrib'd the bounds of place : 
, at th' Almighty's word, from nothing springs- 
;rst confusM original of things. 
ever now the heav'ns wide arms embrace, 
her then lay blended in a mass 
lull, the active, the refin'd, and base, 
old, the hot, the template, moist, and dry^ 
lingled in profound disorder lie : 
e prodigious undistinguish'd heap, 
xtremcst contraries of nature sleep : 
fet the sprightly seeds of fire ascend, 
lownwards yet the ponderous 2L\.oms \.t,\3L^% 
istrous face the n6w ctcaUon vitars^ 
)id of order, forna, and li^Vx^ a^^^^^V 
A 4. 
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Till the almighty ^J/, once again 

PronouncM, did motion to each part ordain. 

Awoke the tender principles of life, 

And urg'd the growing elemental strife 

And now confusionf infinite arise, 

From Natnre^j most remote antfpathicf : 

But while against their furiotM opposi:es, 

Each hostile atom all its force unites, 

'J heir own lov'd species, through the formless mass, 

With amyous zeal officiouibly they trace, 

And join, and mingle in a strict embrace. 

The lively shining particles of light, 

On dazzling wings attempt their nimble flight* 

The fine transparent air, with mighty force, 

Through fixM And fluid, upward takes its course* 

The grosser seeds with heavy motion press, 

And meeting in the midst, the central parts possess) 

While the united wavei, without controul, 

About the slimy surface proudly roll, 

Till an imperial word their force divides. 

And lo ( the deep by smooth degrees subsides ; 

And lo ! the rising stately mountains leave 

Their ouzy beds j and lo ! the valleys cleave, 

The congregated waters to receive. 

And down the sinking billows calmly go ; 

Part to the subterranean caves below, 

And part around the hills in circling currents fiow.*^ 

And now the slimy, soft -fermented earth, 

Prrpar'd to give her various species birth, 



} 
} 
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lient to the voice, produces all 
bouildless stores, at her Creator's call» 
idden spring at bis command arose, 
various pbints their verdant tops disclose ;. 
teeming ground to rising groves gives way, 
ch leaves and blossoms instantly display, 
ev'ry branch, with tempting fruit looks gay» 
:n he again, whose active word fulfilled 
:tly all the mighty things he wilFd, 
nnands, and strait the heavenly arches risC) 
kindling glories brighten all the skies.^ 
idden day with gaudy lustre gilds 
expanded air, the new made streams, and fields}, 
thousand sprightly dazzling lights advance, 
trembling rays in the wide ether dajicc : 
sun, beyond them all immense and gay, ^ 

mcs the bright dominion of the day j 
whirling up the skies with rapid force, 
ig the radiant zone begins his destinM course*, 
now another efRcacious word, 
air, and earth, and watVy region stor'd : 
numerous vehicles for breath prepar'd, 
mighty summons of their Maker heard y 
from the bosom of their native clay 
ng into life, and caught the vital ray. 
ions of footed creatures range the woo*ds y 
ons with fins divide the crystal floods j 
ions,^ besides, with wanton liberty, 
)ajnted wings rise singing to x\xt ik.'j^. 



} 
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But last of ally two of a nobler kind, 
After the brightest model la his mind, 
With care the great Artificer designed : 
Beyond his other works, complete and fair, 
He form'd with ev'ry grace the lovely paiV, 
AdornM with beauty, crown'd with dignity,. 
Immortal^ God-like, rational, and free : 
Serene impressions of a stamp divine, 
Upon their matchless faces clearly shine : 
In deep su«pence, and at themselves am^zM,^ 
With curious eyes they on each other gat'd y 
Themselves, and all the fair creation round 
Survey/ and still fresh cause of wonder found*. 

For now in their primaeval lustre gay, 
The earth and heav'ns their utmost pride display. 
The blading sun from his meridian height. 
Thro* an unclouded sky darts round his flaming Ugl 
The fields, the floods, and all th^ enlightCftM air, 
In open day look ravishingly fair. 
The bright carnation, and the fragrant rose, 
Their beauties fresh with heav'nly dew disclose* 
The noble amaranths show their purple dye, 
Splendid as that which paints the moriiing-fky.' 
Ten thousand od'rous flbw'rs of various hue. 
In evVy sl^de and plain spontaneous grew y 
^nd down the snooth descent of verdant hillt^ 
From marble fountains gush a thousand rills : 
Through many a pleasant shade they murm'rtug go, 
And mingle with the larger streams below, 
Wluch tIirouj|;h the flowVy valleys softly flow^ - 
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all along their lovely spacious banks, 
srtal trees are plac'd in equal ranks, 
se charming shades might God himself delight^, 
angels {k>om their hcay nly bow'rs invite* 
gentle breezes, from their fragrant wings,, 
all the odours of a thousand springs : 
lonious birds ^ttidng the brknthes sing, 
all the groves with cheatful echoes ring.. 
iil mighty Maker of the universe ! 
ong shall still thy glorious deeds rehearse :-■ 
praise, Whatever subject others chuse, 
be ^e lofty theme of my aspiring muse*. 



Love 6* Friendship. A Pastoejiu- 

Amaktllis. 

LI from the skies the rnddy sun descends f. 
rising night the evening shade extends : 
le pearly dews overspread the fruitful field y, 
closing ftow'rs reviving odours yield '^ 
as, beneath these spreading trees, recite 
t from our hearts our muses may indite, 
need we, in this close retirement, fear, 
t any swain our amVous secrets hear.. 

Sylvia, 
3 ev'ry shepherd I would mine proclaim ! 
e fair Aminta is my softest theme: 
ranger to the loose delights of love, 
thoughts the nobler warmth of fricudsYu^ ^iq'?^ v 
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And, while its pure and sacred fire I sing. 
Chaste goddess of the groves, thy succour bring,. 
Amaryllis* 

Propitious god of love, my brcas^ inspire 
With all thy charms, with all thy pleasing Ere ; 
Propitious jgod of love, thy sucpour bring y 
Whilst I thy darling, fhy Alexis sing, 
Alexis, as the opening blossoms fair, 
Lovely as light, and soft as yielding air. 
For him each virgin sighs, and on the plains^ 
The happy youth above each rival reigns j 
With such an air, and such a graceful mien^ 
No shepherd dances on the flow'ry green ; 
Nor to the echoing groves, and whisp'ring springs^. 
In sweeter strains the tuneful Conon $ings \ 
When loud applauses fill the crowded grcves. 
And Phoebus the superior song approves. 
Sylvia. 

Beauteous Aminta is as early light. 
Breaking the melancholy shades of night. 
When she is near, all anxious trouble flies y 
And our reviving hearts confess her eyes. 
Young love, and blooming joy, and gay desires, 
In evVy breast the beauteous nymph inspires : 
But on the plain when she no more appears, 
The plain a dark and gloomy prospect wears. 
In vain the streams roll on j the eastern breeze 
Dances in vain among the trembling trees* 
In vain the birds begin their evening song,. 
And to the silent night their notes prolong ; 
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^ar groves, nor crystal streams, nor verdant field 
'Can wonted pleasure in her absence yield. 
Amaryllis. 

Alexis absent, all the pensive day. 
In some obscure retreat I lonely stray \ 
All day to the repeating caves complain^ 
In mournful accents, and a dying strain. 
Dear, lovely youth ! 1 cry to all around s 
J^ear, lovely youth ! the flattering vales resound* 
Sylvia.- 

On flow'ry banks, by ev'ry murmuring stream, 
Aminta is my mu»e's softest theme ^ 
^Tis she that does my artful notes refine, 
And vvith her name my noblest verse shall shine. 
Amaryllis. 

1^1 twine fresh garlands for Alexis* brows. 
And consecrate to him my softest vows : 
The charming youth shall my Apollo prove ; 
Adorn 4ny songs, and tune my voice to love* 



2i the Author of the foregoing 'BastoraL 
By Mr Prior. 

3y Sylvia, if thy charming self be meant j 
If friendship be thy virgin vows extent ; 
O ! let me in Aminta's praises join ; 
Hcr's my esteem shall be, my passion thine. 
When for thy head the garland I pre^jarc \ 
A sccoad mcsLlh siall bind Am\uVa'%\xw ^ 
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. Aod when ray cfaoiceit songs tby worth proc1fiMiD| 
Alternate verse shall bless Aminta^s namc^ 
Mj heart shall own the justice of her cause ; 
And love himself submit to friendship's Uw8« 

But, if beneath thy numbers soft disguise, 
Some favourM swain, some true Alesds lies j 
If Amaryllis breathes thy secret pains ', 
And thy fond he«rt beats measure to thy strains : 
May St thou, howe'cr I grieve, for ever find 
The flame propitious, and the lover kind : 
May Venus long exert her happy pow'r, 
And make thy beauty, like thy verse endure* 
May ev'ry god his friendly aid afford ^ 
Pap guard thy flock, and Ceres bless thy board* 

But, if by chance flie series of thy joys 
Permit one thought less chearful to arise ; 
Piteous transfer it to the muurr.ful swain. 
Who loving much, who not bclov'd again, 
Feels an ill-fated passioiA^ last excess ^ 
And dies in woe, that thou mayst live in peace. 



In praise of Memory* Inscribed to the honourable. 
Lady WoRSELY. 

Best gift that Heaven's indulgence could bestow 4 
To thee our surest happiness we owe : 
Thou 2^^ the flying pleasures dost restore, 
Which, but foT thee, blest Mem'ry, were no mori 
For we no sooner grasp some frail de]ight| 
But ready for its everlasting flight, 
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£'er we am call the \gastj bliti our owo, 
^f not retained hy thee, it U for t ver gone* 

Tbou to the fcMjA Miccessful lovcx't heart 
A thousand saelting rapturea dost impart^ 
When, yet more lovely than herself, and kind. 
Thou bring'st his fancy M miitress to his aund^ 
The flatt'nog image wears a liveKer grace* 
A softer ^ien^ and more enticing face- 

Thou from the fl^^ing minutes dost retrieve 
The joya, Ciorinda^s wit and humour give j 
Those joys that I had once possessM in vain. 
Did not the' dear remembrance still remain : 
She speakfi, metbinks, and all my soul inspires. 
Brightens each thought, and gives my muse new fires^ 
*Tis she that lands my daring fancy wings, 
Softcn^s my lyre, and tunea its warbling strlngt. 

Thou only to the guilty art aevere, 
Who the review of their past actions fear } 
But to the innocent and virtuous mind, 
Art still propitious, smiling stilly and kind. 
To thee we alKthose charming pleasures owe, 
The pleasures that from genVous actions flow, 
And they are still the notdest we possess below. 



} 



jifn Imitation qf a Paitaral of Mrs KivrEca^w's. 

Myrtilla. 
1-KT fragrant eastern breezes round thee play, 
And pp'ning blossoms still adoin lYi^ >n%^ \ 
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Let bubbling fountains murmur to thy sleep, 
And Pan himself tbe uhile protect thy sheep; 
Thy wanton herds through verdant pastures stray. 
Pastures like thee, all flourishing and gay. 
And wlien with guiltless sports the rival swains^ 
For rural glory strive upon the plains, 
Still, young Alexis, may the prize be thine. 

And on thy brows the fairest garlands shine. 
Alexis. 

Unfading wreaths mayst thou, Myrtilla, gain, 
And deathless honours by thy verse obtain } 
May such smooth numbers warbk from thy tongoei 
As late the skillful Meliboeus sung« 
Myrtilla. 

No such ambitious aim my mind pursues : 
'TisJove, O charming youth ! inspires my muse: 
Could I but please thee with my artless lays, 
I proudly should neglect all other praise ^ 
Would St thou be grateful, ev'ry grove and streanii 
And hill, and lawn, should echo with thy name ; 
Each rock, each winding cavern and retreat. 
The soft, inchanttng accents should repeat \ 
And if my muse immortal fame could give, 
Thy name in deathless numbers should survive. 

Alexis. 
Secure of fame he needs no further crave, 
Who such a lasting monument may have : 
But oh ! his glory ne'er can be improved. 
Who by the bright Lycoris has been lov'd. 
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Myrtilla. 
id youth, in yonder solitary shade, 

Narcissus with the perjured maid } 
»usand tender things she lookM, and said ^ 
avish'd eyes upon his beauty fed j 

flow'rs his gr?iceful flowing hair she drest> 
:v'ry smile her secret flame confest. 

ALEXiSr 

lat passM before I saw my lovely fair, 
ves not now my jealousy or care : 
at first the fickle beauty known, 
id been constant then, and all my own.. 



scription of the inchanted palace and garden of 
MIDA J why t her two knights from the Christian 
xp were come in search ry/'RiNALDO. 

nslatedfrom the beginning of the sixteenth looi tf TasSO's 
Jerusalem. 

»alace in a circling figure rose^ 
Fty bounds a sylvan scene inclose j 
ided there a beauteous garden lay, 
c never-fading flow'rs their pride display, 
msand Daemons kept their lodgings round, 
»c arts with endless labyrinths confound 
p<fssage to the fair inchanted ground, 
idrcd gates adorn the stately place, 
:hicf of which the heroes wond'ring pass > 
olding doors on golden hinges turn, 
I polish'd gold the radiant pillars burn ^ 
me UL B 



I 
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But all the dazzling precious metaVs cost, 

Was in the rich unvalued sculpture lost. 

The figures which the spacious portals grace, 

"With human motion seem to leave their place j 

In ev'ry visag'e an expressive mind 

Th* inimitable artist had desigaM, 

And life in all their looks and gestures shiii*d» 

^or speech was wanting, fancy that supplies ^ 

They breathe and speak, while each consults hiieyeif 

The story first with Hercules begins •, 
With virgins seated here, he tamely spins y 
The God like man, who hell's strong passage |;^n'<^ 
And heav'n, and all its rolling orbs sustain^d^ 
A spindle wields, and with soft tales beguiles j 

The flying hours ; fond Love stands by, andsmilei )^ 
His ujeless club the fair lolc holds, i 

The lion's rugged skin her tender limbs infolds.. ' 

Remote from this, a sea its surges rears, *\ 

Hoary with foam the azure field appears j. \ 

Two warlike fleets advance on either side. 
And o'er the waves with equal terror ride : 
The flashes which from brandish'd weapons came,. 
With dreadful splendor all the deep inflame. 
Conspicuous far, the bright Egyptian queen. 
Urging the fierce encounter on is seen : 
Antonius here conducts the eastern kings. 
The mighty Romans there illustrious Csesar briogi* 
As when two floating isles amidst the main, 
Push'd on by winds, each other's shock sustain, 
And mountains cl:ibh with mountains on the watVy 
pLin ) 



I 
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such a force the hostile fleets engage, 
thund'ring chiefs oppos'd with eqvial rage y 
javelins,. darts, and flaming torches fly, 
breign spoils above the waters lie. 
esar now the victory inclines, 
eauteous queen the liquid field resigns y 
ies^ nor would the fond Antonius stay, 
adly left the scarce decided day, 
hrew the empire of the world away. 
>uchM with fear, nor conquer'd by his foes, 
ihappy man the doubtful field forgoes, 
f his love betray 'd J yet gen'rous shame 
oartial honour oft his thoughts reclaim :- 
low he would the fainting fight renew, 
low the charming fugitive pursue ; ' 
her inglorious to the shore he flies, 
areless there,, and lost in pleasure liesj 
lon'd loosely to her fatal charms, 
^es to soften fate in Cleopatra's arms. 
; champions all these costly wonders view, 
hrough the palace now their course pursue :: 
Id Meander winds along his shores, 
links, and now his silver wave restores y 
to the ocean runs in various ways, 
lackward now in wanton motion plays y 
crooked paths, such labyrinths they pass, 
cy the dubious structure's windings trace y 
hrough th' uncertain maze they still had err' J, 
lie wise Magus' scheme their passage cleared y 
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Whence disengaged, before their ravish'd cycf^ 
The beauteous garden's pleasant prospect lies ^ 
The shining lakes, and moving crystal here. 
The flowVs, and various plants at once appear ^ 
At once a shady vale, and sunny hill, 
And groves, and mossy caves the landscape fill j 
At once itself the charming scene reveals, 
And all its wise contriver's art conceals. 
Nor art does copying nature here appear, 
But sportive nature imitating her« 
The air was mild, and calm the morning breeze 
Which br^ath'd eternal verdure on the trees ; 
The trees their branches proudly here display, 
With full ripe fruits, and purple blossoms gay -,. 
Beneath one spreading leaf, a bending twig 
Presents the immature, and rip'ning Bg. 
Depending on a loaded branch are seen 
I'he gold, the blushing apple, and the green : 
The lofty vines their various clusters show j 
Ungrateful those, while these with nectar flowjj 
The joyful birds beneath the happy shade, 
In guided parts a tuneful concert made. 
The whispering winds, and waters raurmVing fal 
With trembling cadence softly answer'd all : 
Now ceas'd the birds, the winds and waters higl 
In warbling sounds return the hatmony 5 
But falling m)w the birds resume their part. 
Yet scarce this order seems th' effect of art : 
But one with gaudy plumes, among the rest. 
And purple bill^ superior skill exprest 3. 
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> Now imitating human words begun, 
The sweet, the shrill, the melting note her own : 
The wing*d musicians all stood mute to hear, 
t The winds suspend their murmurs in the air, 
f And listening staid while she her song recites, 
i Which in alluring strains to love invites : 
■ Her part performM, the featherM chorus round, 
Through all the groves their glad assent resound. 
The pensive doves in sighs their pain reveal, 
The whispering trees a passion seem to feel : 
' The floods, the fields, and lightsome air above. 
Confess the flame, arid gently breathe out love. 
Unconquer'd yet the stedfast knights remaia, 
And all the tempting baits of vice disdain ^ 
Bat now retirM beneath a pleasant shade. 
The lovers at a distance they surveyed ; 
Armida seated on the How'rs they find. 
And in her lap Rinaldo's head reclinM ^ 
Inspiring love, and languishing her air, 
Unbound and curling to the winds her hair ; 
Her careless robes flow with an am'rous grace, 
And rosy blushes paint her lovely face. 
Fix'd on her charms he fed his wanton fires. 
And feeding still increased his fierce desires j 
Kung'd in licentious pleasures thus he lay, 
And melts his life ingloriously away. 

At certain times Armida to her cells 
Retires to practise her mysterious spells : * 
The hour was come, she sighs a soft adieu, 
And from his arms un-willingly withdrew. 
B 
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In glittVing armour rushing from the wood, 
Before him strait the pious heroes stood. 
As the fierce steed, for justs and battle bred^ 
Now useless grown, with herds in pastures fed. 
Ranges at large, and lives ignobly free 
From former toils ^ if arms he chance to see, 
Or hears from far the trumpet's sprightly sounds, 
He neighs aloud, and breaks the flowVy bounds ^ 
Longs on his back to feel the hardy knight. 
Measure the lists, and meet the promisM fight. 
Their sight the brave Rinaldo thus alarmM, 
RecalPd his honour, and his courage warmM ; 
Its long inglorious sleep his virtue broke, 
And martial ardour sparkled in his look* 
When with a friendly scorn Ubaldo held 
Before the youth his adamantine shield: 
Surpris'd he meets his own reflection there, 
His gaudy robes hung loose, his flowing hair, 
Clouds with the rich perfume, and sweetens all the 

^ir. 
A bright, but useless sword adorns his side j 
Ashara'd he views this nice fantastic pride, 
And, like a man that long in idle dreams 
Has lain, deluded to himself he seems : 
Enrag'd, the hateful object now he flies, 
Confus'd and silent downward bends his eyes 
Half wished the cleaving ground might open wide, 
Or overwhelming seas his shame would hide. 
Ubaldo sees the time, and thus begun ^ 
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Hiile fame, while so much glory may be won, 
lie Asia, while all Europe are in arms, 
I shake the universe with loud alarms^ 
oldo's son alone, exempt from fear, 
lains a woman^s noble champion here. 
It lethargy, what fatal spells controul 

vig'rous honour, and unman thy soul ? 
i€ on ! the camp, and mighty Godfrey send, 
une and victory thy sword attend) 

destinM hero tliou the doubtful war to end 
dude the conquest o'er thy pagan foes, 
It might can thy resistless arm oppose ? 
peechless he stood; and now a decent shame, 
I now a gen'rous pride, his lookt inflame ; 
rends the badges of his lewd disgrace, 
1 flies with horror the detested place. 



;}' 



story of Erminia. Translated from the Seventh 
Booh of Tasso's Jerusalem. 

'bed to the Right Honourable the Lady Viscountess Wet MOUTH. 

iiNfA, by the centinels surprised, 
1 all the night, in burnished arms disguis'd 5 
1 all the day .through pathless woods she stray'd^ 
iv'ry whisp'ring breath of wind afraid : 
now the sun his shining progress ends, 
crts the skies, and to the sea descends j 
5 nymph arrives where wealthy Jordan flowsj 
d on his flow'ry borders seeks repose j 
2 4 
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Soft sleep, that wish'd relief to mortals brings,' 

Spreads o'er the beauteous maid his downy wing* } 

£ut restless love his empire still maintains, 

And o^er her dreams in airy triumph reigns. 

Ax last the birds salute the rising light, 

And wanton winds the rosy morn invite : 

They curl the streams and dance along the waves. 

Glide through the woods, and whisper in the leaves: 

lilach painted blossom opens to the day, 

With them, Erminia'a eyes their charms display : 

With pensive looks the prospect round she viewed, 

The shepherd's tents, and rural solitude j 

Each xiiffling noise awakes her former fears, 

Till tlirough the boughs a tuneful note she hears : ' 

The fields and floods the cheerful sound retainy 

And sportive echoes mock the javial swain ^ 

Who careless near the banks of Jordan sate, 

Nor fcar'd the stars, nor curs'd relentless fate : 

Pleas'd with his honest art, he baskets wove 5 

Three sprightly boys to imitate him strove. 

The princess nearer drew, with wild affright 

The children fled the unaccustomed sight, 

Till the bright helmet from her head she took, 

Reveal d a female face, and modest look ^ 

Ihe golden tresses o'er her shoulders fell, 

And all their fears her charming eyes dispel : 

Iler face no more a martial terror boasts. 

When thus the wondering shepherd she accosts* 

Thrice happy man ! the gods peculiar care 
Protects thee fiom the wasteful rage of war ; 
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^ come not here to offer hostile wrongs, 

To interrupt thy labours, or thy songs 5 

But by what methods hast thou found defence 

Against the sword^s impartial violence ; 

While clashing arms, and the shrill trumpet^s sound, 

With endless jars perplex the regions round ? 

My humble state, fair maid, the swain replies, 
Beneath the turns of changing fortune lies : 
While lightning blasts the mountain's lofty brow, 
The humble valley smiles secure below. 
from all the tumults which distract the great^ 
W^c live exempt in this obscure retreat j 
The gods themselves the rural life approve, 
And kindly guard the innocence they love : 
In groves we sleep, from spoil and rapine free, 
^Content -with little, blest in poverty. 
This life (which yet ambitious men despise) 
Sefore a court's licentious joys, I prize j 
Nor pride, nor sordid avarice, molest 
The soft tranquillity within my breast. 
Uaartful meats supply my frugal board, 
And drink the pure, untainted springs afford 
No poisons through their channels are convey 'd, 
Nor are we here in golden cups betray 'd j 
These youths, my sons, to labour us'd, like me, 
Attend my flocks with cheerful industry. 
Nor think these shades can no delights afford 5 
With various harmless beasts the woods are slot d^ 
Amon^ the boughs melodious birds res\ift 
^ad seal/ £sb along the rivers glide. 
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Yet other motives did my youth engage. 
And wild ambition HrM my blooming age ^ 
I scornM the peasant^s care and humble toils, 
And left my native shores for foreign soils ; 
And in th' Egyptian court my suit preferred ^ 
My suit the condescending noble heard, 
The royal gardens soon were made my care 5 
I Icam'd the fatal snares of greatness there. 
Its impious methods, and unconstant state j 
But learn'd, alas I the dire mistake too late : 
My prime was past, my airy wishes cross'd, 
' And all my dreams of rising fortune lost. 
With weeing eyes the country scenes I view*d| 
And bless'd my once inglorioES solitude 5 
The smooth tranquillity, the gay content. 
In which my former happy days were spent-* 
Resolv'd again those pleasures to pursue. 
With just remorse, I bid the court adieu. 
The day was doubly fortunate for me. 
Which set me from its gaudy bondage free. 

His wise discourse th' attentive princess pleas*^ 
And half the tempest of her soul appeas'd : 
She now resolves to try, far from the strife 
Of factious courts, an unambitious life, 
She paus'd— then thus, with gentle words, beg 
T' address the hoary venerable man. 

If, by the di appointments thou hast prov^dy 
Thy kind relief, and pity may be mov'd. 
Conduct me to some hospitable cell. 
And let me in these calm recesses dwell ; 
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tTicrc quiet shades, perhaps, will case my grief, 
A^nd give my restless passions some relief. 
By thy example taught, I shall grow wise ; 
6\^th that, a tear gracM her pcrvailing eyes : 
Borne pitying drops the careful shepherd shed, 
^Aad to his cottage the fair stranger led. 
-A father^s kind indulgence fills his breast ; 
JHis wife, with joy, receives the royal guest 5 
^DHio now her nodding helmet lays afide, 
"Ser gilded arms, and ornamental pride 9 

ihen in a sylvan dress, the graceful maid, 
■^1 negligent, her decent limbs arrayM : 
^ut nothing rustic in her careless mcin, 

iht princess still through all disguise was seen : 
*^ajc8tic beauty lighten'd in her face, 
%e movM, and spoke, with an unvulgar grace ^ 
^n air of grandeur not to be suppressed, j 
^er noble mind and high descent confessed. 
V'et to the fold her bleeding flocks she drove, 
fllnd with her native delicacy strove : 
Sometimes along the fresh enamelM meads, 
fjer harmless charge, with gentle pace she leads 5 
^nd, oft beneath some laurel's shade reclin'd, 
S^ith Tancred's name she wounds the tender rind. 
^ach tree that flourished in the conscious grove, 
the records bore of her successless love. 
And when the tragic story she review'd, 
The sad description all her grief renewed 5 
W^ith love and melting sorrow in her eyes, 
Yc verdant plants, the pensive charmer crie«. 
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Ve pines, and spreading laurels, as ye grow. 
Retain the deep inscriptions of my wo j 
Some wretched maid, undone by lore, like me, 
Shall mourn my injur'd faith, and partial destiny. 

But if my charming hero here should stray, < 
As grant, ye blest propitious pow'rs, he may ! 
And wandering, find in ev'ry shade his name, 
My secret care, and undiscoverM flame. 
Long after death has clos'd my wretched eyes, J 

And in the grave this mournful relique lies 5 I 

Some tender sight some grateful tear may prove \ 

The late success of my unblemished love# | 

My ho v' ring ghost, pleas'd with that soft return, ! 

'i'he rigour of my fate no more should mourn. 

With these complaints she soothes her fond desires. > 
And vainly to the fields and shades retires ^ 
The fields and shades indulge her fatal fires : 
While Tancred, yet a stranger to her charms, 
Among the toils of war, and fierce alarms, 
Pursues a nobler fate in military arms. 

HYMN I. 

I. 

The glorious armies of the sky 

To thee, O mighty King ! 
Triumphant anthems consecrate. 

And hallelujah^s sing. 
11. 
But still their most exalted flights 

Fall vastly short of thee 3 



! 
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How distant then must human praise 

From thy perfections be ! 
III. 
Yet how, my God, shall I refrain^] 

When to myravish'd sense 
Each creature in its various ways^ 

Displays thy excellence ? 
IV. 
The active lights that shine above^ 

In their eternal dance, 
Reveal their skilful Maker's praise, 

With silent elegance. , 

V, 
The blushes of the morn confess 

That thou art much more fair : 
When in the east its beams revive 

To guild the fields of air ^ - 
VI. 
The fragrant, the refreshing breath 

Of ev'ry flow'ry bloom, 
Id balmy whispers owns from thee 

Its pleasing odours come. 
VII. 
The singing birds, the warbling windsj 

And waters murmuring fall, 
To praise the first almighty Cause 

With diff'rent voices call. 
VIll. 
Tbj numerous works exalt ihcc t\kU^ 

And $haIH silent be? 
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No, rather let me cease to breathe. 
Than cease from praising thee. 

HYMN 11. 

I. 
Begin the high celestial strain. 

My ravish'd soul, and sing 
A solemn hymn of grateful praise^ 

To heav'n*s almighty King. 
II. 
Ye curling fountains, as you roll 

Your silvpr waves along, 
Whisper to all your verdant shores^ 

The subject of my song. 
III. 
Retain it long, you echoing rocks. 

The sacred sound retain. 
And from your hollow winding cavet^ 

Return it oft again. 

IV. . 
Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings 

To distant climes away, 
And round the wide- extended worlds 

My lofty theme convey. 
V. 
Take the glad burden of his name,. 

Ye clouds, as you arise, 
"Whether to deck the golden mora^ 

Or shade the ev'ning-skieSf 
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VI. 

Let harmless thunders roll along 

The smooth ethereal plain, 
And answer from the crystal vault 

To cv'ry flying strain. 
VII. 
Long let it warble round the spheres^. 

And echo through the sky, 
Till angels with immortal skill 

Improve the .ha rmony. 
VIU. 
While I with sacred rapture fix'd. 

The blest Creator sing, 
And warble consecrated lays 

To heavVs almighty King.. 

HYMN III. 

Thou didst, O mighty God, exist 
E'er time b^gun its race, 

Before the ample elements 
Fill'd up the voids of space. 
II. 

Before the ponderous earthly globe- 
In fluid air was stay'd, 

Before the ocean's mighty springs 
Their liquid stores display 'd ; 
IIL 

f er through the gloom of ancient u\^t 
The streaks of Jf^ht appeared > 
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Before the high celestial arch^ 
Or starry poles were reared ; 

IV. 
Before the loud melodious spheres 

Their tuneful round begun. 
Before the shinin;; roads of hcav'n 

Were measurM by the sun : 
V. 
E^er through the empyrean court» 

One halleluja rung, 
Or to their harps the sons of light 

Ecstatic anthems sung. 
VI. 
E'er men adorM, or angels knew. 

Or prais'd thy wondrous name ^ 
Thy bliss (O sacred spring of life l) 

And glory was the same. 
VII. 
And when the pillars of the world 

With suddea ruin break, 
And all this vast and goodly frame 

Sinks in the mighty wreck j 
VIIL 
When from her orb the moon shall start, • 

Th' astonished sun roll back, 
While all the trembling starry lampj^ 

their ancient course forsake, 
IX. 
For ever permanent and fix'd. 

From agitation free, 
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Uncbang'd in everlasting year* 
Shall thy existence be. 

HYMN IV. 

I. 

To thee, my God, I hourly sigTr^ 

But not for golden stores ^ 
Nor covet I the brightest gera» 

On the rich eastern shores. 
II. 
Nor that deluding empty joyv 

Men call a mighty name ^ 
Nor greatness in its gayest pride^ 

My restless thoughts inflame. 
III. 
Nor pleasure's soft enticing charms 

My fond desires allure : 
For greater things than these from thcc 

My wishes would secure. 
IV. 
Those blissful, those transporting smiles^ 

That brighten Heav'n above, 
The boundless riches of ihy grace. 

And treasures of thy love. 
V. 
These are the mighty things I crave j. 

O I make these blessings mine, 
And X the glories of the world' 

Contentedly resign. 
VQlumc UL C 
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ray its course the «acred vision bends, 

^ith -nnicli state and solemn pomp descends* 

•us voices echo from afar, 

jftly warble through the trembling air : 

rcHng spheres the charming sound prolong* 

Qsw.er all the cadence of their song : 

ow the sacred harmony draws near, 

ow a thousand heav'nly forms appear. ^ 

Angels. 
lortal glory give to God on high, 
gk all the lofty stations of the sky ^ 
y 00 earth, and endless peace ensue, 
eat Mes&iah -s born, thrice happy men ! to yotu' 

U«.ANIO, 

great Messiah born ! transporting sound ! 
: wide world spread the blest accents round • 
joy these long-expected tidings bring ^ 
is born a Saviour and a King« 

Angels. 
infant^n a virgin^s arms he lies, 
rides the winds, and thunders thro' the skies ^ 
rod to whom the Naming seraphs bow, 
ads to lead the life of mortals now. 

Menalcas. 
- Surprising power of love ! 
Sod himself thy mighty force does prove ; 
rul'st the world below, and govern'i 

above. 

C3 
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Palemon. 
You shining messengers, be fartlier kiod, 
And tell us where the wondrous child to find* 
Angels. 
Your glad conductors to the place we'll be, 
Eager as you this mjstic thing to see* 
Uranio. 
Some present to the infant King letN bear. 
For zeal should always liberal appear. 
Angels. 
Come on, we'll lead you to the poor abode. 
Where in a manger lies th' incarnate God ; 
Reduc'd among the sordid beasts to rest^ 
Who all the spacious realms of light possest ; 
And he whose humble ministers we were, 
Becomes a tender virgin's helpless care, 
Through heav'n but now, the hasty tidings rung. 
And anthems on the wondrous theme they sung. 
Palemon. 
But to what happy maid of human race 
Has Heav'xi alloted this peculiar grace. 
Angels. 
Ye echoing skies, repeat Maria's nam% 
Maria through the starry worlds proclaim : 
In her bright face celestial graces bhine, 
Her mind's enricb'd with treasures all divine, 
From David's royal h'ju-:e descends her noble line, 
Eut see the humble seat, the poor abode, 
Th?.t holds the virgin with the infant God* 



1 
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Tice-, Yirgin-Born, thus prostrate, I stdore, 
1 offer kerc i\tc choree of all rtfy store. 
illM tie earth shaill now vnst, harvests yield, 
I laughing plenty croWn the open field. 
ir rircTs- m the departs shall he seen, 
( barren Wattes cloth'd in eternal green- 
cad of thorns, th^ stately fir shall rise, 
I wave his lofty head amidst the skies) 
ere tbbties once, shall fragrant ihyrtles grow, 

beauteous To?e on ev'ry bush shall \ 
1 horn the purple grape rich wiLcs, 
shaH fiow. 

PaLKWOV; 

reft Stir of Jacob, that so bright db$t r?s6, 
n, lovely infant, thy auspicious eyes ; 
{ soft and spfotless wool to thee I bring 
earliest tribute to the newvbotn King, 
h tHee each sacred virtue takes its brrth, 

peace and justice now ^Hall rule the earth, 
u shait the bliss of pjft-adise restore, 
I wars and tum'vlts shaU be heard no more; 

wolf and lamb shall now t<ygcther feed, 
[ with the ox the lions salvage breed. 

child shall with the harmless serpent play, 
I lead, unhurt, the gentle beast away. 
I where the sun ascends the shining east, 
I where he ends his journey in the west, 

glorious name shall be ador'd and blest. 



} 
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Uranio* , 

The hope of Israel, hail ! — with humble zeal 
To thee, unqucstion'd Son of Gtxi, I kneel : 
All hail to thee I of whom the prophets old 
Such mighty thing§ to our fore^ther^ told* 
Thy kingdom shall from sea to sea extend, 
And reach the spacious world's remotest end. 
The spicy isle, and Saba's wealthy king, 
To thee from far shall costly presents bring. 
Thy stedfast throne shall stand for ever fast, 
And thy dominion time itself out*last. 

This gentle lamb, the best my flocks affordf 
1 bring an off 'ring to all nature's Lord. 

AnG2LS» 

And wc^ the regents of the spheres, thus low 
Before mankind's illustrious Saviour bow : 
Astonish'd, in an infant's form we see 
Disguis'd th' ineffable Divinity ; 
Who arm'd with thunder, on the fields of light 
O'ercame the potent seraphim in fight. 
Thus humbled- — O unbounded force of love ! 
S ubdu'd by that, from all the joys above, 
Thou cam'st the wretched life of man to prove. 
And thus our ruin'd numbers wilt supply, 
And fill the desolations of the sky. 



} 



HTMN ON HEAVEN. 
I. 

Hail, sacred Salem, pkcM on high] 
Scat of th' Almighty King, 
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"What thought can grasp thy boundless bli$8 ? 

What tongue thy glories sing ^ 
IL 
Thy crystal towers and palaces 

Magnificently rise, 
And tlart their beauteous lustre round 

The empyrean skies. 
III. 
The Yoice of triumph in thy streets, 

And acclamations sound : 
Gay banquets in thy splendid courtS| 

And nuptial joys abound. 
IV. 
Bright smiles on ev^ry face appear. 

Rapture in ev'ry eye j 
From ev'ry mouth glad anthems flow, 

And charming harmony. 
Y. 
Illustrious day for ever there 

Streams from the face divine ; 
No pale-fac'd moon e'er glimmers forth. 

Nor stars nor sun decline. 
VI. 
No scorching heats, no piercing colds, 

The changing seasons bring j 
Eut o'er the fields mild breezes there 

Breathe an eternal spring. 
VII. 
The flowVs with lasting beauties shine. 

And deck the snailin^f .ground ^ 



5? i^onemrs on sct^Hit occA9Hwn% 

While flowing streams of pleasure all 
The happy plains surroond* 



Come J my Beloved^ let us go forth ituo the Juids^ lie 
lodge in the viiiages. Camt. vii^ ix« 

L 

Tbov object of my highfest bliss, 

And of my dearest lore, 
Come, let us from thi» tiresome worldy 

And all its cares remove. 
IL 
Among the murmVing crystal streams. 

The groves, and flow'ry fields. 
Let's try the calm and silent joys* 

That bkst retirement yields* 
111. 
There far from all therbusy world, 

To thee alone I'll live, 
And taste more pleasure in thy smilea 

Than all things else can give^ 
IV. 
My pure desires, and. holy vows, 

Shall centre all in thee ; 
While ev'ry hour to sacred love 

Shall consecrated be. 

HYMN 
I. 

Before the rosy dawn of day. 
To thee my God I'll sing j 
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Awake n^ soft and tuneful lyre I 
Awake each charming string ! 

ir. 

Awake ! and let my flowing strain 

Glide through the midni^-air^ 
While high anandst her silent orb 

The silver-moon rolls clear, 
HI. 
While all the glitt'ring starry lamps 

Are lighted in the sky, 
And set their Maker^s greatness forth 

To thy admiring eye : 
IV. 
While watchful angels round the just 

As nightly guardians wait, 
In lofty strains of grateful praise 

Thy spirit elevate. 
V. 
Awake, my soft and tuneful lyre ! 

Awake each charming string ! 
Before the rosy dawn of day, 

To thee, my God, I'll sing. 
VI. 
Thou round the heav'nly arch dost draw 

A dark and sable veil. 
And all the beauties of the world 

From mortal eyes conceal. 
Vil. 
Again, the sky with golden beams 

Thy skilful hands adorn, 
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And paint, with chearful spkndor gaf. 
The fair ascending morn. 
VII r. 
And as the gloomy night returns. 

Or smiling day renews. 
Thy constant goodness still mj soul. 
With benefits pursues^ 
IX. 
For this I'll midnight vows to thcc, 
^ With early incense bring ; 
And e*cr the rosy dawn of day, 
Thy lofty praises sing. 



^ DIALOGUE between the fallen angels^ and a I 
spirit just entered into the other world* 

HUMAN SPIRIT* 

Long struggling in the agonies of death. 
With horror I "resignM my moital breath : 
With horror long the fatal gulph I viewed. 
And shiv'ring on its utmost edges stood : 
Till forc'd to take the inevitable leap, 
I hurry'd headlong down the gloomy steep : 
And here of cv'ry hope bereft, I find 
^Jyself a naked, an unbody'd mind. 
My lovd, my fend officious friends in vain. 
My fleeting soul endeavour'd to retain j 
In vain its blooming mansion did invite 5 
Grandeur, and -"AeuUh, and \ove, ^T»d ^^& deli^ 



} 
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^th tempting calls in vain its flight would stay, 
^|icn fbrcM by the severe decree away* 
is past— and all like a thin vision gone, 
>r which I have my wretched soul undone j 
cid wandMng on this dark, detested shore, 
y eyes shall view the upper light no more. 

FALLEN ANGELS. 

Then welcome to. the regions of despair I 

ly ruio cost us much design and care, 

nd thou hadVt 'scap'd, but for one happy snare 

Dd in the blissful skies supplyM the place 

f some fallen spirit of our nobler race ; 

hou could the thirst of wine or wealth controul, 

nd no malicious sin has stained thy soul ; 

at for the, joys of one forbidden love 

ast lost the boundless ecstasies above. 

HUMAN SPIRIT. 

And all -was- freely, freely all was lost ; 

ow dear has one short dream of pleasure cost ! 

ut yet this fatal, this inchanting dream, 

should, perhaps, beyond cv'n heav^'n esteem, 

i^crc it as. permanent : but, ah ! 'tis gone, 

ind I a wretch abandoned and undone, 

•f God, of ev'ry smiling hope, am left, 

^nd all my dear delights on earth bereft j. 

i^hilc here for guildtd roofs, and painted bowVsy 

w pleasant walks, and beds of fragrant flow'rs, 

find polluted dens, and pitchy streams, 

Jid burnio^: parhs^ with beds of ra^ia^ &^\at% \, 
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Instead of musIc^s sweet insuring souad. 
Repeated yells, and endless groans go round ^ 
And for the lovely faces of my friends, 
J meet the ghastly visages of fiends ; 
A thousand nameless terrors are behind. 
Despair, confusion, fury, seize my mind : 
But will my griefs no happy period find ? 

FALLEN ANGELS. 

Count all the twinkling glories of the sky. 
Count ail the drops that in the ocean lie ^ 
Of all the earthly globe the atoms count,. 
Eternal years thy numbers still surmountr 
Millions of tedious lingering ages gone^ 
Thy misery, thy hell, is but begun. 
As fixM^ as permanent, thy bliss had been^ 
But for one darling, one beloved sii) j 
Cold to the baits of any other vice, 
Beauty alone could thy fond thoughts entice 3 
By this, (or all our stratagems had faiPd,) 
By this we o'er thy temp'rate youth prevail'd 
Poor sottish soul I below our envy now, 
For what a toy didst thou a heav'n forego ? 

HDMAN SPIRIT. 

O tell me not from what fair hopes I fell ! 
Just missing heaven, but aggravates my hcIL 

FALLEN ANGELS. 

Thou know'il not what thou lost, but we t 
The glories of that happy place can tell. 
There endless heights oi ecsX-aic^j \.V^>j ^x^ve. 
There's lasting beauty ?o[ki vwaoxX-^WaH^, 
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flowing pleasures in full torrents roll ^ 
easufcs formM, this lost must rack thy soul- 

HUMAN SPIRIT* 

h how much cruel art you aggiravate 
iscry's intolerable weight ? 

FALLEN ANGELS. 

envy once, thou'rt now become our scoxiw 
a for thee the Son of God was born y 
nigjhty favour, that peculiar grace^ 
lorious for the fall n angelic race, 

only to exasperate thy dopm, 
five xh^ infernal shades. a darker gloom. 

HUMAN SPIRIT. 

! that^s the wounding circumstance of al^ 
fftie depths of wo I cannot fall : 
rs*d tormentors, now your rage is spent^ 
fury can no further hell invent : 
iour's title, a Redeemer's blood, 
worth, till now, I little understood. 



A defcripiian qfllELL* 

In imitation of MlLTON. 

to unfathomable spaces deep, 

nd the dark, detested paths of hell, 

ulphs of execration and despair, 

n, and rage, and pure unmingled wo 5 

ealms of endless death, and seats of nighty 

crrupted night, which sees no dawn, 
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Prodigious darkness 1 which receives no lights 
But'from the sickly blaze of sulphurous flames,. 
That cast a pale and dead reflection round. 
Disclosing all the desolate abyss, 
Dreadful beyond what human thought can form, 
Bounded with circling seas of liquid fire : 
Aloft thic blizing billows curl their heads, 
And form a roar along the direfulstrand ^ 
While ruddy cataracts from on high descend,^ 
And urge the fiery ocean's stormy rage. 
Impending horrors o*er the region frown. 
And weighty ruin threatens from on high ; 
Inevitable snares, and fatal pits. 
And gulphs of deep perdition, wait below j 
Whence issue long, remediless complaints, 
With endless groans, and everlasting yells. 
Legions of ghastly fiends, (prodigious sight !). 
FJy all confus'd across the sickly air. 
And roaring horrid, shake the vast extent. 
Pale, meagre spectres wander all around. 
And pensive shades, and black deformed ghosts 
With impious fury some aloud blaspheme. 
And wildly staring upwards, curse the skies j 
While some, with gloomy terror in their looks, 
Trembling all over, downward cast their eyes. 
And tell, in hollow groans, their deep despair.. 

Convinced by fatal proofs, the Athiest hero 
Yitlds to the sharp tormenting evidence j 
And of an infinite eternal Mind, 
At Idst the chalkngM dcmonstrauoo meets*. 
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The Libertine his folly here laments, 
His blind cxtraragance, that made him sell 
Uafading; bliss, and everlasting crowns, 
Immortal transports, and celestial feasts. 
For the short pleasure of a sordid sin, 
For one fleet moment's despicable joy. 
Too late, all lost, for ever lost ! he seef 
The envy^d saints triumphing from afar^ 
And angeh basking in the smiles of Godr 
But oh ! that all was for a trifle lost^ 
Gives to his bleeding soul perpetual wounds* 

The wanton beauty, whose bewilchiog arts 
Have drawn ten thousand wretched souls to helT^ 
Deprived of ev^ry blandishment and charm, 
AH black, and horrid, seeks the darkest shades^ 
To shun the fury of revengeful ghost«, 
That with vindictive curses still pursue 
The author of their miserable fate, 
Wlio from the paths of life seduc'd their souls, 
Aod led them down to these accursM abodes. 

The fool that sold his heav'n for gilded clay. 
The scorn of all the damned, ev'n here lament* 
His sordid h«aps ^ which still to purchase, he 
A second time would forfeit all above ^ 
Nor covets fields of light, nor starry wreaths^ 
Nor an^^els songs, nor pure unmingled bliss,. 
Bat for his darling treasurer still repines y 
Vr'hich from afar, to aggravate his doom. 
He sees some thoughtless prudigal consume^ 

Beyond them all, a miserable heli 
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The cxf crabk persecutor finds ; 

No spirit h6wls among the shades below 

More danonM, more fierce, nor more a fiend than bi) 

Aloud he heav'n and holiness bhfphemes^ . 

While all his enmity to good appears, 

His enmity to good^ once falsely callM 

Keligious warmth, and charitable zeal. 

On high, beyond th' unpassable, abyss. 

To aggravate his righteous doom, kc views 

The blissful realms^ and there the schismatic, 

The vikienary^ the deluded saint. 

By htm 8«'«iteR hated,. wronged, and scomM, 

So often cursVl, and daran'd, and banish^ tlienc#: 

He sees him there possessM of all that bearen,. 

Those glortcs, those immortal jdys, wfatcfa he, 

I'he orthodox, unerring catholic, 

The mighty favVite, and elect of God, 

With all his mischievous, converting arts,. 

His kiUfog charity, and burning zeal, 

His pompous creeds, and boasted faith,, has losU 



On Heaven. 

What glorious things of thee, O glorious place !. 
Shall my bold mute in dariog number speak ? 
While to immortal strains I tune my lyre. 
And warbling imitate angelic airs : 
While ecstacy bears up my soul aloft,. 
And lively faith gives mc a distant glimpse 
Qf '{Joiics anievcaleil to human c^es*. 
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Ye lUrry nansioos, bail \ my Bitive skisi ! 
Hare in my -hippyt pie*existent state, 
(A spotless mind) I led the life of gods. 
But pauiag, I talote yon, and advance 
To. joedfr brighter realm^s allowed access. 

Hgily splendid city of th' Almighty King f 
Celestial Salem, situate above ; 
Magnificent thy pfospept,. and august 
Thy walls siiblime, thy tow*rs and palaces 
. JlUiitrioas £ir with orient gems appear. 
Then legeot angelt , crown'd with stars, command ^ 
High in the midet, the awful throne of God 
Ascends the utmost empyrean arch^. 
T^ heaven of heavens y where in conceiveless %bt, 
Such as infinity alone eon prove. 
He enjoys tV extremest boux^s of happiness. 
And was iir perfect blessedness the same, 
£*er any thing existed but himself^ 
E'er time, or place, or motion had a name. 
Before the apheres began their tuneful round, 
Or through the air the sun had spread his beams ^ 
E'er arkis feet the flaming seraphs bow^d, 
And cast their shintag crowns before his throne >. 
£*er smiKng avgtls tuo'd their golden harps, 
Or sung one hallelajxh to his praise. 
But migbfty lave, which mov'd him to create, 
Still fooves him to conuaunicate his bliss. 

O speak I you Iwppj spirits that *UTto\Kv4 
His dzzztiog throat, for you alone xiati leW v 
^r/ou alone those raptures can descI\be,^ 
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And stem th' impetuous floods of joy that rise 
Within your breasts, when all unvcil'd, you view* 
'i he woDder4» of the beatiEc sight : 
When from the bright unclouded face of God 
You drink, full. draughts of bliss and endless love^ 
And pluoge yourselves in lifers immortal fount j 
The spring of joy, which from his dazzling throne- 
In endless currents smoothly glides away,. 
Through all the verdant fields of paradise y 
Through balmy groves, where, on their flqw'ry haul 
To murmuring waters, and soft whispering windsy 
Fair spirits in melodious concert join^ 
And sweetly warble their heroic loves* 
for lov« makes half their heav'n^ and kindles hcM.- 
New flames, and ardent life in ev'ry. breast y. 
While active pleasure lightens in their eyes,. 
And sparkling beauty »hine& on ev'ry. face : 
Their spotless minds^ all pure and e^^quisite,. 
The noblest heights of love prepared to act,., 
In everlasting symphathies unite,- 
Anjd melt, in flowing joys, eternity away. 

To those, bles^'d shades, and amarantine bow^rfy. 
Wh^n dazzled with th' unsufferablc beams- 
That issuje from the open face of God, 
For umbrage many a seraphim reports : 
Nor longer here o'er their bright facefr clasp - 
"Their gorgex)us wings, which open wide, dispkyr 
More radiance than adqrns the chearful sun, 
Wheafirjsthe from the rosy cast. looks ouU- 
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s as love, their looks serene m light, 
ing and gay as everlastmg springs. 

oh ! when in the lofty blissful bowVs, 
beav'oly skill, ^o the harmonious lyire, 
lear, the sweet, th^ melting voice they join ; 
ales of heav'n rejoice, and echoing loud, 
Me ev*ry charming close again ^^ 

trembling winds upon their fragrant wingff 
ar the soft, melodious' sounds away ^ 
Iver streams their winding journeys stay, 
id their murmurs, •and attend the song.; 
lughing fields new flowers and verdure wear, 
11 the trees of life bloom out afresh, 
usn^-rous suns which gild the realms of joy, 

in their lightsome spheres, and brighter daj 
gh all th* interminable aether dart j 

to the great unutterable Name, 
ory they ascribe in lofty strains, 
lins expressless by a mortal tongue, 
py regions ! O transporting place ! 
what regret I turn my loathing eye^ 
ndcr earthly globe, my dusky seat ! 
h ! I must return } no more allowed 
eathe the calm, the soft, celeftial air, 
f'lCYi the mystic wonders of the skie&» 



SER.VPIIIC L-OV£. 
I. 

bfauty's vast abyss, abj.tract of all 
lougbts can bvely, great, or splendid c«.U', 
^ 3 
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To ther in bcavenlj Hamet, and pore iksiret, 
LJv ravish'd soul impaliently aspires, 
II. 

With-admtration, praise^ and endless Idve, 
Tbou till'st the wide resplendent worlds abd^ ) 
And none can rital, or with thee compare. 
Of all the bright intelligences there. 
, III, 

Vvliat vapottrs then, what short liv*d jrlorieS he 
The fairest idols of our sense to thee ? 
Before the streaming splendour of thine eye. 
The langaid beauties kl\ away, and die. 
IV. 

Farewel then, all yoo flat delists of sense ! 
I'm charmM with a sublimer excellence, 
To whom all mortal beanty^s but a ray, 
A scatterM drop of his o'ciflowing day. 
V. 

How strongly thou my panting heart dost isovt 
With all the- holy ecstacies of love ! 
In these sweet flames let me expire, and see 
Unvcird the brightness of thy Diety. 
VI. 

Oh ! let me die ! for thereN no earthly bliss 
My thoughts can ever relish after this j 
:No, dearest Lord, there's nothing here below, 
Without thy smiles, to please, or satisfy me now. 
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The trdtidaiidn dfSxxjkn. 

ectuYe to thtf sad youog jpropbets done^ 

last adieus^ the revVend seer goe$ oa, 

lent as the sacred initiact guides. 

now advanced to Jordaa^s yerdtnt^t^^y 

1, with, his ^eat successor stood, 

gave a signal to the passing floofji.)^^, 

yb^equioiu yraters stay, for well the)r,:^^o|r 

: to his high authority they owe. ^ .^ 

s wave on wave, with silent aWe crouds badB)^ 

ave a clean, and spacious sandy track, ■ i $. ' 

1 on with his conapanion goes, '^ \ 

\d ^em soon the crystal ridges close, L.. 

lore reversed the troubled current flows. J[^J^ 

forward still they went, discoursing highjpf 
jav'nly blis^,. ^nd immortality, « 

1 from a eloud breaks like .tlje purple dawn, 
ery steeds a fiery chariot dravjrnj^ 
ittVing convoy swift as that desc^njl^ »rf ♦ 
in an instant, parts th' cnabracing frinlids j 
le bright car conducts the man of God, v^ 
mounts again the steep ethereal road, 
passing triumph lightens all the air 
1 ruddy lustre, than high noon more fair, 
paints thd* cloud*, than ev'ning beaitis more gay, 
i' which, with wondrous speed, they cut their wa^-^. 

lofcy piles of thunder, hail, and snow, 
iTiiUsr/ ofh^av'n, they'Uzvt, belo',\ ^ 
1^4 
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Below tlie glimmVing moon's pale regency 
They leave, and now more free ascend the sky^ 
Breathing again immortal air, nor here 
Resent the pressure of the atmosphere. 
By holy ecstasies, and flames intense, 
Here purg'd from all the dregs of mortal sense ; 
With heav'nly lustre, eminently gay, 
Elijah, wond'ring, does himself survey ^ 
All o*er surveys himself^ and then the skies. 
While new stupendous objects meet his eyes. 
With his new being pleasM, thus, the first min^ 
jLs just to live and reason he began, 
On hills, and Talleys, groves and fountains, gazM^ 
With skies and light thus ravishM, thus amazed. 
But now the utmost firmament they cleave, ^ 
And all the starry worlds behind them leave • 
Hark, angels sing ! of light appear new streaks ! 
X3elestial day, with gaudy splendor breaks ! 
On beavcn's rich solid azure now they tread, 
The blissful paths that to God*s presence lead ; 
While to the new inhabitant all the way 
Xioud welcomes, on their harp^ his guardians play 
A thousand joyful spirits crowd to meet 
!rhe glorious saint, and his arrival greet. 

^Dialogue between the Soul, Riches, Fame, am 

Pleasure. 

RICHES. 

Deluded mortal, turn, and view my store, 

WJiiie all roy glltf 11.13; treriSures I explore* 
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)ld «f both th(B Indian worlds is mine, 

ems that in the citsern quarries shine. 

; advcnt'rous men attempt the maioi 

1 the fury of its wares sustain, 

: all toils and hazards they disdain. 

5 thdr country's sold, their faith betray 'd i 

)Ice of int'r^st ne*cr was disobcyd. 

SOUL. 

I thy tempting offers can despise, 
se a wish on such a worthless prize, 
yonder sparkling stars attract my sight, 
old, thy boftsted gems, lose all their lights 
ring thoughts above these trifles rlse> 
im at glorious kingdoms in the skies. 
; expect celestial diadems, 
AiRg all thy counterfeited gems. 

FAME. 

nothing strange, that thy ambitious minJ, 
did wealth should no temptation find : 
have terms which thy acceptance claim, 
- glory, and a toighty name ! 
cse the greatest souls on earth aspire, 
most endu'd with the celestial fire ; 
I neither wealth nor beauty can inflame, 

hazard all for an illustrious name. 

SOUL. 

i yet thou art a mere fantastic thing, 
1 can no solid satisfaction bring. 
1 I in costly monuments survive, 
aftec. death; ia men's applauses live ) 



I 



What profit were their Tsm apfdatstt to mt^ 
If doomed below to efitUcMMfiiAy^ • 
Sank in reproflch, ^nd eredaitbig^hanir^ 
With God and mgthf whefe's my/piiwn'i 
But if their ftpprobatton I obtauiy * !i 

And deathlc^ Wreaths, and heaTcnly glories 
I may the vfO»ld*s fiilse pageantry disdidn. 

PLEASUHE. 

But where the haits of wealth and konau 
Th* enchanting voice of pleasure may prcT: 
The lewd and virtuou?, both my Tassala pn 
No breaist so guarded but mychwrma can m 
All that detightt mankind^ attb;nds on-me, 
Beauty, and youtl)^ and love, itiid«harmony. 
I wing the smiling hours, and gtld the day. 
My paths are smooth, and flow 'ry Wl my }^ 

SOfJVm 

But, ah ! these paths.40 black perditio^tvten 
There soon thy soft, deluding visions end. 

Those smooth, thos^flpw'fy ways, lead dov 
Where all thy slaves in endless night must 
The road pf'virtuc..f^r morettigged is. 
But oh ! it leads to. everlasting bliss ^ 
And all beyond -^tbe thorny passage lies 
The realm of light, discover^ to mine eyes 
Gay^bow'rs, and streams of joy, and lightsc 
With happy shades, the beauteous prospec 
Those blissful regions I shall shottly gain, 
Where peece, and love, and endless plcasut 
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The xxxviii»*cb/i/>(er of Job translated. 

7n thunder- now. the Qod.l^ silence broke, 
^And from a cloud this lofty language spoke. 

' Who, and where art thou, fond presumptuous man \ 
TThat by thy own weak measures mine wouldst 6can J- 
SJndauntedy as an equal match for me. 
Stand forth» and answer, my demands to thee. 

And first, let thy original be trac'^, 
And tell me then what mighty thing thou wast^ 
"*When to the world my potent word gave birth. 
And fix'd the centre of the floating earth ? 
^d^st thou assist with one designing thought) *% 
Or my iijeas reg^fy in^aught, » . >• 

When from cpnfusion L this order brought ? 3 

When like an artist I the line stretch M oat, 
And mark'dvi|9 wide circumference about^ 
-Didst thou contribvitf , Job, the needful aid, 1 

vVhen I the^deep and strong foundations laid, r 
Afkd with my hand the rising [miliars stayM I 
When fropa the perfect model of my mind, 
4 he vast aqd stately fabric was designed ^ 
&) wondr^s, so complete in ev'ry part, 
Ador^'d with such variety of art. 
The son»~of light the goodly frame survey, 
As their own seats magni6cent and gay ^ 
Around the jhinin^ verge of hcav'n they crowd, 
«And from the crystal confines shout aloud : 
JFor joythe morning-stars Jtogethc.r sang, <. ^ 
And heaven all o'er with glad preludiumft rang. 
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Were tbe tumultuous floods by thee controulMj 
When without bounds the faming billows roll'd i 
Didst thou appoint them then their ouzy bed, 
And humid clouds o'er all their surface spread. 
Affixing^ limits to th' imperious deep. 
The limits it perpetually shall keep^ 
Though mounting high, the angry surges roar, 
And dash themselves, with rage, against the shor 

When didst thou summon up the lingering dajr. 
And haste the lovely blushing morn away ! 
Swift as my flaming messengers above, 
Its gaudy wings at my direction move. 

Hast thou surveyM the ocean's dark abode, 
Tlie steep descents, the vaults, and craggy roads, 
Through which, with hollow rumour, rush the m 

ther floods ? 
Or hast thou measur'd the prodigious store 
Of waves, that in those ghastly caverns roar ? 
Or hast thou. Job, the fatal valley traced, 
And through the realms of death undaunted pass' 
Where the pale king a rusty sceptre wields. 
And reigns a tyrant o'er the dusky fields ; 
Dast thou the pure immortal fountam know, 
From whence those numerous streams of glory flo 
Which feed the radiant lamps that in the ether glo 
Or from what caves the sullen shadows rise, 
When like a delude night involves the skies ? 
How dees the sun his moininq; beams display 
Through golden clouds, aiird spread :hc sudJcn Ja 



1 
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n breaking from the east, all fresh and fair,, 
lances through the glittering fields of air ! 
is approach, all nature looks more gay, 
lugh evVy gr^jvc refreahlog breezes play, 
o'er the streams, and o'er the meadow stray. 
3st thoa the clouds amidst the air sustaio) , 
melt the floating rivers down in rain > 
n over-charg'd, the yielding atmosphere, 
3nger now the watery load can bear } 
loomy wings the sounding tempest flies, 
heavy thunders roll along the skies j 
nd the airy vault fierce ligl^t'nings play,. 
burn themselves, through solid clouds, a way 9b 

I water, who the wilderness supplies ? 
tell me whence the midnight dews arise f 
om what cold and petrifying wumb 

ice, and nipping hoary frosts does come ? 

t secret pow'rs its fluid parts cement^ 

eal and harden t)ie soft element ? 

tiff, and motionless, the frozen deep,. 

iirling winds its shining surface sweep. 

nst thou, the cheering influences stay 

lose mild stars which deck the spring so gay ? 

lOse the sullen planet's icy bands, 

:h frosts, and rough tempestuous winds commands? 

: thou bring out fair Maz'roth's sultry beam ? 

uide through heav'ns blue tracks the stan^ team > 

II tlie shining, vast machines above, 
jy contrivance, in such order move ? 

■ ■ c liil thy divinity to prove,. 



I 
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Set open now the flood gates of tlie sky. 
And call a nrighty deluge from on hig^ j 
Kindle prodigious Hghtnings, . and command: 
The biwtAig flashes with a daring hand— 
I'll tH^nr confess thou hast an arm like me, 
And that thy own right hand can. succoor thet 



HYMN, 
JP'bom bif»0 Jin Heaven biU tbae^ gcc. >, PmI. It&i 

I. 

The calls of glory, beauty's smiles 

And charms of harmony, 
Are all but dull, insipid things, 

ComparM, my God, with thee*. 
II. 
Without thy love 1 nothing crave y. 

And nothing can enjoy \ 
The proffered world I should neglect, . 

As an uncnvy'd toy. 
lU. 
The sun, the numerous stars, and all 

The wonders of the skies, 
If to be purchased with thy smiles, 

Thou know'st 1 would despise. 
JV. 
What were the earth, the sun, the star?j. 

Or hcav'n itself to me, 
(My life, my everlasting bliss ! 

If not secfiii'dol\li&V> 
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V. 

Celestial bow^rs^ serapKic songs, . 

And field$ «r endless l^U 
Woald all uDentertainiag. provir, . 

Withoat thy blissful sight* 



n:>iigUt o/m dy'mg Gaat stun* . 

coxr, I come ! and joyfully obey 
le fatal voide that summons me away : 
ith pleasure I resign this mortal breath) 
id fall a willing sacrifice to death, 
welcome stroke, that gives me liberty ! ' 
ilcome, as to the slave, a jubilee ! 
the vain world I take my last adieu, 
: promised land is now within my view ^ , 
: clouds dispel, the stormy dagger's past, 
1 I attain the peaceful ihores at last, 
hope's dear objects, aow a^ ali in sight 
! lands of love, and unexhausted light \ 
: llowing. streams of joy, Aod endless bliss,. : 
shining piaons, and -walks -of paradise \ 
trees of life, immortal iruits and flow'rs, 
tall celqstial groves and charming bow'rs ; 
eathe the balmy cmpyreaQ air, 
songs^pf angeh wid their harps I hear > 
L scarce the &eicc tyrapoJLc j^y oaa.boax:« . 



} 
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HYMN. 
I. 

Immortal fountain of my life^ 
My last, ray noblest end : 

Eternal centre of my soul, 
Where all its motions tend f 

Tbou object of my dearest love,. 

My hezv'nly paradise, 
The spring^ of all my flowing joys. 

My everlasting bliss I 
III. 
My God, my hbpe, my vast reward^ 

And all 1 would possess ^ 
Still more than these pathethic nameSy. 

And charming words express ! 

The App«al. 
I. 

To thee, great Searcher of the hearty 

I solemnly appeal^ 
Who all the secrets of my soul, 

And inmost thoughts canst tel!« 
II. 
Ev'n thou, th' unerring Judge of all^ 

Dost my dread witness prove : 
That thee, beyond whatever the worW 

Can tempt me with, I love. 
III. 
That thou, whatever else I miss^n 

Whatevci else 1 Aftse, 



TOtM^ OH SfiTEftAL CCCkStCfHSt^ tt 

rt my tJKttdwg gfeat reward, 
And highest blis^ I chase. 

IV. 
ave me of wealth, of hoitoaf, Mend^i 
And all things else bereft : 
Lt of thy favour, gracioos God, 
Let me be nrvec left ! 

V. 
hear aad grant thy bouadlesff love*9 
Inestimable store^ 
nd ril hereafter close my lips^ 
And never urge thee more^ 

VI. , 
'^ith this alone I'll be dofltent f 
But, Lord, of this- deny'd,^ 
>hould despise the noblest gift^ 
Thou couldst bestow beside. 

VIL 
mong the brightest joys of We, 
I should no pleasure know^ 
jt murm'ring to^ the sullen shadear 
Of endless night would go. 



V Q tbou whom my soul lovetby where thoufied' 
where thou makest thy. fiock to test at ^noon^ 
t. i. 7. 

I. 
LovELjfifc to jRj ravish'd eyes 
Than all the/ ever saw, 
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Much dearer than the light I vicvr, 

Or vital breath I draw. 
II. 
Eternal treasure of my heart. 

Whom as my soul I love, 
0> tell me, to what happy shades 

Thou dost, at noon, remove ! 
IIL 
O, tell me where, by crystal streams, 

Thy snowy flocks are led, 
And in what fruitful meadows they 

Are by thy bounty fed ! 

For thee I languish all the day, 

For thee I hourly pine ^ 
As flowVs that want the cheanng sun^ 

Their painted heads decline. 
V, 
Ah ! why from my impatient eyes 

Dost thou thyself conceal. 
Whilst I in vain in lonely shades. 

My restless pain reveal ? 

5i Mr Watt's, on his poems sacred to divotk 
I. 

To murm'ring streams in tender strain*;, 

My pensive muse no more 
Of love's inchantlng; force complains, 

Along the flow'ry d\oift. 
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If*. 
No more Mirtillo^s fatal face. 

My quiet breast alarms, 
His eyes, his air, and usual grace 
Have lost their youthful charms. 
HI, 
No gay Alexis in the grove 

Shall be my future theme •, 
I bum with an Immortal love. 
And sing a purer flame. 
IV. 
Seraphic heights I seem to gai n, 

And sacred transports feel ^ 
While, Watts, to thy celestial strain 
SurprizM I Ibten still. 
V. 
The gliding streams their course forbear, 

When! thy lays repeat j 
The bending forest lends an ear^ 
The birds their notes forget. 
VI. 
With such a grateful harmony 
Thy uumbers still prolong. 
And let remotest lands reply. 
And echo to thy song. 
VII. 
Far as the. distant regions where 

7 he beauteous morning springs, 
And scatters odours through the air 
Trom her rrsplendcnt wiu^s \ 



M 
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VIIL 
Unto the new-fou^d realms wiiicb sce* 

Thc latter sun artse. 
When with, an easy progress he 

Rolls 4owo the nether skies. 



Despair.. 

Oh ! lead me to some solitary gloom r 
Where no enlivening bcanas, nor chcarfuL echoes co 
Jiut silent all, and dusky let it be, 
Remote and unfrequented, birt by me ^ 
Mysterious, close, and sullen as tbaA gstef^ 
Which leads me to its covert for relief. 
Far frcra the busy world^s detested noise, 
Jts wretched pleasures, and distra6led joys ; 
Far from- the jolly fools, wba kugfa, and play ^ 
And dance, and sing, impertinently gay, 
Their short, inestimable hours away 5^ 
Far from the studious follies of the great, 
The tiresome farce of ceremonious state. 
i'l'i; There, in a melting, solemn, dying strain, 

Let me, all day, upon my lyre complain, 
I And wind up all its soft, harmonious strings^ 

I To noble, serious, melancholy things. 

I And let no hum^n foot, but mine, e'er trace 

The close recesses of the sacred place : 
Nor let a bird of chearful note come near, 
To v\hisper out his airy raptures here* 



Only the pensive songstress of the grove, 
Let her, by mine, her mournful notes improve; 
While drooping winds among the branches sigh, 
And sluggish waters heavily roll 'by. 
Here, to my fatal sorrows let me give 
The short remaining houts I have to live, 
Tlicn, with 7L su^eA, decp-fetch'd groa« expire, 
^nd\o the gravels dark solitude retire. 



To Cleon'e, 

'^OM the bright realms, an(j happy fields above, 
^ he seats of pleasure, and immortal love 5 
^ here joys no more on airy chance depend, 
^-U health to thee from those gay climes I send ! 
^r thee my tend^ passion is the same, 
^or death itself has quench'd the noble flame } 
*Qr charms like thitie for e\*er fix tlie mind, 
^nd with eternal obligations bind. 
<nd when kind fate shall my Cleone free 
^rom the dall fetters of mortality, 
"11 meet thy parting soul, and g\Ad^ tny fair 
n triumph through the lightsome fields of air; 
Till thou shalt gam the blissful scats and bow^s, 
tnd shining plains deck'd with unfading flovv'rs. 
There nobler heights our friendship shall improve 
^or flames, like ours, bright spirits feel above, 
Vnd tune their golden harpsto the soft notes of love 
The sacred subject swells each hcav'nly breast, 
Ind in their lottks its transports are cxprest. 

ii3 



.} 



SS 1N>&M5 ON SEVERAL OCCASTONf* 

The muses here Amyotas should deplore. 
Who visits these delightful walks no more* 
The noble youth, adoroM with cv'ry ^tce, 
The boasted hope and glory of his race. 
No more shall ;these inviciog shades freqaeot ; 
What merit can the £atal hour prevent ? 

Lament, ye gloomy grottv, and charming bow^fSy 
Pine at your roots, ye variotis plants andilow'is^ 
Decayed may all your painted blessomt fall, 
Nor let the genial ray your life recall ^ 
Nor e^er again your gentle tribute bring, 
fGay nature's pride,) to crown the fragrant spring! 
Though in her prime the lovely season here, 
'Till now, has triumph round tiie changing year J 
And blooming still the wintry turns defy'd, 
Nor blasting air, nor mpping frost has tryM } 
While the glad sun ev'n llnger'd in his race, 
And bless'd with constant smiles the happy place. 

Ye tender myrtles mourn, nor let your bougbf 
Hereafter deck one joyful lover's brows. 
Ye folding bays, and laurel's sacred shade, 
At once let all your wreathing glories fade. 
May raging tempests in the grove contend. 
And from the stately firs iheir branches rend j 
Nor let their shade receive the icathcr'd throng, 
Which chear the ev'ning wlih their tuneful song j 
Nor ever here let balmv Z-phyrs stray, 
And with their fragrant brerjth perfirae the op'ningdi 

Ye swelling fountains, be for ever dry, 
Or far from tiit-iC unV-ippy bjijcrrs B\t ^ 
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the skill of any daring hand, 

e tbew walks your dancing spouts coHunaad } 

»rtiye Trkons from their native course 

t air the silver cuixents force \ 

leep cascades the amung thought deUght, 

shiDg waves to soft repose invite. 

he proud pedestals do longer prop 

lai^le loads, bat into ruins drop ^ 

ms of heroes, and poetic gods, 

secoaie these desolate ^hodes : 

is is 00 more } who best could trace 

ae proportions, judge of evVy grace, 

aking gesture, and pathetic face. 

"cr air a noble thought exprest, 

gc met in his own gen'rous breast, 

ilpture, nor heroic numbers told 

i design, or glorious name inroll'd, 

vM in him an emulating ilame ^ 

d occasion try'd, his deeds had been the samc^ 

rmplish'd yomh ; why wast thou snatchM awAy * 

sand lives should have redeemM thy stay.^ 

orth, like thine, so short a period find, 

ive so many useless things behind, 

Ling form*:, the burthen of the state 5 

a whole nation suf&rs in thy fatef 



1 



Oa Love. 

lous Love, thou sscrcd mystery ! 

luse in mortal strains can speak o£ x\v«t \ 



pO POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

We feel th' effect, and own thy force divine. 
But vainly would the glorious cause define. 
In part thy power in these cold realms is known } 
But in the blest celestial scats alone. 
Thy triumph in their spendid heights are shown. 
Thy gentle torch, with a propitious light 
And spotless fiame, bums there for tver bright* 
Expressless pleasure, and transporting grace, 
With lasting beauty, shine upon thy face. 
By ev'ry tongue thy charms are there confest. 
And kindle joys in ev'ry heavenly breast : 
For thee they touch the soft melodious string, 
And love in glad triumphant accents sing, 
Almighty love, whence all their raptures spriog . 



1 



Revelation, Chap, xvi. 

Already from before the sacred throne 

The scv'n avenging ministers are gone ; 1 

Charg'd with the last great plagues behold they stan^» 

With each his various mischief in his hand : , 

Sev'n trumpets give the sign, at ev'ry call, 

In order they the wrathful dreg* let fall. 

A prelude sounds ; the first his vial pours 
Amidst the air, ensu'd by sulphVous showers j 
While from their caves portentous tempests rise, 
And pitchy clouds obscure the angry skies. 

They sound again j the ocean's briny flood 
The second vial turns to streaming blood ; 
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^gain ! and lo ! a burning comet takes 
ts downward way, and drinks the fresher lakes ^ ' 
The lakes, the swelling springs, and running stream^^ 
Kre all a prey to its malignant beams. 

His signal now the fourth great angel takes^ 
A.Qd o^er the sun a liTfid venom shakes ^ 
Its beauteous orb a bloody tincture wears, 
Ajid with a fierce malignant horror glares : 
The silver moon resigns her trembling ray^ 
While all the faint nocturnal lights decay. 

Another echoing clangor shakes the sky ^ 
And open wide th^ infernal portals fly, 
Revealing all the dismal realms below, 
^e dens of night, and seats of endless wo ^ 
•Ascending smoke pollutes the sickly air, 
^'hile ruddy flames amidst the darkness glare* 

Now the sixth trumpet's direful sounds succeed : 
And from their adamantine fetters freed, 
The raging fiends from long confinement come, 
V'ith monstrous shapes in open air to roam : 
A gloomy host : in terrible array 
They march along ^ pale horror leads the way. 
And in its ghastliest form before them walks } 
Behind. them empty desolation stalks. 

The seventh shrill trumpet utters now its voice, 
Through earth and hell resounds the dreadful noise : 
*" Arise, yc dead, arise to judgment ! come, 
" And take, according to your works, your doom V^ 

Th' extended skies are rent from pole to pole, 
The lightnings dash; the final thunders roll. 
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The graves divide, the startled dead awake. 
And hovering souls tkeir former AMnskms take* 



A Pastoral. 
Inscribed to Mrs Frances Worsley^ {now the rig 
honourable the Lady Carter-et.) 

Sylvia, the pride -of ail tlie roral train, 
By Celadon was lov'd, but lov'd m Tarn. 
His graceful form by irature seem'd designM^ 
To charm tlie nicest of the beauteous kind. 
With vain NarcisMW in kts blooming pride. 
Or Hyacinth, ihe shepherd might have vy'd. 
He danc'd— nor Paris with a nobler mien, 
On Xanthus' borders trac'd the level green, 
Tunefol his vx>ice— 45ut Pheebus lovM in rain. 
Nor met success with his immortal strain: 
More wild than Daphne, o'er the ilow'rj mead| 
Coy Sylvia her intreating lover fled. 
Nor could his tncltireg numbers once prevail 
To gain attention to his am'rous ta?e : 
'Till mov'd with pity for his restless cacre, 
Her fellow nymphs detain the flying fair j 
Intreatcd half, and half compelled her ^tay j 
Beneath a shade that screen 'd the burning ray 
They sit ; their bkating flocks around them stray 
While thus th' unhappy youth rn mournful strains 
Of his ungrateful shepherdess complains. 

Returning springs the faded year renew, 
And summer-gales iW wAtWi^* sxoi^yc.^ ^'wSiNx^ »^ 
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fiut no vicissitude ol joy I prove, 
^o change of season to my hopeless: love, 
fhe falling sua; m wcstera shades declines, 
IBefresb d agai« the purple- morning shines ^ 
Sttt no kind soiiles with downing, rays appear 
In Sylvia.'s e^es, my gloomy breast to chear. 

The silver moon w-heels her pale course above^ 
And midnight stars in- solemn order move» 
Envy itseli, and faction find repose ^ 
U hile no relief my vf ilder passion knows : 
Or if disordered slumbers close mine eyes, 
Coy Sylvia stili before my fancy flies ', 
• Through dusky groves and vales I seem to tvaoe^ 
Her fleeting form, that mocks my fond embrace y 
I wake to new despair, and tell my pain 
To whisp^cing wind& and sounding rocks in vain : 
Yet these, releatless feir, n^ore kind than thee. 
In sighing echoes seem to plead for me. 

FGay nature now to gentler thoughts invites,. 
And the fair season calls for soft'delights *, 
l*he vigVous sua smiles on the fruitful earth,. 
And gives a thousand beauteous flow'rs their birth } 
The coosciout trees their ver^nt branches spread, 
Inviting lovers to their fiiendly shade : 
These sceata were made for love j each whispVing 

stream, 
And painted, vale require the tender theme. 
Love triumphs here, and on the peaceful plains^ 
The gcutk god his empire still maintains } 
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The busy city's restless noise be sbuns, 
And far from factious courts affrighted runs : 
Hither his quiver, and his torch he brings, 
And hov'ring round the air with downy wings. 
Among the swains his sportive darts he flings. 

Th' immortal race oft seek the calm retreats. 
And for their pleasures chuse the rural seats. 
In the Sabean groves, and Cyprian bowers 
The queen of beauty spent her softest hours : 
The fair Aurora, too, a nymph divine, 
With rosy cheeks, and sparkling eyes like thine, 
But gentler far ^ on Hsemus^ dewy head 
Pursu'd a youth, who her embraces fled* 
Diana^s self, thy boasted goddess, lovM, 
Nor still, like thee, inflexible has provM : 
Maeander's winding banks, and Lycus' shore 
Have heard her oft her rig'rous fate deplore } 
The Carian hills were witness to her grief, 
There wand'ring round, she vainly sought relief: 
Nor roves a savage huntress as before, 
Her hand a pointed jav'lin shakes no more, 
While thro' the woods she tracks the foaming be 
To diff 'rfint cares her thoughts were now confin 
Endymion's image had possessM her mind. 
On Latmos' top the lovely youth she found, 
Gently reclin d upon the verdant ground, 
His senses all in balmy slumbers drowned. 
Not young Adonis ever louk'd more fair j 
An am'rous breeze plays with his careless hair; 



} 
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! Virgin goddess fixM her wondering sight j 
>ve her own transparent orb roll'd bright, 
I all the stars lent their ofHcious light. 
Tiews his blooming charms with fond surprise, 
Lsual transports in her bosom rise ^ 
unaccustomM wish her breast inspires ^ "^ 

I now she checks, now soothes her wild desires, > 
roaches sofUy now, and now retires : J . 

ast resolv'd, a modest kiss she steals, 
le Venus lai^ghing, all the theft reveals, 
bus gods and men to love's imperial sway 
nit, and his resistless laws obey : 
trust me, Sylvia, some propitious hour 
I yet arrive, when thou shalt feel his pow^r. 
le shepherd ceas'd, the nymphs his numbers praise } 
1 Sylvia, soften'd by his melting lays, 
irns a smile ^ then with a decent pride 
res, and strives her alterM thoughts to hide. 



To Chloe. ^/i Epistle* 

I Chloe, leave the noisy town, and try 

It artless sweets the country-scenes supply : 

lie the young year In all its pride invites, 

I promises a thousand gay delights ; 

iie the glad sun his fairest light displays, 

i op''ning blossoms court his chearful rays. 

: nymphs for thee sbaJJ deck some rural boNs't 

h evrjr verdant branch acd painted flo'w'i •, 
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To thee the swains full canisters frhall bring;, 
Of all the fragrant treasures of the spring : 
While some yonng shepherd in the sounding grorc 
Shall tune his reed for thee to strains of Iotc. 
Nor from the soft, inchanting accents ran. 
For who the pleasing charms of love would shonj 
Such love as in these guiltless scats is knawn. 
Such as a state of innocence might own. 
No frauds, no trcach'rous arts are practised faerei 
No perjurd vows deluded virgins fear. 
The gentle god witli mild indulgence swajs, 
And ev'ry willing heart his laws obeys. 

All hail, ye fields, and ev'ry happy grove ! 
How your soft scenes the tender flame improve, 
And melt the thoughts, and turn the soul to love 
'Twas here Mirtillo'* charms my bosom fir*d, 
While all the god the amorous youth inspir'd ; 
Divine his art, prevailing was his tongue, 
While in the shades the skillful shepherd sung y 
On downy wings young Zephyrs took the sound, 
And chear'd the plains, and all the valleys round : 
The listening streams were conscious of his flame) 
And ev'ry grove acquainted with my aame. 
No nymph but envy'd me Mirtillo's praise^ 
For I had all his vows and tender lays. 
Nor could such truth and merit plead in vainy 
I heard his sighs, and pity'd all his pain ; 
While Venus smilM propitious from above. 
And crowu'd our vows^ and blest our mutual lovCr 
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ip^rous fates attend the happy day, 
ling joys for ever make it gay ! 
:nce we date our bliss, and still improve 
delights, as through the woods we rove : 
y meadows, groves, and fragrant bow'rs, 
id free, we spend the lightsome hours* 
ive the Dryads, thus the sacred race 
int the valleys, and the fountains grace ^ 
1 scenes indulge their warm desires, 
I their joys, and feed immortal fires. 
ho in heaven could guard her breast, 
OS* flow'ry fields the god congest. 
:, but his, among the swains is known, 
love is all the pow*r they own ^ 
illing tribute to his shrine they bring, 
and lambs, and all the blooming spring. 
> their tuneful harps his praise they sing, 
Zephyrs bear the charming accents round, 
ks and mossy caves retain the sound ^ 
nd wolves grow wild, the timorous fawns^ 
:ed, skip along the open lawns , 
id myrtles bloom, the am'rous doves, 
the warbling chorus own their loves,: 
Iding groves, and falling floods reply, 
confess the powerful deity. 






The CoNFLAGjiATioN, An Odc^ 
I. 
IS men before the deluge lay, 
g^joys and luxury dissolved, 
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'Till swift dcKtruction swept them all awaf, 

The stupid world will then be found ; 
In all licentioutnejs and sin invoWd, 
When loud to judgement the last truanpoti found. 

Then time shall be no more, 
Nor xBontbs and years proportioned by the tvm^ 

Which ne'er again khall run» 
Wiih vigorous pride, the shining zodiac o^er* 
H. 
A sudden change the living shall tramlate 
To an immortal from a mortal state : . 
While those that slumber in the grave awake 
In crowds' their former vehicles to take, 
£ndu*d with principles that may sustain 
Celestial pleasure, or infernal pain. 
III. 
And now begins the universal wreck ; 
The wheels of nature stand, or change their course, 
And backward hurrying with disorderM forccy 

The long establish^' laws of motion break. 
The refluent rivers to their fountains run, 
Their ancient paths and well-known chsmnels shun* 
The seas their sandy banks deride, 
And know their bounds no more, 
Against the rock^, with stormy pride, 
The angry billows roar : 
Now swelling, like transparent mounts appear» 
Which to the clouds their lofty summits rear, 
And mingle with the virgin waters there : 
Ilcrr^ like the mouth of Vid\j \a&l Ns\iA^QOix ^v^t^ 
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Xid down the rapid gulph whok fhods alid isles arc 

drawn. 

IV. 
Prodigious tbcmders shake the sky. 
Is from their cells with damVous rag^ thifty breaks 
Prodigious lightnifigs kindle a:s they fly, 
Lnd trace the clouds with many a fiery streak : 

While in the uaiicenM air 
^ith horrid beams malignant comets glare. 

£ncoant'ring tempests strive, 
^icb mighty winds across each other drive. 
'Qos'd from the spacious cavities below, 
rom all the adverse points of heav'n they bloW*, 
^nd murmur from a^r with stormy sound ^ 
^IMle burning bolts and hailstones rake the ground, 
esisiless whirlwinds bluster here and there, 
rees from their roots, stones from the rocks they tear« 

V. 
The central fire within its prison raves, 
.nd all the globe with strong concussions shakes, 
As from its urn in sulphurous wave? 

The ^dreadful element breaks 5 
brough all the -gloomy vaults around it flows, 
brough ev*ry cleft and winding fis^ure glo^vs, 

And wiM excursions makes : 
s course no subterranean damps oppose, 
rom vein to vein the active particles take fire, 
nd towards the surface of the globe aspire ^ 
^hole groves, and hills, and -buildings undermine, 
DmIc groves, and hills, and palaces drop in^ 

^-J* -iv. \^ V \^'* ' ^J 



100 POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS* 

Wide gapes the direful gulph, and where 
Tall mountains stood, prodigious chasms appear* 
With wilder fury here 

The fierce materials outward rush, 
And where, ev'n now, a level plain was spread, 
Vast rocks and frowning steeps erect their hideous hes 
From whose dark entrails livid torrents gush. 

And glowing cataracts spout : 
Like iEtna now the new Volcano roar?/ 
Unwieldy stones, and burning craggs throws out. 
With show'rs of sand, and seas of melted ores. 

VI. 
While louder still on high the trumpets sound, 
And reach the dreary kingdoms under ground. 
HelFs deep foundations the strange echoes shake. 

With terrors fill each raging fiend. 

The earth with strong concussions rend, 
And wide disclose the vast infernal lake. 
With all the execrable dens below, 
The dwellings of unutterable wo. 
^'hlck steams from the unbottomM gulph arise, 

And blacken all the skies : 
The startled sun winks at the horrid sight. 
And robs the moon of all her silver light: 
While evVy gay, ethereal flame expires, 
Or to its first original retires. 
Now mightier pangs the whole creation feels: 
Each planet from its shattered axis reels. 
And orbs immense on orbs immense drop down, ' 
J^ike scatt'ring leaves from oiTlhcir bracchcs blowx 
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vir. 

Again, the great archangers summons fly 
Thro' earth, thro' hell, and all the ample vaults on high* 
Wide fly the portals of eternal day, 
To give the King of glory way : 
Ami lo ! the Son of God descends^ 
Hcav'n's everlasting frame beneath him beiids j 

On lowring clouds he sits inthi'onM, 
Whence ruddy flames, and pointing lightnings play'^ 
And bellowing thunders with shrill voices sound : 
To judge the world he comes with awful state. 
Ten thousand times ten thousand on him wa;t j 

Cherub and Seraphim, 
With mighty chiefs and splendid dignities. 

Dominions, potentates, and pow'rs, 
Of heav-'nly thrones the numerous regencies^ 

And (if a muse might dare 
Things so extremely distant to compare) 
f Like Hesperus leading on the countless stars^ 
The God before his radiant train appears } 
Divine his form, ineffable his air, 
At once benignant, solemn, and severe j 

Around him dart refulgent beams. 
And from his eyes approachiess glory streaj^S/ 
VIII. 
The watery see, and downward fink, 
The mountains melt like wax before the fire, 

The folding heav'ns together shrink, 
And with a mighty noise the clashing orbs retire/ 
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Despairing,, trembling, mad, the vitious fly^ 
And to the falling rocks for belter orj ^ 
To hell's impenetrable shades would run, 
Ihe face of their vindictive Judge to shun*. 
The shuddering Bends t'avoid his sight, 

Beneath the burning deeps would hide }. 
Unable now to bear celestial light^. 

Or the resplendence of his looks abide.. 
IX. 
Unmov'd alone the virtuoi|s now appear^ 
And in their looks a calm assurance wear. 

Nor hell, nor all its horrors fear. 
From e^st, from west, from north, and south ih( 
To take from the most righteous J^dge their * 
Who thus to them,, with a serene regard j 

( rhe books of life before him laid. 
And all the secret records wide displayed) ; • 
*^ According to jour works be your reward j, 
** As my reproach and- csoss you did not fear, 
•* To men and angels I approve you here j 
^' Possess immortal kingdoms as> your due^ 
** PreparM from an cteraal date for you." 
X 
The glitt'rlng legions- shout above, 
And djwn ttn thousand heav!nly guardians fly 
T' attend their joyful charges to the sky : 
And upwwid now with wondrous pomp they n* 
Melodious welcomes they receive on h'gh, 
With shining mbes, vidorious palms and crowi 
Cclcstidl d'giiiiicSj and cverlastiog thrones j 



While beauty, life, and joy, with love divine, 
Efeak from their ey^s, and on* their faces shine. 
XU 

Th' apostdtte spirits rage, as when they hit 
From oflF th' etherieal battlements^ to belly 
To see the humble race of man supply 
Their once illustrious stations in the sky^ 
The sinners gnash their teeth for envy too y 
To whom thus speaks the wrathfiU Deity, 

" From me accurst ! for ever gOy 
** And dwell with endless burnings^ endless nij^t and 



fci 



wo* 



** In vain in your adversity you cry, 
* Inexorable to your cries I'll bc^ 

** As you- were once to me.'* 
XII. 

Like stings these fatal accents wound) 
And all the wretched sinners pleas confound y 
Opprest with shame, confusion, and despair, 
They sink, nor can the heavy judgment bear* 
Th' unfathom'd deep, to swallow them gapes wide y 
And now wiihout oontroul 
The fiery surges roll, 
And hell extends itself on evVy side : 
Where, without intermisson,. without end. 
Howling and lamentations loud ascend j 
With fl.imes and hellish smother, which appear 
To form ab;>ut the globe a dceadful atmosphere, 

F4. 
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XIII. 
Wliy vice was prosp'fous, virtue why distresi 

With all the deep-writ sense, 
The daik mysterious ways of providence^. 
To men and angeU now are manifest. 

A Laplander's Sang to his Miiirest^ 
L 
Shxnb out, resplendent god of day,. 

On my fair Orramoor j 
Her charms thy most propitious ray^ 
And kindest looks allure. 
IL 
In mountain, vale, or gloomy grove^ 

Vd climb the tallest tree. 
Could I from thence my absent lov^,. 
My charming rover see- 
Ill. 
Vd venture on a rtsing cloud',. 

Aloft in yielding air , 
From that exalted station proud , 
To view the smiling fair* 
IV. 
Should she in some sequestered bowV, 

Among the branches hide, 

I'd tear oflT cv'ry lieaf and flow'r, 

Till there she was descry 'd. 

V. 

Jrom cv'ry bird I'd steal a wing 

To Orraaioor Xo ^^ > 
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And, urg'd by love, would svriftly spring 

Along the lightsome sky. 
VI. 
Return and bless me with thy charms^ 

While yet the sun displays 
His fairest beams, and kindly warms 

Us with his vital rays. 

yii. 

Return before that light be gene. 

In which thou shouldst appear y 
Unwelcome night is hastening on 

To darken half the year. 
VIII. 
In vain, rdentless maid, in vain 

Thou dost a youth forsake, 
Whose love shall quickly o'er the plain 

Thy savage Eight overtake* 
IX. 
Should bars of steel my passage stay. 

They could not thee secure : 
rd through inchantments find a way 

To seixe myOrramoor», 



A Htmn of Thanks, on my Recovery from the' 
Small- Pox. 

I. 

^^ God, my great DelivVcr, and my Trusty 
^y Life, my Lov^ and ev^ry tender name 
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That makes my f^ratitude and homage jutt y 

Let heav'nly ardour all my soul ioflttiae ! 
II. 
To thee my muse some tuneful g^ft would bring^^ 

And humbly consecrate her noblest verse j. 
Fain would she touch, for thee, her sweetest stringy 

And in immoTtal strains thy love reliearse* 
III. 
But, oh ! what words of men can reiich the theme 

What human eloquence express thy praise ? 
Immense thy pow'r, unspeakable thy name, 

Thy throne surrounded with majestic rays» 
IV. 
Yet let my grateful zeal accepted prow, 

Since weak mortality can give no more y 
I cannot speak, 'tis true^ but I can lovev 

I love, and i^hal 1 cannot praise^ adose. 



77je Hymn of the three Eastern Maot, adjring. ottr- 
Saviour at his N^uivity* 

From those blest regions wliere the sun displays 
His blooming light, and spreads his earliest rays y 
Where fragrant groves for sacred incense spring, 
To thee, great bon of God, our zealous vows we bring,* 

Hail, miglity Infant, offspring of the skies ! 
Celestial glory lightens in tliy eyes : 
Thy smiles presage immeasurable grace. 
And scenes 0/ paradise aie Oj^tu'd m \^ face*- 
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)re than the race of man surprising fiair ! 
lovely than thy own propitious star ! 

I first its fearful lustre blest our sight, 

d with superior beams, and well distinguish^ light* 
e sun its conquering glories met by day,. 
FacM his rival with a fainter ray ^ 
Iden. robes, amidst the shades it blazM, 
: night, with^ll her eyes onthe.fair stranger gaz^d* 
rich Judea still it led the wayj 
lov'ring where th' immortal infant lay 5^^ 
darting beams it gilds the blest abode, 

our longing eyes revcal'd th' unqaestion'd God* 
10m thus with pure devotion we adore, 

Vcely offer all our costly store ; 

as a tcibiite to the new-born King, 

ncense to the God, with humble zeal we brings 

: spacious East shall soon converted be, 

II her splendid monarchs kneel to^thee. 
an no more, in folding clouds array 'd,. 
nournthe ibpious honours to his lustre paid. 
!s shall cease to bellow through the crowd, 
gilded horns, and flow'ry garlands proud j 
:a's costly gums shall smoke no more 

ds of monsti-ous shape, on Nile^s polluted shore, 
thovL shalt rise in fame, illustrious Child, 
mankind, the Great REDEEMER sty I'd j. 

1 in evVy language known and blest, 

ry bending knee ador d, and ev>y tongue coa« 
sL. 



I08 POEMS ON SEVERAL 0CCAST0N9* 

Temples to thee with gilded spires shall rise. 
And clouds of fragrant incense shade the skies : 
In lofty hymns, and consecrated rerse, 
Succeeding times shall speak thy praise, and thy greal 
nrune rehearse. 

And thee, unblemished maid, divinely fair^ 
Whose tender arms th* eternal Monarch bear : 
Thrice happy thee posterity shall call, 
Pride of thy lovely sex, and grac'd above them all* 



A Pastoral, 

In Imitation 0/'DrattoN*8 second IfymfiMl^ 

Cleon and Lycidas were jolly swains. 
Their worth distinguished on th* Arcadian plains* 
Cleon, a hardy youth, on mountains bred, 
O'er craggy rocks his browning goats he led 3 
At rural festivals he still appear' d, 

, A challenger in ev'ry combat fear'd : 
For. none like him the- weighty sledge could throw^ 
Or manage with more dextrous art the bow ^ 
In wrestling skilled, and foremost in the race, 
Advent Vous still, and eager for the chace y 
Through savage woods, o>r hills with summits boar^ 
Arm d with a spear, he trac'd the tusky boar* 

But Lycidas among the nymphs was bred. 
The flow'ry vales he sought, and verdant mead, 
And there, by curling streams, his flocks were fcdr< 
His goodly -stature, and wcll-fcatur'd face, 

O/cv^ry shepherdess obU\iw'd\.\ic ^\v;tw 



{ 
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axcn hair, in ringlets from his crown, 
th his shoulders carelessly hung down. 
e'er he danc'd, Apollo's self was seen, 
proportion'd step, and graceful mien > 
oke so fine, so artfully he sung, 
but Myrtilla could resist his tongue, 
larms but her's his numbers could inspire j 
ymph was fam'd, a sylvan God her sire. 
lother of the Naiad's beauteous race : 
her she took the sweetness of her face. 
^enus* self could boast a face more fair, 
rosy lips, or more enticing hair, 
dooming innocence, her lovely eyes, 
perfect shape, did cv'ry lieart surprise, 
oice could ev'n a rising torrent stay, 
igry Uon's fiercest rage allay, 
teep the listening savage from his prey 
naid by gentle Lycidas was lov'd, 
vil^er Qeon less enamour'd prov'd. 
overs both attend the usual hour, 
brought Myrtilla from her fragrant bow'r, 
reathe the balmy morning's pleasant air j 

I full of warm desires the swains prepare 
songs and promisM gifts, to gain the fain 

LTCIDAS. 

snowy lamb I've bred, so full of play, 

II entertain my shepherdess all day ^ 
lee, when hungry, it will bleat, as proud 
« thy fair bands alone to take its food ) 



} 
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Then to express its joy, with many t bound 
And airy friik, ^twill seem to icorn the groood^ 
And thitf with all my future vowt, ave thioey 
If thou, for me, my rival wilt decline. 

CLION. 

My proffers now, and artleH language beafi 
And turn from hit smooth tales thy listening ear 
For I can boast a kid more white than milk. 
And softer far than the Siberian siik ^ 
WheneVr yot! Walk, 'twill wal)( as gently by. 
And at your feet, whcne- cr you sit, will lie > 
If o*er the plains you run with nimble pace, 
'Twill skip along) and seem to urge the race ^ 
And thiq, bright maid, I frankly offer thee, 
To quit my rival, and to live with me. 

MTRTILLA* 

Have you, indeed, such valu'd things in store 
And never boasted of your wealth before ? 
Your offerS) gentle youths, I own most fair^ 
And such a kid and lamb are wond'rous raffei 
What virtue so severe, what maid so vain. 
Such lovers, and such presents to disdain i 
Yet Minx, my dog, I dare a wager lay, 
As many tricks as both of them shall play. 

LTCIDAS^ 

But I two sparrows will oh thee bestow, 
I'hcir plumes unsoird, and white as falling snow 
Venus herself had warmM them in her breast. 
Had htr ^Dlucky son but found the nest. 



I 

I 
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The sprightly birds are bred so tame, they'll stand, 
And chirp, and sweetly prattle on thy hand j 
Wanton, among thy curling locks they'll creep, 
And, if pennitted, in thy bosom sleep. 

CLBON. 

Fair nymph, his boasted sparrows do not mind, 
At good in ey^ry common bush Til find* 
fiot I a pair of amVous doves will brings 
With shining plumes,, and nicely-chequer'd wing^; 
Their changing necks more various colours show^ 
Than Iris paints on the celestial bow ^ 
Should Cythecsea on them cast an «ye, 
the bicdi she'd with her golden apple buy^. 

MYRTILLA. 

With such fine doves and sparrows will you part, 
Dnthinking youths ! to gain a trifling heart ? 
On Venus, who so well their worth must know^ 
The wond'rous birds you'd better far bestow ; 
Tour costly zeal the goddess may reward, 
And your soft vows propitiously regard. 

LYCIDAS. 

To crown thy temples, garlands Til compose 
Of bull blown lillies, and the budding rose ^ 
With those the golden hyacinth I'll twine, 
And blushing pinks, and purple viUct's join 5 
Fresh nosegays from the fields each day I'll bring, 
Uade up of all the sweetness of the spring. 

CLEON. 

His wreatbs and painted nosegays will decay , 
hid loie their proudest beauty in a day ; 
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But Vvt a gift which all his triflei mocks : 
As towards the beach I lately drove m^r flockf| 
Three coral sprigs I found among the rocks : 
1'hese nicely placM among thy braided hair. 
As little ornaments may serve my fair. 

MTaTILLA. 

With yellow hyacinths, pinks, and viUets blue. 
In garlands wreathM and painted nosegays too, 
With coral-sprigs so deck'd, and wond*rous fine, 
A lady of the May I shall outshine* 
But while I trim my braided locks so gay, 
And waste in dressing half the fleeting day. 
My flocks, I fear, would thus neglected, stray. 

LTCIDAS. 

As on Alpheeus' banks my sheep were fed, 
I form'd a little barge of bending reed j 
So closely wrought, and twisted round the sides, 
That on the dancing wave secure it rides i 
In this, if thou wilt try the silver stream, 
Another sea born goddess thou shalt seem ; 
While twelve white swains, with wreathing woo 

bines tyM, 
And tasscird flowers, the floating pomp shall guide 

CLEON. 

On yonder hill, with lofty forests crown'd, 
A nymph of bright Diana's train I found, 
Who from her sisters heedlessly had stray'd j 
And by a brutal satyr seized, the maid 
On her chaste goddess call'd aloud for aid : 
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II to her succour ronning, nimbly threw 
A bearded arrow, whteh the noonster ^lew^ 
On me the grateful virgin would bestow 
Ifcr painted c^uiver, and her polisbM bow. 
The bow and gilded shafts thou may*st command. 
And both are worth of Diana^s hand : 
Thus arm'dy with me thou thro' the woods shalt rove. 
And seem another goddess of the grave r 

MTHTILLA. 

Tbrougli savage woods to hunt wild beasts with thee, 
. To love must needs a might j motive be ; 
Bat I the dangerous pleasure dare not prove, 
£v^n to be thought a goddess of the grove ; 
Nor less I fear to try the promised boat i 
And venture on the dancing waves to Hoatr 
IVe DO ambition oVr the floods to ride, 
Tho' drawn by swainr with wreathing woodbines tyM i 
Rather secure, through peaceful vales I'd stray. 
And watch my fiocks in humble shades all day ; 
But if a tender thought could warm my breast^ 
In two such worthy lovers 1 were blest ^ 
Whose merits with such equal claims appear, 
That 'twere injustice either to prefer y 
While both rejected, both must be content y 
And treated thus-, you^ve nothing to repent, 
But that, like me, an hour you've idly spent. 

An Ode on Beauty. 
L 
^sAcrrr, my soft transporiing theme, 
Assist my muse, and all my soul inflame 



I 
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With cv'ry grtcc, md evVy tender charm,. 
Exalt my fancy v and my bosom warm*. 
Thou canst the coldtst breast, inspire 
With sacred rapture, and refinM desire i 
Not glory, friendship, wealth, or liberty, 
Attract and charm like thee* 
The prince, the swain, the timVout, and the bca^ 
Thou, by a sov'reign title, dost inslave s 
Thee, ev'n the saint and libertine obey, 
Jkad unoontrourd and boundless is thy sway« 
II. 
By thee the holy hermit fir'd, 

In ecstacies sublime, 
Far from the seniual crowd retired, 
Spends all his happy time ^ 
'While smiling forms, and glorious visions roll ^ 
Uninterrupted through his ravished soul. 

III. 
Nor human minds alone thy powV confess, 
A kind of homage brutes themselves express y 
Vanquished by thee, fierce lions quit their prey. 
And harmless o^er the Lybian deserts stray. 
IV. 
With admiration, ecstasy, and love. 
Thou fiirst the numerous tihining worlds abo 
There are thy triumphs shown, 

For thee each hcav'nly lyre it strung^ 

Tby force, to no celestial breast unknown, 

1$ the perpetual ^uV^ccl gi xWvx %<i\X5t|^ 



I 
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IV. 
The mighty Being whom wc all adore, 
Immortal beauty, owns thy pow'r : 
A whole eternity roll'd on, 
While ^ith his own supreme perfections he 
Solac'd himself, imnorenscly blest in thee, 

And pleas'd with the bright images which shone 
la his own beatific mind, 
He all things visible by them- de»ign'd, 
And after those complete ideas wrought. 
When- from the Wack abyss of night 
He tirew- the beauteous light, 
Aod comely order from confusion brought } 

He raisM the sparkling arches of the skie^,. 
And bade the sun in golden splendour rise ^ 
He gave the moon her silver blaze, 
And lent the glimmering stars their rays. 
To him the morning owes her crimson vest j 
His skill with flowers the smiling valleys drest, 
And cloath'd with various furs the beast ; 
In shining scales he arm'd the finny race, 
And gave the painted birds their plumy grace. 

Nor here creation- ceasM •, 
With the great work th' almiijhty Maker pleas'd, 
Still from a brighter copy of his mind, 
He man with God like faculties design'd : 
Surveying then the univecse around, 
The universe his approbation found, 
1& tyry pan with perfect beauty ctoYiiCi 



\ 
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On Love. 

ViiNDs, tbe beauteous offspring of the day, 
From thy bright orb dart one propitious ray ^ 
Awake the gentlpst passions in my breast, 
And be thy pow'r through all my soul confest. 
Prom faithless waves thou art but feignM to rise^ 
Nor gloomy Saturn gave thet to the skies ; 
No wanton crowds at Cyprus tbee invc^M^ 
Nor impious incense on. thy altars smokM* 
Divine thy lineage^ thy resplendent i^tar. 
With chearfal gtory glads the fields of air : 
From thee the sweet^the fertile spirit ftows^. 
That Csource of life,) through total nature glows 
And bids her jarring parts one beauteous all com 
pose- 
The poets justly would thy pomp display. 
In dazzling triumph rolling o^er the sea i- 
While all the rantis of life,, or itu%c, that rise 
In fields^ or Hioods, or through the spacious skies^ 
Confess the force of thy iuspiring flame^ 
And pay their homgae to thy mighty name* 



To Mrs Arabella' Marrow, //r th Count r^^ 

Whate'er delighl^ the verdant field, 
The grove, and mo8<y fbuntatn yield } 
Whate^ the gentle, b\oom\ti^ "&^tvtv^^» 
Or summer la their gVorj Wvt\^ \ 
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let them all conspixe Xa bless 

Belinda, ia kcr soft recess. 

All ye tuneful featherM throng, 

Sslote her ia your artless song. 

Yc Zephyrs flying through the vales. 

Meet her with your fragrant gales. 

Ye poxiing brooks, wdulge her sleep. 

And gently by your borders cTe«p# 

Whene'er sbc wanders tj'cr the green. 

Let all Arcadia there be «een. 

May the charming visions rise. 

That dance before the poet's eyes, 

When the solitary muse 

Does rural shades its subject chuse ; 

While nymphs, like Stairs, adorn the scene, 

'Graceful, like her\ thetr looks and mien. 

Hence ye gilded toys of state, 
Ye formal follies of the great, 
Nor e'er disturb this peaceful seat. 
No sound of faction hither fly, 
Ambition, hate, or jealousy ^ 
No envious tattle enter here, 
That wrongs the innocent and fair : 
But let the graces and the loves 
Wander round these gentle groves, 
And banish from Belinda's breast, 
Whitevcr may her joys molest ^ 
While here she finds that soft repose^ 
Which from virtue only flows. 



I 
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A Pastoral. 

In vain mj muse would imitate the itrains 
Which charmM the nymphs on Wiodsor^s verdant 

plains 'y 
Where Pojw, with wondrout art in tuneful lays, 
Won from Apollo's hand immortal bays. 

The momini; scarce appeared, when Phillis rose^ 
And caird Aminta from a short repose ; 
With cautious steps they left the peaceful bowV, 
Both, by appointment, chose the siknt hour } 
To telly in rural strains, their mutual care. 
And the soft secret of their breasts to share : 
Securely seated near a purling stream, 
JBy tucns they sing, while love supplies the theme 

PillLLM. 

The starry lights above are scarce cxpirM, 
And scarce the shades from open plains retired ; 
The tuneful lark has hardly stretched her wing, 
And warbling linnets.just begin to sing ; 
Nor yet industrious bees- their hives forsake, 
Nor skim the fish the surface of the lake. 

AMfNTA. 

Nor yet the flow'rs disclose their various hue, 
But fold their leaves, opprcrt with hoary dew, 
Blue mists around conceal the ncighb ring hills, 
And dusky. fogs hang o'er the murm'ring rills j 
While Zephyr faintly sighs among the trees, 
jsAqJ moves the branches mOcv 9.\^'l^ \>w^^x^\ 
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'lal pipe resounds along tht plairis, 
their hamlets sleep thedrawsy swains. 

PHILLIS. 

me Myrtillosighs5 the charming youth 
des with so much eloquence and truth, 
:'er he talks, my flocks unheeded stray ; 
ir him 1 cocild linger tut the day, 
1 till nighty till »U the stars Were gone, 
er the eastern hills the morn, came on. 

AMtNTA^. 

me Silvander pines, as iiil of truth, 

[let too, perhaps, I love the youth j 

eat him ill, while with dissembled pride ^ 

k his vows, his soft complaints deride j 

ly him swifter than a sportive fawn 

through the woods, and dances oVr the lawn* 

PHILLTS. 

pra6Vis*d ih the turns of female art, 

>oks declare the meaning of my heart; 

vn so just and innocent a iiame, 

X no blemish on a virgin^s name : 

I first my lips the tender truth expressed, 

Qsand joys Myrtillo's eyes confess^. 

AM INT A. 

boasting swat n such truths from me shall hear. 
wr>fds shall never reach Silvander's ear. 

Thifbe once, his fav'rite dog, I play'd, 
h from his master thro' the woods hati stray'd : 
)n the path my watchful eycb 1 kept> 

/row the thicket the pleab'd owner Ue^\.*, 
G4 



HU smiling^ looks an tnwxrd joy^ confess'^i, 
To find by me the dtrling dog caressM : 
SarprizM, from ofF my lap his dog I threw, 
Aud swift as ligkttiing through the forest flev« 
pinLLis. 
Whene'er MyrtiUo's sportive kid I find, 
With wreathing flotr'rs kts twisted horns I hlndf 
And fondly stroke him in his master's' stght, ' 

Nor eVr abuse the harmless thing in spight. 
Or think the guiltless faf^our worth mj flight. 

AMtNTA. 

The nymphs and swains Apollo's revels grac'd. 
In sprightly dances the smooth green they trac'd/ 
Silvander begg'd I would Wn |>artner stand, 
J turn'd, and gave to Corilas my hand. 

FHILLIS. 

I to Myrtillo did my hand refuse ; 
But after that, no other swain would cliuse 5 
At Cynthia's revels Hylas strove in vain, 
And Lucldas the favour to obtain. 

AMINTA, 

A basket of the finest rushes wrought, 
With jessamine, pinks, and purple vi'*let's fraagh% 
With mode?t zeal, to me Silvander brought : 
His present I rcjeded with disdain, 
And threw the fragrant treasures oathe plain. 
Soon as the youth retired, with wondrous care 
I searchM them round, nor would one blossom spare 
With somCf in wreaths, my curliu^ locks I grftc'd 
^nd othcr$ nicely In my bosota ^\*c ^ 



FHILLrt. 

Fresh fptigfs of rtiyrtle oft my breast adorn, 
And roses gather'd in a dewy tnom : 
Of all the gardea's flowery riches, these 
M/rtiHo loves, and I his fancy please. 

AMINTA. 

SHvander told a secret in my ear, 
Which twide I made pretences not to hear ^ 
He nearer drew, invited to the bliss, 
And in the atn'rous whisper ^tole a kiss. 
My rising blushes the bold theft reveal'd, 
Dorinda scarce from iaughing-out with-held : 
I left the shepherd, feign'd myself enrag'd, 
And ^Ith his rival in discourse engagM. 
ptiiLLrs. 

In yonder bow^ I sat, when towards the plac« 
Myrtillo hastened with a lover's pace ; 
I ftign'd myself to careless sleep resigned, 
My head against a mossy bank recUn'd ; 
Approaching near, sweet may thy slumbers be. 
He softly cry'd, and all thy dreams of me ! 
I laugh'd, nor longer coUld conceal the cheat, 
But told the am'rous youth the fond deceit. 

AMINTA. 

When in the echoing vale Sil^ander plays, 
And on his reed performs the rural lays, 
Behind the shading trees 1 oft retire, 
And undiscovered, the sweet notes admire. 
But wh^n in public I his numbers heard, 
Ti/ Lis uaikiifal Egoa's I pr^ferr'd j 
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Hiough vinh the swanks expiting melody^ 
The cucLow'i tiresoaae note as well may vye. 

PH1LLI«. 

'WhateVr My rtiUo dictates meets applause, 
His voice attention still as midnight draws ; 
His voice more gentle than the summer's breeze, 
That mildly whispers through the trembling- trees f 
Soft as the nightingale's complaining song, 
Or murmMng currents as they roll along } 
Without disguise, the skilful youth I praise, 
Admire his numbers, and repeat his lays. 



On the Death of Mr Thomas Rows; 

In what soft language shall my jjioughts get free, 
My dear Alexia, when 1 talk of thee > 
Ye muses, graces, all ye gentle train 
Of weeping 4oves, assist the pensive strain ! 
But why should I implore your moving art \ 
'TIs but to speak the dictates of my hearty 
And all that knew the charming youth will join 
'J'heir friendly sighs^ and pious tears to mine : 
For all that knew his merit must confess, 
In grief for him there can be no excess. 

His soul was formM to act each glorious part 
Of life, unstained with vanity, or art. 
Ko thought within his genVous mind had birth, 
But what he might have own'd to heav'n and eirtl 
TmciWd by him, each virtue grew more bright, 
Aad shone with TOorc v\\an lU oyiu i^^UNt.\\^\, 
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f "WLafcver noble warmth could recommend 
The just, the active, and the -constant friend, 
Was all his own— —but, oh ! a dearer name, 
■And softer tics i4)C.cndless sorrow claim, 
lost in despair, ^if tract ed, and forlorn, 
The lover I, and tender husband mourn. 
' IVhatc'er to such superior worth was dtje^ 
Whatever excess the fondest passion kne>r, 
I felt forthee, dear youlh j niy joy, my* care, 
My prayers themselves were thine, and only inhere 
Thou wast concern'^d, my virtue was sincere. 
Whene'er I beggM for blessings on thy head. 
Nothing w^s cold, or formal, that I said ^ 
My warmest vows to Heav'n were made for tbec, 
And love still mingled with my piety, ■ 

thou wast all my glory, all my pride ! 
Through Kfe's uncertain paths, my constant guide ; 
Regardless of the world, to gain thy praise, 
Wgs all that could my. just ambition raise. 

Why has my heart this fond engagement known ? 
Or why has Heav'n dissolved the tie so soon ^ 
Why was the charming youth so form'd to move ! 
Or why was all my soul so turn'd for love ? 
But virtue here a vain defence had made. 
Where so much worth and eloquence could plead. 

For he could talk 'twas ecstasy to hear, 

Twas joy, 'twas harmony to ev'ry ear I 
Eternal music dwelt upon his tongue, 
^oft and trdnsforthig as the muse's aong ; 



} 
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Listening toliim, my cafies wet« chamM to rest. 
And love atiA siknt raptvre fiU'd mf breast ^ 
Unheeded the gay moments took their Itight^ 
And time was only aoeasur'd by delight. 
I hear the lov'd, the meking Jaccents stiU, 
And still the kind, die tender transport feel : 
Again I see the sprighdy passtons rise. 
And life and pleasure aparkie in his eyet. 
My fancy paints him bow with ev'ry grace | 
Bttt, fth ! the dear delusion mocks my fend embrac 
The smiling Tision takes its hasty flight, 
And scenes of horror swim before my sight. 
Grief and despair in all their terrors rise, 
A<dying lover pale and gasping lies ; 
Each dismal circumstance appears in view. 
The fatal object is forever new : 
liis anguish, with the quickest sense I feel. 
And hear this sad, this moving language still. 

" My dyarest wife 1 my last, my fondest care ! 
Sare Heav'n for thee will hear a dying prayec : 
Be thou the charge of sacred Providence, 
When I am gone, be that thy kind 'defence j 
Ten thousand smiling blessings crown thy head, 
When I am cold, and numbered with the dead« 
Think on thy vows, be to ray mem'ry just, 
My future fame and honour arc thy trust. 
From all cng^agements here I now am frte^ 
But tliat which keeps my lingering soul with thee. 
J low njuch I love, thy bleeding heart can tell, 
IVIiicb does, like mine, iTae b^vn^s q^ ^^xWAt^^l^iN.- 



r 
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But haste to meet me en tbose happy plain s. 
Where mighty kve in endless triumph reigns. ** 
He ceasM, then gently yielded up his breathy 
And fell a blooming sacrifice to death : 
But, oh ! If hat woi;ds> what numbers can express. 
What thoughts conceive the height of my distress f 
Why did they tear me from thy breathless clay ^ 
I should have staid and wept my life away. 
Yet) gentle shade, whether thou now dost rove 
Tboogh sonae blest vale, or ever verdant grove > 
One moment Usten to my grief, and take 
The softest vows that constant love can make* 

For thee all thoughts of pleasure 1 forego, 
lor thee my tears shall never cease to flow y 
For thee at once 1 from the world retire, 
To feed in silent shades a hopeless fire^ 
My bosom all thy image shall retain, 
The fuU impression there shall still remain^ 
As dioa hast taught my constant heart to prove 
The noblest height and elegance of love ; 
Tbt sacred passion I to thee confine, 
Mjf spotless faith shall be for ever thine. 

Qm the anniversary return of tbe^ day on which Mr 
Row£ died, 

Ujibappt day ! with what a dismal light 
Ibt thou appear to my aiBicted sight ^ 
h vain, the chearful spring returns with t\iec, 
Ilcfc is no future chearful spring for mc*- 
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While my Alexis withers in the tomb. 
Untimely cropt» nor sees a second blooiD| 
The fairest season o£ ihe changing year, 
A wild and wintry aspect seems to wear } 
I'he flowers no more their former beauty boast, . 
Their painted> hue, and fragrant scents are lost« 
The joyous birds their harmony prolongs 
But, oh ! I find no music in their song. 

Ye mossy caves, ye groves, Jkd silver streams 
(The muses lov'd xetreats^ and gentle themes,) 
Ye verdant fields, no more your landscapes picas 
Nor give my soul one interval of ease j . 
Tranquillity and pleasure fly your shades, . 
And restless care your solitude invades. 
Nor the still cv'ning, nor the rosy ^dawn. 
Nor moon light glimmering o'er the dewy lawn, 
Nor stars, nor sun, my gloomy fancy chear ^ 
But heav*n and earth a dismal prospect wear; . 
That hour thatsnatch-M Alexis from my arms, . 
Rent from the face of nature all its charms* 

Unhappy day ! be sacred still to griei^ 
A grief too obntinate for all relief j 
On thee, my face shall never wear a smile, . 
No joy, on thee,, shall e'er my heart beguile. 
Why docs thy light again my eyes* molest ? 
Why am I not with thee, dear youth, at rest ? 
When shall If stretch'd upon my dusty bed, 
Forget the tolls, of life, and mingle with the dead 
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* 

To Philomela. 

(kuulmud hy her Pokm.m //&< dtatb efber HusBAND.. 

L 

BILE yoiL in- soft harmonious^ strains be^aU 

iurdcar Alexis, wc attend the tale, 

id lose our grief, as kijader thoughts prevail. . 

11. 
[ttstly you tell whkt merit in him. shone^ 
t^ though unartfuUy,.yott tbf n make known, , 
more resplendent characters, your own» 

HI. 
Iwas thought unjust by his unspotted mind, 
h matchless worth should be to one confined ) 
modestly he all hU right resign'^ , 

IV. 
•ince then you must the sacred passion move 
iacb admiring swain, how can you prove 
him more faithful, than. once -more to love ^ 



Tq tbf AqTHOR. of the foregoing Verses > 

TRACT thy impious lines, too guilty youth ! * 
• wrest the laws of constancy and truth* 
uld cruel death, amidst thy softest charms 
youth.and wit, from some fond woman's arras 
r thy reluctant soul, thus may slie prove 
thee, the heights of gratitude and love ! 
ate'er such early worth as thine mi^hl cXaiTCiy 
u'ci the public cwvcs-th/ future fswac y 



12^ POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS^ 

O let the pensive fair thy rules obey, 
Be grateful in thy own exalted way, 
And by a second choice thy vows repay ! 
Thus let her tender heart thy merit mourn. 
And all thy blooming atdour thu» return v 
With pious care transmit the sacred flame, 
And add immortal honours to thy nam« f 
When thou hast modestly thy right resigned. 
And left the gentle charmer unconfinMy 
To shbe propitiously on all mankind. 



! 



1 



The Resignation^ 

'Tis done ! the darling Idol I resign. 
Unfit to share a heart so justly thine ; 
Nor can the heavenly call uowelcome be, 
That still invites my soul more near to thee v 
Thou dost but take the dying lamps away, 
To bless me with thy own unmingled day. 
Ye shades, ye phantoms, and ye dreams adieu ! 
With smiles I now you» parting glories view. 
I see the hand, I worship, I adore, 
And justify the great disposing Pow'r. 
Divine advantage ! O immortal gain 1 
A\ hy should my fond, ungrateful heart complain I 
Wnatc'er of beauty in his ample round 
The sun surveys, in thee is brighter found j 
Whatever the skies, in all their splendid cost, 
7'i2tir beamy ^v\de, aud majesty can- boast ^ 
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r tlie restless mind of man desires ^ 

er an angel^s vaster thought admires } 

I ^tis found in its unchanging height, 

irst great spring of beauty and delight ^ , 

lave I lost of excellent, or fair^ 

I, or goody that thou canst not repair ^ 

ave 1 lost of truth and amity, . 

at derivM its gentle source from thee ? 

» there here of excellence, or grace, 

one bright smile from thee would not e£face ? 

kind look, one sparkling glance of thine, 

pride must languish and decline* 
done, at last, the great deciding part ! 
»rld*s subdu'd, and thou hast all my heart ^ 
; for joys which that can ne'er bestow, 
reads itself too wide for all below 5 
s the vast creation fsHr behind, 
esses forward,^ free andunconfinM : 
boundless prospect still before, 
te upon my former joys no more y 
1 passions kindle in my soul, 
*ry low, inglonous thought controuT* 
I ! ye sacred gusts, ye pure delights, 
v'nly sounds, ye intellectual sights 5 
18 of paradise, that lull to rest, 
I with silent calms the peacefui breast j 
ou, transporting, hopes, that boldly rise,- 
'cll, in blissful torrents, to the skies 5 
•ar with angels on their splendid wings^ 
arch ih' arcana of celestial things*- 
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Here let me dwell, and bid tht world adk 
And still cotivtrse, yc glorious 8c6b«9| wit 
Keep far u^tjf for ever far frdm h«noC| 
Ye gfiudjr tUcWsi and flatt'ring uwrcf of a 
Ye gay yarieticl Dn eanh, adiau ! 
Howeyier sefti and pleafiing to the tiew : 
And all ye dazzling w6ndefs of the tkies, 
£v*n you my «oW atpiring diovfbtl dvipis 
No more your bWrndHhatlniCf my keott dtl 
fiaaUty and |^lcaaurc ina^e their «ottlt iti v 
Objeots divine and infitihe io ^icWf 
Seize all my pow-lf , ye fading tOyti from 
^Tis fioishM HOWi the great deciding pa 
The world^fi subdu'd, and the« h4st tfll m) 
It triumph* id the change^ it fixes here^ 
Kor needs another Kparation fear. 
No fatal chance thncMAgk endless yeare sha 
The series of lay pleasure to surprise 5 
No various scenes to come, no change of ] 
Shall e'er thy 4mage from my soul efface ^ 
Nor life, nor deaih) nor distant height abc 
Nor depths ^elow^ shall part me from thy 

Urantlattd ffom the Itaiian of Petr 

Ftermit me^O ye radiofit AieSj 
*0n your gay heights tojix mine fyes^ 
'WbUe you the ert\:ioui curtains j>ro*ue^ 
^baljrhm tny^i^X conceal m^ lo^>c^ 



I 



I know my guilty cye§ unmeet 
The splendor of the ttats to greet. 

And more deserves to view below 
The caves where stream of sulpkor gloVf 
These prospects all mf soul confound^ 
My hopes in^vast despair are drownM ', 
'Till I the glorious mctho>is trace. 
The triumphs of alttighty grace ; 
When thus my soul transported cries, 
Fermii me^ Oye rtuiiafU skies ^ 
^n your gny bii^bts tojw mine eyes >- 
While y9U the envious curtains prove. 
Thai biiie tbe objeci if my iove. 

Ye starry lights, ye gaudy flames. 
That deck the spheres with golden beams. 
You diat pave the milky way. 
You that constant rules obey, 
Or.wand'nDg, through the ether, stray ; 
In your gay courses ye declare 
How much more bright those glories are| 
By everlasting love prepared 
Unshaken virtue to reward. 
Thy joys, vain world, no more invite 
My flattered sense to false delight ^ 
Celestial objects fire my soul, 

And ev^ry humbler wish controuU 

Permit me then y ye radiant skies ^ 

On your gay luigbts to fix mine eyes ; 

Tor you the envious curtains prove^ 

^batfrvm yny sight conceal my love. 
H 2 
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But while I fondly gaze on you. 
And bid all human things adieu, 
Your beauties all my pain renevr. 
Then view the anguish of my breast. 
With lovr, impatient love, distrest ^ 
Those interposing clouds divide. 
That all my joys and treasures hide ^ 
But you are deaf.— Ye sons of light, 
That gaze on the transporting sight, , 
And lose yourselve& in vast delight* 
^ That know the boundless heights of love 
Yet nothing but its pleasures prove : 
Oh ! tell me where my Lord to find, 
For you are still to mortals kind y 
Yet HOW, regardless of my care, 
You leave to winds my fruitless pray'r ;. 
Permit me then^ ye radiant shies 
On ysur gay heights to fix mine eyes y 
Since you the envious curtains prove^ 
Thai from my sight conceal my love. 

Thou charming author of my pain^ 
Let me at last my suit obtain y 
Or if deny'd so high a grace, 
la the bright skies to view thy face, 
Thy paths Pd' through some desert trace 
Savage as that, where thou the scorn 
Of tempting fiends, for me hast borne j 
Or to the dismal garden's shade, 
\v beic terrors did thy soul invade 5 
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Oi- let me climb, to follow thee, 

The painful steep of Calvary : 

However gloomy be the place. 

May I but there behold thy face ^ 

A paradise to me ^twill prove > 
High heaven, and all the joys above t 

fiuty ah, my prayers are still denyM, 
And still thou dost thy beauties hide« 
Permit me tketiy ye radiant ski'es^ 
On your gay heights to fix mine eyes ; 
Since you the envious curtains prove^ 
That hide the object of my lovcm 



On the Divine Goommss. 

HwAiB, my soul, and to th' Almighty King, 

[d lofty strains, triumphant praises sing j 

/Ct all thy poiv'rs their noblest force excite, 

Lnd spread his glory with sincere delight ^ 

!xtol him with uninterrupted joy, 

wod let his love thy longest breath employ^ 

I come, you blest adorers of his name, 

nd listen while his goodness I proclaim : 

Qt, oh ! my trembling tongue attempts in vaiH 

he boundless subject, in a mortal strain \ 

>me angel lend me his melodious lyr«^ « 

nd with celestial skill my breast inspire 3 

n wings of sacred rapture let ni^ rise 

cdjuifl xDjr hzUelujahs w/rh the skies* 

^3 
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But, mighty God, how shall a moital wormy- 
A span o( earth, the glorbtis task perform ? 
Swallow'd in pkascre and divine surprise^ 
I view thy lovers anbontided myttems : 
In all thy wond'rous paths I gladly trace 
Indulgent goodness and sttif>endoas grace. 
When I the dreadful precipice sorrty, 
Where thoughtkw a»d insensible I lay j 
While fiery billows TtATd along bdow, 
And gaping ^Iphs shewed sctnes of en£efS wo ; 
'Twas then, /'twas then, unmeasurable lore 
Did to my soul its glorious metfaodf ptore. 



FiALM Ixiii* 

O God, tny first, my last, my stedfast diotce. 
My boundless bliss, the spring of all my joys f 
I ^11 worship thee before the silver moon, 
With silent pace has rcachM her cloudy nooa f 
Before the stars the midnight ^ies adorn, 
Long, long before the slow approach "of morn* 
Thee Til invoke, to thee glad anthems sing, 
And with my voice join each harmonious string : 
'J'he midnight echoes at thy name shall wake. 
And on their wings the joyful burden take ^ 
While one bright smile from thee, one pleasing ra 
Through the still shades shall dart celcbtial day. 
As the scorched trav Ike Ici a desert land, 
Tracing, with weary s\e5S^\\kt Wrisx^vis^^"-, 
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And fainting uad«raeath the fierce extremei 
Of ragtag tliiviU longs fbr Mfreshisg streams $ 
So psmu 97 saaU wilb sucb an eag«r strife ^ 
I follow thf e, tho $acied spjripg of lifn. 

Open the boiuidless treas^^refi of thy graee. 
And Ut m^ QOflQ ivuiri( 8ce thy lovely &ta > 
As I have seen thee in tby Wight abode. 
When all my poVrs QQiif^s^^d the present God; 

There I could say, and mark the happy place^ 
Twas there I did his glorious £9ot$tcps trace ]^ 
'Twas there (O let rs^^ raise an altar there !) 
I saw as much of heaven as mortal sense covild bear y 
There from his eyes I met the heavenly beam. 
That kindled in my sp^ %kb d^SthUls dgmf # 

Life, the most vjJaiV g^^fi Afit mof taU pfUe, 
Compared to whkh« W(S all t})iog^ el^ de«pi9f , 
Life, in its vigorous pride, vfhk ftU that's stpf'i 
In the extent of that important word > 
£v'n life itself my God, without thy loyCi 
A tedious round pf vanity would prove. 
Grant me thy love, be that my glorious lot^ 
Sv?allow'd in that, be all things else forgo^ ! 
And while ()ipse lM»v^j9ly fkv^9^ my br^a^ inspire, 
m call up all my pow>s^ and touch ihe tt^n^lul lyre 3 
With alLthe elo^Qeii^e of grateful lays, 
1 11 sing thy goodness^ ih»4 recije thy praise. 
The charming theipe shall s^ill my sou} employ^ 
And give me foretastes ot i.mmortal joy ; 
With silent rapture not to be exprest, 
Jify eager whbcs here sliall ricljly fe^sU- • 
«-4v 
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When sullen night its gloomy curtains spreads. 
And soothing sleep its drowsy influence sheds ^ 
1^11 banish flatt'ring slumbers from mine eyes, 
And praise thee 'till the golden morning rise 5 
Those silent hours shall consecrated be, 
And thro' the listening shades Fll send my vowf to t 

Psalm Ixzii. 

Blest Prince of righteousness and peace, 

The hope of all mankind ! 
The poor, in thy unblemish'd reign, 

Shall free protection find. 

Secure of just redress, to thee 

Th' oppressed his cause shall bring j 

"While with the fruits of sacred peace 
The joyful fields shall spring. 

Through endless years thy glorious name 

The righteous shall adore. 
When sun and moon have run their course^ 

And measure time no more. 

Thou shalt descend like the soft drops 

Of kind celestial dews ^ 
Or as a show'r, whose gentle fall 

The joyful spring renews. 

The just shall flourish in thy days, 

And sacred truth abound, 
While in the skies the changing moon 

K^stores her mg,Vv\.\^ xciU'cv^. 
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Peace shall with balmj wings o^ershade 

Our favourM walls around : 
With grass the meads, with plenteous cora 

The mountains shall be crownM* 

A handful scattered on the earth. 

Shall rise a wond^rous crop ^ 
Thy loaded stalks shall bend like trees 

On Lebanon's high top. 

Thy glory no eclipse shall see. 

But shine divinely bright. 
While from hi< orb the the radiant sun 

Darts undiminished light. 

Converted nations, blessed in thee, 

Shall magnify thy grace,* 
Call thee their glorious Ransomer^ 

And hope of all their race. 

With love and sacred rapture fir'd, 

Thy lofty name we'll sing : 
Thou only wond'rous things hast done, 

The everlasting King ! 
Prom all the comers of the earth 

Let grateful praise ascend : 
Let loud Amens, and joyful shouts, 

The starry convex rend. 



Psalm cxlvi. 
Pa£par£ the voice, and tune the joyful \yte, 
iiJd Jet the glorious tienze my soul inspvr^ ; 
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To thee, my God, I tingr j thy mighty 1 
With heavenly rapture shall my soul indame*. 
My tuneful homage shalt like incense nse. 
And glad the air, and reach th' approving skies y, 
While life and breath remain, the sacred song 
Shall fill my breast, and dwell upon my tongu^* 

As some fair stroctare, wfaoae firm basis lies 
On strength of rocks, the threatening winds defies y 
So stedfastly my hopes on heaven are plac'd,. 
Nor earth, nor hell^ my confidence caa blast* 
Let others still for humaA help attend,. 
And on the flatteries of the great depead ; 
Relentless death shall m^k their aky trust,. 
And lay their boasted confidence in dusl* 
As the fantastic visions of the night,.. 
Before the opening morning take their flight 
So perish all the boasts of men., their pride. 
And vain designs, the laughing skies dcride» 

But he alone securely guarded lives. 
To whom the mighty Gsod protection gives ', 
The mighty God, who made the stedfast earth» 
And gave the springs th^t swell the ocean birth j 
Who form'd the stars,.afld spread the circling akics, 
And bade the sun in all his glory rise : 
No breach of faithfulness hb hooour stains* 
With day and night his word uncbaag'd rensKuns : . 
On human woes he looks with pitying eyes. 
To help th' oppressed, and answer all their cries j 
l^he orphan's soft complaviM^ and widow's tears, . 
Obtain redress, and &aL.Viv^\tt\:ivi»^^^^\ 
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His throne frsm changes stands far ever free, 
And hiB^ dottinioii shftll no period see. 

Cant. vi. 5. 

VEIL thy heav'nly beauties from my sight! 

1 cannot yet sastain celestial light 

The dazzling lusare of thy eyes controul, 

Their pointed glories wound my tender soul ^ 

I cannot yet these sacred transports bear. 

Too feeble I^ thou too divinely fair* 

Return to the gay climes of day again. 

Celestial frames thy splendour may sustain ^ 

Acqumatcd with those bright, those blest extremes^ 

With stedfast eyes they meet thy glorious beams } 

Un veiled, they view the radiant Diety, 

Lost in the heights of blissful ecstacy ^ 

But, oh ! these flights are too sublime for roe | 

These rapUuTS would ray brittle frame destroy, 

And overcome me with excess of joy : 

Then veil thy heav'nly beauties from my sight, 

1 cannot yet sustain celestial light. 



,} 
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Cant. viii. 6. 

SET me as a dtgnal on thy heart, 

And let the deep impression ne'er depart ! 

let me ne'er by thee abaivdonM prove ! 
^Wcrc undone, if thou should change thy love j 

1 could no greater mis'ry undergo, 

Tvrcrt heU iticlf, the blackest hell of wo I 



/ 
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My hope 89 my joys are plac'd in thee alone, 
Robb'd of thy tntles and favour, all were ^one. 
My life, my happiness depends on thee, 
^Without thee what were all the world to me ? 
I should detest the light and vital air. 
And waste my days in sorrow and despair. 
Forgive my fears, the sure effect of love, 
Its mighty force and violence they prove. 
The thoughts of losing thee I cannot bear. 
Less cruel deaths than that tormenting fear ; 
It blasts my blooming joys, disturbs my rest, 
And fills with deep anxiety my breast ; 
That thou mayst once my wretched soul desert. 
This cruel doubt wounds my desponding heart, 



A HyMM. 
In imitation of Cant. v. 6. 7» 

Ye pure inhabitants of light, 

Ye virgin-minds above, 
That feel the sacred violence. 

And mighty force of love. 

By all your boundless joys, by all 

Your love to human kind, 
I charge you to instruct me where 

My absent Lord to find. 

I've fiearch'd the pleasant vales and plains, 
And climVd ili^ V\\l^ v:q>w^^ > 
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Bu^ no g^lad tidings of my love, 
Among the swains have found* 

I've oft invokM him in the shades. 

By ev'ry stream and rock j 
The rocks, the streams, and echoing shades^ 

My vain industry mocks. 

I tracM the city's noisy streets^ 
And told my cares aloud ) ^ 

But no intelligence could meet 
Among the thoughtless crowd*. 

I searched the temple round, for there 

He oft has blest my sight, 
And half unveil'd, of his Iqv^d face 

Disclosed the heav'nly light » 

Sut witb these glorious views, no xaore^ 

I feast my ravish'd eyes, 
For veird with interposing clouds, 

My eager search he files. 

could I in some desert land 

His sacred footsteps trace, 
Td with a glad devotion kneel, 

And bless-the happy place. 

TdfoUow him o'er burning sands, 

Or where perpetual snow 
With horrid aspect clothes the ground; 

Tq find m^ Lord I'd go. 
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Nor stormy seas fliculd stay my cmtncp 

Nor unfrequented sborc. 
Nor craggy Alps, nor desart wastes 

Where hungry lions roar. 

Through ranks of interposing deaths 

To his embrace I'd fly, 
And to enjoy his blissfnl snules. 

Would be content to die. 



Exomn iti. 14. / #>» ibat I am. 

Whatever thou art, to thee, and thee alone, 
The first almighty Cause of all, is known j 
Yet would I strive ambitiously to raise 
My voice to the delightfal work of praise : 
But oh ! what human words those heights can i 
What bolder thought the flight divine can strct 
Ev'n angels, in their sweetest ecstacy. 
When they behold the smiling Deity, 
Their want of pow'r and eloquence confess, 
When they thy boundless glories would express 
In heav'n they find no metaphors for thee, 
And what resemblance then can mortals see ? 

Yet I must talk, and talk of thee alone, 
Be to my tongue all other themes unknown ! 
In holy songs I would my silence break, 
In raptures, everlasting raptures speak. 
O, 'tis the work of heav'n, almighty King ! 
To lovcj adore, and thy high praises sing 5 
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And tills my everlasting bliss shall be, 

lAy lips shall talk, my heart shall fix on thee* 

Thy excellence, and ev'ry glorious name 

To angels known^ shall feed the holy flame : 

I then shall see thee lovely as -thou art. 

And feel what boundless joys thy smiles imptrt^ 

The beatific scene, without controttl, 

Shall open all its splendour 4)n my souL 



A Song of Phaisb* 

T&EPARS, my soul, thy noblest lays, 
And speak thy great delivVer^s praise. 
Awake, my voict, and gentle lute, 
"Nor let one grateful string be mute j 
And, oh ! ye sacred powers of love, 
Let me all your influence prove : 
Yc heavenly virtues, guide my tongue, 
Or teach me some celestial song ; 
Such as your own flame inspires, 
"When you touch your golden lyres j 
And in the fair ethereal bow'rs, 
Sing away your happy hours* 

Begin, begin the tuneful lays, 
While the morning's early rays 
All their golden lustre spread 
O'er the towering mountains head 5 
Uor cease 'till noon, 'till sable night 
Conceal iht nxfdd from mcrtal sight. 
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From the lowest depths of care. 
To God I send a doubtfal prayV j 
Yet he lent a gracious car. 
And scattered all my groundless fear. 

While these lips draw vital breath,^ 
Till I close my eyes in death, 
IMl ne*er forget thy wondrous love, 
Nor thoughtless of thy favours prove^ 
Beneath thy shadowing wings defence 
I'll place my only confidence y 
In ev'ry danger and distress, 
To thee I will my pray'r addresf. 
Let all my hopes on earth be lost, 
In thee Til make my constant boast y 
I'll spread the glories of thy name, 
And thy unbounded love proclaim. 

You that sink in dark despair, 
To God direct your humble pray'r 5. 
From his lofty seat he hears 
Our sad complaints, and drys our tears y 
He regards the pensive breast. 
And gives the weary pilgrim rest : 
On human misVies, from his throne 
With soft compassion he looks down ^ 
1 he weight of all our grief he knows. 
And seems to share our secret woes. 

Lord, what is man, that he should prove 
The objc6l of such boundless love ? 
Whence can such wond rous bounty spriOT, 
To such a vain aiid wonhlcss things? 
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IVTiy sliould he so largely share 
Thy favour, and thy tender care ? 
iVhy thy sacred thoughts employ, 
Ln the heights of perfect joy ? 
O let ev'ry grateful tongue 
Speak thy praise in lofty song j 
And thou, my soul, join all thy powVs^ 
1q this blest work employ thy hour5. 

Cant. i. 7. 

O TELL me, thou for whom I prove 
The softest languishments of love, 
Thoa dearer than all human things, 
Yrom whom my purest pleasure springs • 
Thou lovely object of my care, 
Whom more than life I prize by far ; 
tell me in what verdant mead. 
Or flow'ry vale, thy flocks are fed j 
Or by what silver current's side, 
Thou gently dost their footsteps guide ! 
Instruct me to what shade they run, 
The noon day *s scorching heat to shun. 
They follow thee, they hear thy voice, 
^nd at the well known sound rejoice : 
let me too that music hear, 
*«et one kind whisper reach mine ear ; 
% soul shall that soft call obey, 
Nor longer from thee wildly stray. 
V^/ume III. I 
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Cant. Cha^. v# 

Thk night had oow her gloomy cortains spread. 
And ev*ry chearful beam of light was fied } 
This dismal night, my Lord, who neVr before 
Had met a cold refusal at my door. 
Approach^, and with a voice divinely iweet. 
My ears with these persuading words did greet. 
*' My fairest spouse, my sister, and my lore !'* 
(But, ah ! no more these charming names could mofC 
*^ Arise, for through the midnight shades and dew 
•* I thee, the object of my cares, pursue,** 

Hit heavenly face and moving words 1 heard, 
And knew the blest design my Lord preparM ^ 
But long with poor excuses, 1 delay M, 
And careless stretchM on my enticing bed. 
Tir*d with my cold delay, ** Farewell," he cries: 
, These killing words my fainting soul surprise } 
With fear distracted to the door I run. 
But, oh ! the treasure of my life was gone ^ 
Yet of his recent presence signs I found. 
For heavenly fragrance filled the air around, 
I rove wherever love directs my feet. 
And call aloud, but no return could meet ^ 
Echoes alone to my complaint reply 
In mournful sounds, as through the shades I fly. 
1 from the watchmen hop*d in vain, relief. 
With cruel scorn they roock'd my pious grief. 
But you, Jerusalem's fair daughters, you 
That know what piij la m^ c'uc.\\& ^vxt^ 
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} I if yon meet the object of 1113^ lovey 

ell him what torments for his sake I prove ; 

*ell him how tenderly his loss I moan, 

'ell him that all my joys «vith him are gone* 

Vll him his presence makes my heav'^n ^ and telf, 

> tell him that his absence is my hell ! 

What bright perfections does he then possess, 
'or whom thou do4t this tender grief express I 

O ! he's distinguished from all human race, 
\j such pecoliar, such immortal grace, 
rhat you among ten thousand may descry 
lis heavenly form, and find for whom I die* 
Tiere'i nothing which on earth we lovely call, 
int he surpasses, far surpasses all. 
ie's fairer than the spotless obs of light, 
ior falling snow, comparM to him, is white. 
rhe roses that his lovely face adorn, 
)ut-blush the purple glories of the morn. 
The waving ringlets of his graceful hair, 
Hack as the shining plumes the ravens wear. 
iis eyes would win the most obdurate heart, 
/^ictorious love in cv'ry look they dart. 
lis balmy lips diffuse divine perfumes, 
Ind on his cheek a bed of spices blooms, 
iis breast, like polishM iv*ry, smooth and fair, 
^ith veins which with the sapphires may compare, 
)Utcly his height, as those fair trees which crown, 
.Tiih graceful pride, the brow of Lebanon. 
lis voice so sweet, no harmony Is found 
h earth to equal the deligbthl sound* 
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He's altogether lovely Thif i« he 
So much bclov'd, so much adorM by me« 

Tub Submission. 

HowfVBR hard, my God, thy terms appeaff 
However to sense afflicting and severei 
To any articles I can agree, 
Rather than bear the thoughts of losing thee : 
Exact whatever thou ^ilt, we'll never part, 
Nothing shall force thy image, from my heart. 
Thou still art good, howe'er thou deal with me. 
Spotless thy truth, unstain'd thy purity : 
Amidst my sufF'rings still Til own thee just, 
And in thy wonted mercy fiimly trust. 
Whatever becomes of such a wretch as me, 
Thy equal ways shall stiil unblemished be ; 
The sons of men shall still thy grace proclaim. 
And place their refuge in thy mighty name j 
Through all the wide extended realms above, 
33right angels shall procl.iim thy wondrous love : 
Ev'n I shall yet adore thy wonted grace. 
Though darkness now conceals thy lovely face. 
But, oh ! how long shall I ihy absence mourn I 
When, when wilt thou, my sun, my life, return ; 
'j'hou only canst my drooping soul sustain, 
■Of nothing but thy distance I complain. 

The Wish. 

7 SHOULD renounce tWs \\e:\T\. ^tom VAt\!^ te^vv^c^ 
J/ all ha loves were uoX a\Cuc\^ x\u^^» 
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jects of sense my passions may inflame, 
: thou dost still my nobler reason claim, 
lid I these stubborn faculties controul/ 
d manage all the motions of my soul, 

serious grief by pious tears Fd prove, 
* each offence against forgiving love : 

breast should ne'er admit a spark of joy^ 
: when thy favour did my thoughts employ, 
th early zeal 1 would myself present, 
len to thy holy dwelling place I went : 
breathe my soul in lofty praise to thee, 
d join with angels in their harmony. 

ravish'd heart should at thy table prove* 
e heights of ecstacy and sacred love j 
' immortal food immortal strength should give, 
that alone my active hopes should live. 

hymns should still prevent the ri^ng sun, 
e that, with joy, my vig'rous race I'd run: 
en from his height he downward glory streams, 

mounting praise should meet his noon-day beams ^ 
i still untir'd to thec^ my God, I'd sing. 
ilc the grey ev'ning. stretch'd her shady wing. 
f name and works should be my daily theme, 
d constant subject of my nightly dream : 
estial visions should employ my sleep, 
lile angels round my bed their watches keep* 
' lifcyby one bright course of piety,. 
id not by months and years, should measured be 
ly glory all my actions should design, 
i hear no voice^ obey no call but thiae% 
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At tliy command I would the world forego, 
And no such things as self or interest know. 
For thee I would nay dearest friend resign, 
And from my heart blot ev^ry name but thine* 
Thy love; the fountain of my happiness. 
Thy love should all my ravishM soul possess : 
And while Vm thus entirely blessM in thee. 
No happy monarch should my envy be > 
Lost in the high enjoyment of thy love, 
What glorious mortal could my wishes move ? 
Vd view each charming object as the gUss, 
In which my eyes with vast delight should trac< 
The lov'd, though faint resemblance of thy face 
I'd nothing lovely call, no beauty sec, 
But that which led my rising soul to thee : 
No harmony should e'er my ears rejoice, 
"Without the welcome music of thy voice. 
Not the bright sun, in dazzling glory gay^ 
Nor the soft lustre of the lunar ray ^ 
. Not all the sweets that give the spring to please 
The morning zephyr, or the ev'ning breeze ; 
The murra'ring till through flow'ry borders dra^ 
The secret covert, or the open lawn j 
The verdant valley, or the fragrant field. 
Abstract from thee, should any solace yield ; 
I'd be insensible of all delight, 
But what unstalnM devotion should excite. 

More I would speak, but all my words are fail 
Celestial love, what eloquence can paint ? 
Nor more c;in be by moiv^X NSQ\d% exijrest, 
Jiut vast eUrmiy ^WW. u\i \\x^ \^^v. 
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On the Works ofCKZKtiov* 

rrr complete^ and inajesty divine, 
1 thy works, adorM Creator, sbine. 
re'er I cast my wond'ring eyes around, 
God I seek in evVy part is found, 
uing thee, the £ow'ry fields I trace, 
read thy name on ev'ry spire of grass, 
low thee through many a lonely shade, 
find tliee in the solitary glade, 
et thee in the kind, refreshing gale, 
: gently passes through the dewy vale, 
pink, the jess'min, and the purple rose, 
um'd by thee, their fragrant leaves disclose^ 
featherM choir that welcome in the spring, 
hee were taught their various notes to sing. 
hee the morning in her crimson vest, 
ornaments of golden clouds is drest. 
sun, in all its splendour, wears thy beams, 
drinks in light from thy exhaustless streams* 
moon reveals thee by her glimmVing ray : 
umberM stars thy glorious paths display. 
dst the solemn darkness of the night, 
thoughts of God my musing soul delight. 
:k shades and night thy dread paviUoa form ; 
tate thou rid'st upon the flying storm : 
lie thy strong hand its fiercest rage restrains, 
i holds the wild, unmanagM winds in reins, 
lat sparklings of thy majesty appear, ^ 
ttn through the firmament swift lightnings glare ? 

-14 
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When peals of thunder fill the skies around, 
I hear thy voice in the tremendous sound. 
But, oh ! how small a part is known oi thee, 
From all thy woiks immense variety ^ 
Whatever mortal men perfection name. 
Thou, in an infinite degree, dost claim. 

And while I here thy faintest shadows trace, 
I pine to see the glories of thy face j 
Where beauty^ in its never changing height, 
And uncreated excellence shines bright. 
When shall the heav'nly scene, without controul. 
Open in dazzling triumph on my soul ^ 
IVIy pow'rs with all their ardour shall adore, 
And languish for terrestrial charms no more. 

On Love. 

Ye stars that sparkle in the midnight skies. 
Propitious love shines out in all your eyes j 
Nor does the moon the glorious truth conceal. 
But darts soft glances through her gloomy veil. 
The siin comes forth in majesty above, 
And kindles, as he goes, the flames of love ^ 
With gentle beams he warms the teeming earth, 
And gives ten thousand various forms their birth. 
Wliatever shape thou weafst, thy bright abode 
Was from eternity, the mind of God : 
There thou hast triumphed in the splendid height 
Of uncreated and essential light ; 
The spring, the fountain of the life divine, 
jLe constar.t end Q^tv'ry great design. 
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pirit of nature, its informing soul ; 

u dost the powers of heav'n and earth controul : . 

the degrees of life and sense that rise 

ields, or floods, or through the spacious «kies y 

feel the force of thy inspiring flame, 

I J07 and triumph in thy mighty name. 

hou art all in all I the highest end, 

t boundless grace and wisdom could intend ! 

I lengths, and breadths, and depths, and heights 

above,^ 
I fiaally be swallowed up of love : 
further changes then, but fully blest 
Maker, and his finishM work shall rest* 

7o Mr Prior, on his Solomon. 
;usE, devoted to celestial things, 
in for thee prophanes th' immortal strings y 

stars, the myrtle shade, and rosy bowV, 
quits, to revel in thy iv'ry tow'r j 

music of the spheres and heav'uly throngs 
minds no more, to listen to thy songs, 
lanted with thy lovely Hebrew king, 
riel in vain displays his purple wing \ 
its of his golden zone, and bright attire, 
starry crown, soft voice, and charming lyre y 
b all his fine address, and glittering show, 

muse abandons the celestial beau : 
rertcd by the Jem ^b monarch's eyes^ 
Ondl/ turns apostate to the skies, 
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And enviei Abra*s beauty, while it ihioes 
With undecayiug bloom in Prior* linet. 

A SONNIT* 

translated frm ttg Jtatian •fSignior Rolli; 

CannwHta xxiii. 

Glidi gently on, thou murm'nng brook. 
And soothe my tender grief ^ 

'Twas here the fatal wound I took, 
'Tit here I seek relief. 

With Sylvio on the verdant shore 

I fondly sat reclin'dy 
Belie v'd the charming things he swore, 

Too credulous and kind ! 

While thus he said ; '' This purling stream 
** Back to its spring shall flow, 

" O Pastorello ! e'er my flame 
'* The least decay shall know/* 

Ye conscious waves^ roll back again ! 

Back to your crystal head ! 
The false, ungrateful, perjured swaia 

Has broke the vows he made* 

And yet he swore, till the last breath 

Of life he should resign, 
Till fate should close his eyes in death. 

His stedfast love was mine. 

Perhaps sojnc fa\rct Afc^Viti^w 
His faithless biew\.)aa»^ict«:^ 
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And those kiod vows and soft address 
Her guiltless heart has charm'd^ 

But tell the nymph, thou gentle stream. 

If e'er she visits thee, 
The treach'rous youth has vow'd the saxne^ 

Yet broke his faith with me, 

jifn jf rawer to an Italian Song^ that begins tbus. 
Venere bella^ per un instante^ 
Deb, mi concede le gra%ie tutte 
Dei dig d^ amor^ &c. 

The soft petition soon ascends, 

Nor wanders through the air, 
Smiling, the queen of love attends 

To her new vot'ry's pray'r. 

Ask any thing, the goddess cries, 

In this propitious hour ^ 
My breast is filKd with glad surprize, 

To hear thee own my pow'r. 

To thee my charms and gentle art. 

With pleasure I resign : ^ 
Cupid presents thee ev'ry dart, 

His conquering bow is thine; 

Had I describe my tender care 

In thy harmonious strain, 
Adonis bad been won to heat) 
A goddess tell her pain* 
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The Description of the Drought. 

TranslaUd from the beginning of the jxntb book of Ta8S0'» 
Je&usalkm. 

While Godfrey in his active mind rcvx)lvea, 
The martial plan, and mighty things resolves^ 
Now entered the celestial Crab, the sun, 
With beams direct, unusual heat darts down : 
The sacred troops for warlike toil unfit. 
Drooping beneath their useless armour sit. 
Each gentle star's extinguish'd in the skies, 
While in their stead ill-bodiog planets rise j 
Which on the army noxious fervors shed,^ 
And through the air a baleful influence spread.. 
Horrors on horrors rise, a fatal night 
Succeeds the fatal day's malignant light : 
The fatal day's malignant light reveals 
Signs of new ter.or, and augmented ills. 
The sun all dreadful in his rising seems, 
With sanguine tresses, and polluted beams 5 
With blood distain'd his radiant face appears,- 
And sad presages all his aspect wears : 
Till having gain'd the zenith's burning height^ 
He darts a stronger and more piercing light ^ 
Ela-ts all the verdant beauty of the meads, 
While ev'ry plant and flovv'ry blossom tades* 
Mt'un*ains and valleys desolate appear. 
The cleaving hills all withered, curst, and bire 
The dismal marks of Heav'n's displeasure wear. 
The rivers, at their inmost springs decay, 
While huiiid signs \.\ift ^^rj d-ivjiis* dvs^lay^ 



} 
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airy space a snroking furnace seems, 
1 stifling vapours, and pernicious steams. 
:ool the air no gentle gales arise, 
I zephyr silent in his cavern lies ^ 
the south from Afrlc's burning sands, 
I scorching blasts infests the Christian bands : 
milder breezes with the evening come 
sultry stiU, and all inflam'd the gloom ^ 
le gliding fires, and comets strangely bright, 
e through the sable shadows of the night, 
languid moon shades from her silent sphero 
:ooling dews the thirsty ground to cheer : 
flow'rs decay, each tree and verdant plant 
at their roots, and vital moisture want. 
a these unquiet nights sleep takes its flighty 
ain the troops the drowsy god invite* 
thirst, of all their ills the worst, remains, 
dies who drinks, he dies whoe'er abstains, 
poisons mingled by the Pagan king, 
cted ev'ry stream and bubbling spring : 
e gloomy btyx, or cursed Acheron, 
black, contagious, troubled waves roll on. 
:ce silver Siloah glides above its sands, 
ose streams before supply'd the Christian bands? 
now the swelling Po^ that mighty^ stream, 
sate their thirst would scarce sufficient seem ) 
f Ganges, nor great Nile, when all around 
' rising waves o'ertlow their loftiest bound. 
e tempting thought of cool, unsuUy'd streams, 
d bubbling springs, the fierce dhease infiames ^ 
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And he who had observM some crystal pool. 

Or dowQ the Alps a living torrent roll, 

Recalls the flatt'ring images again. 

Which still exasperates his fervid pain. 

The mightiest chiefs with noble heat inspirM^ 

Whom neither arms, nor toilsome march had tirM, 

Projected now, and gasping on the ground, 

Unwieldy burdens to themselves are found ; 

While inward fires, by slow degrees, exhaust 

Their vital springs, and manly vigour waste. 

The steed, late fierce, now scorns his profferM meat, 

And fault ers in his once imperious gait ^ 

His former victories are all contemned, 

With martial glory now no more infiamM| 

His rich caparisons no more adorn, 

But as a loathM, inglorious load are worn* 

Cant. ii. 8. 9. 

Is it a dream ? or does my ravish'd car 

The charming voice of my beloved hear ? 

Is it his face ^ or are my eager eyes 

Deluded by some vision's bright disguise ? 

' f'is he himself I 1 know his lovely face, 

Its heav'nly lustre, and peculiar grace, 

1 know the sound, 'tis his transporting voice, 

My heart assures me by its rising joys. 

He comes, and wing'd with all the speed of love, 

His flying feet along the mountains move j 

He comes, and leaves the panting hart behind, 

His motion swift 'and ftt^X\Yv^^i ihc wind, 
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O welcome^ welcome^ never more to part ! 

I'll lodge thee now for ever in my heart j 

My doubtful heart which trembling scarce believes^ 

And scarce the mighty ecstasy receives. 

The Petition. 

You fiairest o£Fspring of immortal love, 

That revel in the fragrant bow'rs above, 

The brightest products of your Maker's skilly 

In visions to the gentle maid reveal 

Your glowing beauties, your celestial charms. 

And free her breast from all the wild alarms, 

The fatal sallies of an earthly flame ^ 

Let Heaven alone the reigning passion claim : 

At once unfold the sparkling scenes of joy. 

The raptures which your happy hours employ : 

While crown'd with mirth, with love, and sacred song. 

Eternal years unclouded dance along. 

Describe the glittering natives of the skies, 

Their rosy bloom, soft smiles, and radiant eyes 5 

With all your skill the favoured nymph allure, 

And from the arts of mortal race secure : 

Be she your constant, your propitious care ! 

grant my wish, and hear the friendly pray'r ! 



Verses presented to ber Royal Highness the Princess 
Amelia, at Mariborou^by June the iS/A, 1728. 

* E sylvan shades, ye fair inchanting seats, 
^^ peace and guiltless love the soft retreats > 
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Be all your flowVy elfg^ance display^, 

To charm, with nature's pomp, the royal maid* 

Let cv'ry prospect wear a lively grace, 

Clear as the blooming beauties of her face. 

Ye various plants your fragrant tribute bring. 

The painted product of the lovely spring. 

TTe whisp'ring breezes, and refreshing gales. 

That fly with downy wings along the vales, 

Take the soft music of Amelia's name. 

Breathe it to evVy listening grove and stream. 

Let nature shew a pleasure unconfin^d. 

And speak the sense of Hertford's gen'rous mind. 



Part of the third Scent of the third Act of Pastoh 
FiDO, translated, a 

MTR.T1LL0. 

Ungrateful nymph ! thy too severe command, 
To narrow bounds would limit those desires, 
Whose vast extent scarce human thought can grasp# 

That I have lovM, and lovM thee more than life, 
If still thou doubt, the fields, the conscious groves, 
The savage race can tell j and these hard rocks, 
SoftenM by my complaints, can witness too. 

Look on thyself, thy matchless beauty proves 
The justice, truth, and grandeur of my flame. 
Whatever the earth, or azure skies can boast 
Of excellence, 'ris all summ'd up in thee. 
So high the spring oi itv^ \iv\\iOMw^t^ "^^\<\^w^ 
^Tis*naturc, 'tib nccesbit^— — -^^ ^<^'»!^ 
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Sy as water tinks, as.floats the air, 

8 the earth, as roll the cirdbg spheres^ 

ich perpetual force,^my eager soul, 

s restless motion, tends to thee, 

uperioT blsss : and who would tear 

istant heart from thee, as well might change 

lature^s long established laws, turn back 

niiig planets firom their ancient course, 

xn its stedfast centre ^ake the world* 

iince thy harsh commands enjoin mj tongue^ 

F to tell the stoxy of mj pain ^ 

St speak no more, my pardog breath 

;U thee that I die a victim to thy scorn. 

From the sitme^ Jict ILL Scene iv« 
AMA&TLLis aione. 
u, my lovM Myrtillo ! could'st thou view 
:ret inclinations, this sevtire, 
ruel Amaryllis, sooa would find 
thee that pity, thou dost now implore, 
and am belov'd ; yet what avails 
>ft engagement, but to make us wretched^ 
thy, ye deaf, inexorable powers, 
re for ever part what love unites ? 
her why, too fond, perfidious love, 
th6u unite what sacred rices divide ! 
r the savage race, that through the woods 
; their pleasures unconfinM by laws ! 
igid laws that nature would restrata ! 
3 imperfjpct aaturc that resists I 
Amf III. K. 
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O sacred virtue ! let my tongue recall 
These impious accents ; tkine's a name divine. 
And still my soul pays homage to thy pow'x : 
To thee I sacrifice these wild dtsires. 
And fall a victim to thy holy rigour. 



Fart of the thirteen A Book ^Tasso's Jerusalc 
traaslaled. 

Tri vast machine was scarce in ashes sunk, 
Which from their walls the fearful Pagans drove. 
When new designs the cursM magician forms : 
How to prevent tl>e Gauls from fresh supplies 
Of useful timber from the neighboring wood, 
That might more formidable engines raise, 
And Siou^s trembling walls again alarm. 

At distance from the Christitm camp there ros( 
Amidst a silent, solitary vale, 
A lofty forest thick with» ancient trees, 
Whose folding branches all beneath diflluse 
A dusky horror, and malignant shade. 
Nor here the radiant sun at brightest noon 
F/er smiles with cheaiful rays, but feebly casts 
A dim, discoloured, and uncertain light ', 
Uncertain as the cloudy skies dispky, 
While rising night aj>d parting day contend. 

But w.h«n the sun the gay horizon leaves, 
Blackness and terror all the place possess, 
JBIackncss and terror, imitating hell 5 
Wliich raoital eyes mOa k^itA iwWss veil?,' 
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Lnd fills with deep anxiety the souL 
for here for shade the shepherd leads his fiock, 
or here the herdsman drives his grazing charge S 
b pilgrim enters here, unless misled } 
ut hastens far with cautious steps away, 
nd beckons travellers from the fatal road. 
The goblins here nocturnal revels keep, 
. monstrous congress, in the gloom they meet ^ 
^kh dragons wings some break the torturM atr^ 
thers with cloven hoofs, skip d'er the hills : 
. lewd assembly, who, with tempting wiles, 
.nd soft, fftllacious images, entice 
'he minds of men from virtue^s sacred ways^ 
Vith hellish rites, and execrable pomp, 
"heir impious banquets here they nightly keep^ 

The Pagans this assert, nor Hft an ax 
Vithin.the confines of the haunted grove > 
^^ch yet the Christians boldly violate^ 
&nd carry thence materiab for the war* 

Amidst the deepest silence of the nighty 
Ismencs hither comes to prove his arts > 
And uncouth figures on the ground inscribes, 
Thrice shakes* his wand, and nwrBOurs potent word^ 
And invocation sinful to rcckcr 

The twinklrag glories that adorn the sky 
Look pale, and sicken at the dreadful sound : 
Ihe troubled moon withdraws her feeble bean^ 
Aod wraps hev silver horn in folding clouds, 
UllUons of spirits by his charms compell'd^. 
Astonished from their several qjiatteis coa^» 
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By thousands tonie the realms of air forsake ; 
While otherg through the cleaving earth ascead. 
All black and sullen from the gloomy deep. 

Take you, the wizard cries, these trees in char 
As souls their bodies, animate each trunk, 
Secure them from the bold encroaching Gauls, 
And force them, terrifyM, from hence to flj. 

DispleasM, the tardy spirits undertake 
A'task, that kept them from the war; and lodge 
In evVy sprig, and evVy leaf possess. 

Ismcnes joyful to the king returns. 
And boasting, all his curst success relates. 
He adds, your regal seat is now secure. 
Nor can your foes their proud machine repair : 
But still their worst misfortunes are behind* 
Within the course of some revolving days, 
Hot Mars and Phoebus in the Lion meet, 
With angry aspects and malignant rays ; 
Whence heat so strong and violent ensues. 
That nothing shall its fierce extremes allay ; 
Nor winds, nor clouds, nor dews, nor cooling sfaon 
Not more intemperate flames the Indian bom. 
This all the stars and face of heaven predict* 
To us the disadvantage will be less, 
With swelling springs, and grateful shade suppply' 
By Heav'n abandoned, first their camp shall fall 
An easy conquest to the Egyptian troops. 
Thus sitting, you the victory may gain. 
And try no more the doubtful chance of war* 
£ut ii the proud A-t^xvu^ x\)\% ^^Uhsitaads, 



pomut on sETUiMh occmoin. t6; 

r conduct mmt hit headlong nge restrain. 

e all beyond to Heaven, which toon will bring 

mph to yon^ confusion to your foes. 

lete tpeeches soothe the king, who now conunands 

breaches of the wall to be repair*d ; 

chearful citizens and slavet assist 

Qcnd the wall, and fortify the town. 



Lpi$ri,Ji Jrom Alexias, a noble Roman ^ to bit wife^ 
Som be left on his wedding-day^ with a deji^n to 
it the Eastern churches. 

health to thee, still dearer than my life, 
lovely mistress, and more charmiDg wife ! 
a'd by a heavenly vision, from thy bed, 

tender arms, yet unenjoy'd, I fled, 
e, cries the shining form, without pretence, 
•nishM man, *tis heav'n commands thee henco 

mighty message leaves thee no defence. 
e, and the rest to Providence resign, 

deed shall in immortal legends shine. 
Lute with surprize, I took my sudden flight, 
sted by the covert of the night. 

friendly pow'r conducts me to the shore 
hose lov'd regions I must view no more j 

winds to see the destin'd vessel bore. 

deep and all its stormy dangers past, 
reach the happy Asian coasts at last : 
ill the Christian churches there as sent^ 
h pious zeal to visit them I^^ent. 
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Another hcav'nly charge constrains me then 
To quit the dear society of men ; 
In some remote and humble hermitage, 
"Fax from the world to spend my blooming age* 
I^ow through uncouth and pathless woods I stray, 
Frequented only by the beasts of prey, 
Who trembling haste at my approach away. 
O^er Libyans scorching sands, or Scythian snows^ 
Undaunted innocence and virtae goes ' 
All night, unguarded, in the woods I lie^ 
The stars my lamps, the clouds my canopy. 
With wholesome fruits my hunger I sufRce,' 
My thirst a bounteous silver spring supplies. 
To Heav'n alone in this retreat I live. 
And all my hours to strict devotion give ; 
JDeep contemplation, sacred hymns, and prayV, 
Iq solemn turns, my constant leisure share. 

Sometimes, my sinking forces to renew, 
The scenes of everlasting pain I view, 
The dreadful fate to curst apostates due : 
My shuddering fancy seeks the shades below. 
The realms of death, and dismal seats of wo ; 
I trace the burning banks, the sulphVous streams, 
Ajid tremble at the never-dying flames. 

A nobler view my virtue now excites, 
And pleasure's charming name my soul invites ; 
The boundless joys, the crown, the vast reward, 
Inheav'n for stedfast piety prepared. 
My tpw'ring thoughts in raptur'd sallies rove, 
7'ir;iigh all lae widt ti^'^V'ir.dt.viV. svorlds above } 
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I View the inmost glories of the skies, 
And paradise lies open to my eyes ; 
Whole floods of joy come pouring on my soul. 
And high the flowing tides of pleasure roll« 

These blissful prospects urge my virtue on, 
No toil too great for an immortal crown ! 
No path that leads to happiness is hard, 
Short the fatigue, eternal the reward I 
The course of fc>me few Heeting minutes o'er, 
And I shall gain the long expected shore ^ 
And from these dark tempestuous coasts remove 
To the calm skies, and peaceful climes above. 

With transport there, with transport all divine^ 
My lov'd Emilia, shall my soul meet thine : 
To endless years our raptures we'll improve, 
And spend a whole eternity in love. 



To tbt Right Honourable the Earl of '•'^"^ 

To thee my muse^s softest skill 1 owe, 

For thee, Amintor, I indulge it now ; 

Yet by my praise I would not make thee less, 

Bat something great and worthy thee express ; 

Yet while I strive the daring thought to paint, 

Its beauties in the flat expression faint. 

For there's in thee I know not what divine, 
Which must the brightest meuphors outshine. 
When angels cloth'd in human forms appear, 
Sach grandeur; such benignity they wear ; 

K4 
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If they discourse, like tkine must be their senaer 
Like thine their accent^ and their eloqaence* 

Not all the gaudy pageantries of state. 
But thy own native lustre makes thee great. 
In all things modest, fortunate, and brave, 
To custom, vicei, nor virtue's self a slave ; 
That's reason, thought, and gen'rous choice in thee^ 
And not the low effect of dull aecessity. 
With beauty thou, and blooaiing life ait crowned. 
While flattering pleasures court thee all around ', 
But thou, with an herotcal disdain, 
Unconquer^d, unseducM doth still remain, 
And with a philosophic pride engage 
The numerous follies of a vitious age ^ 
Nor breaks the sun less suUyM from a cloud. 
Than thou from ail the vices of a crowd. 



On an uniuctessjul attempt /a drav) L9rd Boyti^s 

picture. 

In vain, with mimic skill, my pencil tries 
1 o paint the life that sparkles in those eyes. 
What art, what rules of symmetry can trace 
That air of wit, that bloom, and modest grace ? 
What soft degrees of shade or light express 
The inward worth those speaking looks confess > 
'Tis more than beauty here that charms the sight, 
And gives our minds an elegant delight : 
Were virtue seen by mortal eyes, she'd wear- 
Those peaceful smiles^ and that engaging air. 
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I BoTut'$ anfVfer to the foregoiag wnes. 

f wit, no beauteous grace i boast : 
ms are native innocence, at most* 
y pencil, and thy numbeis charm, 
ry eye, and cv'ry bosom warm, 
n years, if e'er I chance to tread, 
ice, triumphant]^ rears aloft her head > 
re the paths of virtue TU pursue, 
1 my fair and kind directojf ^ou. 

*i Rows, occasioned by her verses on Lord 

BOTLB. 

By Mr N, Moncklt. 

It, the good, for arms or arts renownM* 
»rows with laurel, or with olive crown'd) 
m thy art a double life receive, 
:hy lays, or from thy pencil li ve- 
rt the life thy colours can supply, 
's and Kneller's teints, and thine must die : 
hy lays > more lasting fame they give, 
their theme to endless ages live. 
>mer's verse remains the muse's boast, 
leuxes' later labours now are lost, 
ore in works like these thy skill display, 
I what roiling years shall take away y 
; Boyle's blooming charms invoke the nine^ 
[ him in immortal numbers shine : 
t\y form posterity shall view, 
urm uninjurM^ and each fealuie livfe. 



\ 
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Thus shtll he flourish in unfieuiing abloom. 
The joy and wonder of each age to come* 

On the death of the honour aUe Mrs Thieve. 

If virtue can immortal honour give, 

Thy worth the muse*s boasted theme shall live. 

But miners a private, unambitious part. 

Where nature dictates, negligent of art : 

In shades retired, I breathe mj secret grief. 

And soothe my sorrows, hopeless of relief 

O sacred shade ! the impious wish forgive, 
That fain would have thee yet a mortal live ^ 
That fain would bring thee from celestial joys. 
To these wild seats of vanity and noise. 
Could tears prevail, how many weeping eyes 
Would join with me to tempt thee from the skies ! 
A just compassion, sure^ would touch that mind, 
W^hich here was gentle, and sincerely kind : 
The generous disposition reigns above, 
DIstinguishM in the peaceful realms of love. 

Would I;ieav*n permit, I could my sorrows paint, 
Invoking thee as some protecting saint \ 
Such warm devotion rises in my breast, 
So bright a flame thy virtues have impressM ! 
I talk to winds - the happy spirit roves 
Through lightsome plains, and ever- verdant groves, 
Pleas'd with harmonious strains, nor lends an car 
To the ungovern'd language of despair. 
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ct let. my grief the rites of friendship pay, 

weep my sorrows o'er thy brtathless clay, 
: with just respect thy silent tomb^ 

soothe my anguish in the mournful gloom. 
» could I hear thy gentle voice again, 
me short moment*s sight of thee obtain ^ 
jt to take a last, a sad adieu ■ ■ 
t vaiil illusions my wild thoughts pursue ? 

shades of death are drawn, perpetual night 
ever hides thee from my longing sight ) 
d destiny shall ne'er that bliss restore, 

earth, and sea, and heaven, shall be no more* 
uty sacred friendship, thy superior flame 

I time outlive, and be unchangM the same, 
en all the fond relations nature knows, 

en all the ties that human laws impose 
canceird, when the mighty league expires, 
it holds the universe, when yon gay fires 
re wasted all their glory ^ thou shalt rise 
riumph o'er the ruins of the skies : 
f pow'r, immortal friendship, then confest, 

II fill with transport ev'ry heavenly breast. 



Mrs Rowi) en her elegy on the death of the honour-' 
able Mrs Thyni. 

By the R'l^bt Honourable John Earl of Orrekt. 

sweet you s'wg, so well your Laur?L ^\xiX^ 
77 so pathetic a departed saint, 



171 P0BM8 OH 8BYBRAL OCCilSXOllir 

That with fresh rage my sorrows you renew. 

And call mj HeorietU to my view. 

Before my eyes the charmer stands confest^ 

Again I see her, and again am blest. 

Oh, no— -the vision's gone*-— an airy dreamy 

RaisM by the magic of your mournful theme : 

But since by fate we are alike opprest, 

Since lingering sorrows both our minds infest, 

From hence let mutual consolation flow, 

And let each breast with new-born friendship glof 

Thus when the tedious race of life is run. 

And all our fleeting earthly joys are gone, 

Together to the realms of light we'll fly, 

You to meet Laura, Henrietta, I. 

J^arttotty Dee, 17. y 

1734. s 



To Mrs RowE, occasioned By the foregoing elegy 

By anotbtr band. 

While, Philomel, you breathe your plaintive sigh: 
O'er Laursr^s loss, and friendships broken ties, 
To my painM thought that fatal hour appears, 
When (all the wise, and all the good in tears) 
KumberM no more with mortals, thou shalt rise 
To meet thy kindred minds in yonder skies, 
(Late be that hour, let years on years roll slow, 
E'er that sad hour shall plunge a world in wo ! 
Long, long may worth like thine this earth adorn. 
The joy and wondci oi 'k i^ct ^vxhoin ! 
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hli ! how shall then thy wrttched friends sustain 
The wots of absence, and the parting pain ^ 
STet then, ev^n then, not fuU despair their doom, 
3ne chearfol ray relteres the mourn fdl gloom 4 
^mid their copious tears, one soothing smile 
rhy verse permits, their anguish to beguile. 
When evVy sickening star shall leel decay, 
A.nd earth, and sea, and skies, shall pass away^ 
To pay the pangs of parting, fate ordains 
^ blissful meeting on the heavenly plains ^ 
To join in friendship, and unite in joy, 
(Vhich absence caaaot part, nor death destroy^ 



To the Right Honourah/e John Earl ofOKKmt: 

Immortal friendship, thou unblemishM name ! 
Whj should I fear t' admit thy sacred flame ? 
iVhy with &ntastic rules thy force controul, 
Aind damp the noble ardour in my soul ? 
i^en thou art banish'd from the human breast, 
£nvy and rage the gloomy seat infest. 
Fhy gentle warmth inspires the worlds above, 
Those pure abodes of innocence and love* 

Then come, a welcome inmate to my breast, 
^nd be thy pow'r through all my soul confcst; 
i^en such distinguished merit is in view, 
rhc sacred tribute is entirely due. 
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A Htmn* 
From Racin 1^ Athalia. Act L Seem 4^ 
I. 
Th* Almighty*! grandeur fills the ani^enei 

E'er time had birth, his empire was the same* 
Let bcav*n and earth his benefits rehearse^ 
Adore his greatness, and invoke his name* 

n. 

In vsun our impious Ibes 
A rigorous silence on our tongues impose; 
Though ev*ry tongue should silent lie, 
His glory with th'' instructing sun would fl y 
Around the world, and fill tlie vaulted sky. 
III. 
From him the fruits receive their blushing prid< 

By him in all their various hues, 
The gaudy flowers arc dy'd 5 
His bounty with the cv'ning's gentle dewf^ 
And morning gales, the verdant field renews* 
IV. 
At his command the sun displays 
Its vital warmth, and spreads its golden rays ; 
Nor chiefiy here his goodness stands confcst, 
Of all his gifts to man his law exceeds the rest» 



^0 Mr. Thomson, on the Couniiss of ■ ■ ■■« 
praising bis. Foems^ 
Secure of glory, crown thy head with bays, 
Ambition sets its bounds m Delia^s praise > 
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What she approves eternity shall claims 
And give the favoured muse unnvaFd fame : 
She well can judge, who knows with tuneful art. 
In tender strains to move the coldest heart. 

"When through the flow'ry vale, and dusky groves^ 
Her muse retired, with guiltless freedom roves, 
With new delight we seek the calm abodes, 
Detest the town, and wander through the woods ^ 
The sylvan scene conscious of joy appears. 
And charms like thy own summer-ev'ning wears ^ 
No longer the sad nightingales complain, 
But learn from her a more exalted strain : 
Her tuneful numbers ev'ry care beguile^ 
And make the solitary prospect smile. 

But when she sets the lyre to themes divine, 
An angel speaks in ev^ry £owing line : 
She takes from vice its undeserved applause^ 
And dares assert abandon^ virtue's cause. 
£zpress*d in heavenly eloquence we find 
The perfect image of her beauteous mind j 
Her beauteous mind, that with distinguish'd grace 
Shines in her eyes, and sparkles in her face, 
Gives ev'ry blandishment, and charming air. 
Makes all harmonious, and completely h\u 

On the Divine Attrieutes* 

Lbt those that hate tlyce tremble at thy name, 
Thy being is my confidence and joy. 
Absuact from all things else, 1 fia4 m\\it^ 
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A secret, an onfailinjir sprinfr of peace : 
Alacrity and pleasure (ill mj soai. 
To think thou art, and that, comparM to thee 
Things seen, and thing;s unseen, deserve no name* 

Thou only art without variety, 
Or shadow of a change, immutable. 
Perish this visionary form of things ! 
In darkness be the gay creation lost ! 
While thou remain^t unchanged, with joy these eye 
Coald gaze on natore*s universal wreck. 
See heaven and earth in one vast ruin sihk^ 
And smile upon the glorious desoktioo. 

Thou hast no attribute but gives me joy. 
Be as thou art, severe in holiness ! 
My highest reason loves thy perfect laws, 
Thou righteous King of saints! Pure as thou art, 
And sinful as I atn, I triumph still j 
My guilt is all my own, and thou art clear. 
From the low depths of misery and dust. 
With angels and archangels round thy throne, 
To thy dominion and unbounded sway 
I join ray glad assent.— -Be all thy foes 
In just derision had, and vile contempt. 
While thy bright throne for ever stands secure ! 

Be absolute ! be uncontrourd and free ! 
Thou canst not be unjust, howe'er above 
The view of man thy ways. A time will con 

Wben all shall be explained j and conquMng love, 
The splendor and the beauty of thy face, 
Victorious love, sViaW ^Yivu^ q^i ^\L ^.h^ works. 
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or, oh ! what daring thought shall limit thee, 
u darling attribute of the Most High, 

greatest of his names '——A heart subdu'd 
: mine, must make its loudest boasts of thee > 
life, my glory, and salvation's thine, 

thine shall be my everlasting song. 

these cold regions thou hast warmM my hearty 

gently tracM some faint resemblance there. 

oh ! thou charming Pow*r, that eanst efl^ce 
:he remains of emnity and pride, 
sform me to thine image, let me wear 
:haracter but thine : be thou my life, 
pring, its motion, constant as my breath ; 
11 on my tongue, and govern all my soul, 
faith and hope be swallow'd up of thee, 
hese eyes shall see thee then supremely fair ^ 
arcnt in the heights of excellence, 

perfect beauty thou shalt stand reveal'd j 
lings and smiles, unmeasurable grace-, 
ntial glories, ever-blooming life, 
pects of pleasure, regions of delight, 
heaven of heavens, visions ineffable, 
ince shall all their dazzling pomp unfold^ 

open in thy fair unclouded face. 



On the name of Jesus ^^ 

ve, if joy, if gratitude can spcaky 
red rapture can its silence break > 
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Yet once more let me tune my harp for thee^ 
Thou source of the diviDc beaigDity : 
On this side hesv^a yet once more let me sing, 
£Vr to thy praise I set th* immortal string } 
In mortal strains permit me to rehearse 
Thy name, and with it grace my humble verse. 
Ye winds, to heaven the sacred accents bear , 
For heaven delights the glorious sound to hear* 
Ye angels^ ti^c it on your golden lyres. 
Voices like yours the mighty word requiret. 
Seraph and cherub, speak, is there a sound 
More sweet than this in all your language found ? 
Is there within the bounds of paradise 
A note of harmony comfNirM to thisf 

Ye heavily powVs, your gentle warmth infose^ 
And tell me iwkat sweet eloquence you use ^ 
I burn in sacred flames like yours, and fain 
Would talk and -sing i-n your immortal strain ; 
My voice would mix with the melodious spheres, 
And please, with soft attraction, angels ears. 

Ye winds, to heav'n the glorious accents bear. 
For heav'n^delights the charming name to bear. 
I'll breathe it with the morning^s fragrant air, 
Its pleasing echoes shall the evening chear. 
The fields, the lawns, and evVy shady grove, 
The sweet retirements, and delights of love, 
Shall learn from me the dear, inspiring name, 
And all be witness to my holy flame. 
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DEVOUT SOLILOQUIES. 

SOLILOQUT I. 

Stirmal Mak^9 faail ! hail, Pow'r divine ! 

The heav'ns and earth, the day and night are thlae« 

l\iatter and form to thee their being owe. 

From thee, their great original, they flow : 

When yet the mingled mass unactive lay, 

Thou gav^st it motion by thy quickening ray ; 

Chaos and night thy powVful mandate heard, 

And light and glorious order soon appearM, 

Jf thou but hide thy fmce^ the creatures mourn, 

fiut life and pleasure with thy smile return ^ 

Thy gentle smile dependant nature -chears, 

Revives its hopes, and dissipates its fears. 

The earth and skies through various changes run ^ 

Sut thou whose wond'rous being ne^er begun^. 

Canst ne'er through all eternity decay, 

While timers swilt flood bears all things elfe away. 

By thy direction, the f«r orbs above, 

In perfect order, through the ether move ^ 

And all that's lovely, all that's pure below, 

Immediately from thy bright essence flow. 

Fountain of life ! from thy immortal flame 

All ranks of intellectual beings came : 

Our Maker thou, our great Original, 

We own thy rights and thee our Father call. 

SoLILOi^UT II. 

Celestial love, my ever charming theme. 
Ten thousand blessings rest upon Jiy name ! 
I2 
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From the Divinity thou hast thy source. 
And God himself attests thy wond'rous force. 

Some angelf speak in your immortal strain. 
How love does o*er th* immense Creator reign ; 
But, oh I that glorious truth what angel can exphin ? 
You saw him quit the pleasures of the sky. 
And veil the glories of the Deity > 
You saw him born, and, wondering, heard him wee 
Wond'ring you saw the world^s protector sleep j 
You saw him wander here despisM, unknowi^ 
Without a place to rest his head, his own ^ 
You knew his grief and inward agony : 
You saw the heav'nly lover bleed and die* 

Victorious love, how infinite thy pow'r. 
How great thy triumph on that solemn hour f 
The sun, the moon, and sparkling stars on htgh>. 
Stood witness to the vanquished Deity. 

Strike up your golden harps, ye sons of light^ 
Sonoe mighty genius the vast song indite ; 
And, oh I ye sons of men, unite your voiccj 
Let all the ransom'd tribes on- earth rejoice j- 
Ye ransoni'd tribes,, peculiarly from you 
Unbounded thanks, and endless praise are due.. 
Triumph, and shout, begin th' eternal strains. 
To him that died, but now for ever reigns ; 
To him that lov'd, and wash'd us in his bloody 
And made us kings, and chosen pnests to God': 
lor worthy is the Lamb, that once was slain, 
Of praise and blessing in the highest strain.. 
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SoULOiQUY I IT. 
WhatCTcr yarious turns my life shall see. 
Of downy peace, or hard adversity } 
Let smiling suns shine on my prospVous ways, 
Or louring clouds obscure my gloomy days 5 
rhe praises of my God shall still employ 
My tongue, and yield my thoughts perpetual joy j 
For he is all my glory, all my boast, 
Be €v*ry name, but his, for ever lost f 
My trust alone is his almighty name, 
All -other aids my tow'ring thoughts disclainu 
In God, my glorious Saviour, Til rejoice. 
And still exalt him with my grateful voice« 
His angels, he himself surrounds the just. 
And guards the saints who in his promise trust* 
O taste and see, how blest, how highly blest 
Are they who on his boundless mercy rest ! 
He, with indulgent care, their want supplies. 
And guides their steps with ever watchful eyes ^ 
His gracious ears nre open to their pray V^ 
And fa ear with soft compassion all their care ; 
When darkness and despair their steps surround^ 
Their gentle guide and succour he is found. 
Mercy and truth, through all his gracious ways 
To human race, shine with distinguishM rays. 
O let my tongue on the blest subject dwell, 
The wonders of his love to men and angels tell ! 
Angels and men their glad assent shall join, 
Aad «ix iheu load spplauding notes Yrix\i mvtit; 

•£,3 
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-SoLILOQpr IV. 

Too low my artlcw verse, too fiat my layt^ 
To reach thy glory, and express thy praise y 
Yet let me on my humble reed complaia, 
And mourn thy absence ia a pensive strain ^ 
My own soft cares permit me to rehearse, ^ 
And with thy name adorn my humble verse. 
The streams shall leatD it, and the gentle breeze 
On its glad wings shall waft it through the tree; 
The listening nymphs, instructed by my flame. 
Shall teach their hearts to make a nobler claim ; 
The swains no more for mortal charms shall pin< 
But to celestial worth their vows resign^ 
The fields and woods the chaste retreats shall px 
Of sacred joys, and pure,, immoral love ; 
And angels leave their high abodes agaio« 
To grace the rural eeats, and talk with men. 
Soliloquy V« 

By sighs, by gentle vows, and soft complaint^ 
Deluded lovers all their sufferings paint ; 
Their joys in smooth similitudes they dress. 
And all their griefs ia Eowing words express : 
But what are flowiug words > how poor, how vii 
These bigli celestial ardours to explain ! 
Can human sounds such wondrous things unfold,. 
As angels warbW to their harps of gold ? 
O teach me all your sweet melodious art, 
To breathe the tender dictates of my heart ! 

To talk— —of what for you alone can tcU 

Wiiit minds ^1111^1^ ^ob holy tran?po::s fccL 
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You feci tKem, when you touch th* immortal striagsy 
And gaze, and love, and talk immortal thiogs } 
When evVy blissful shade, and happy grove 
Repeat the sound, and softly breathe outloTC. 

Soi-ILO^Y VI, 

O spe^ ! and io the music of thy voico 
My soul shall antedate innnortal joys ^ 
The tempting calls of sense shall all be drowned 
In the superior sweetness of that sound : 
Nature and studious art would strive in vain. 
To reach the charms of that victorious: strain* 
let me bear thee but ki whispers break 
Thy silence, and in gentle accents speak ! 
Such accents as ne^er ravished mortal ears. 
Such as the soul in calm retirement hears ^ 
When from external objects far awsy. 
Her highest powers the call divine obey : « 

That voice that to ine£Eable delights, 
From mortal things the willing mind invites ^ 
More charming than the notes which angels play, 
When they conduct a dying saint away ;; 
While raplur'd he resigns hi» parting breathy 
And smiles on all the solemn pomp of death. 

When wilt thou speak, and tell me thou art mine ? 
O how I long to hear that word divine ! 
When thai transporting sound shall bless my ear, 
Fly sullen grief, and evVy mortal care ) 
Fly days, and hours, and measured time, with speed, 
Asd let the Uest eternity succeed ! 

X'4 
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Till then the rolling^ orbs my love shall hear. 
And let the whole creation lend an ear. 
Witness, ye crystal streams, that murmuring flow, 
For you the secret of my passion know ; 
Ye fields, ye glades, and cv'ry shady grove. 
The sweet retirements, and delights of love, • 
I call you all to witness to my flame, 
For you have learnt the dear inspiring name ^ 
In gentle echoes you have oft reply 'd, 
And in sofc breezes through the valleys sigh'd > 
The valleys, mossy caves, and open lawn, 
The silent evening, and the chearful dawn ^ 
Thou moon, a^d ev'ry fair conspicuous star. 
Whose silver rays the midnight horrors chear j 
And thou bright lamp of day, shall witness prove, 
To the perpetual fervour of my love. 
To heaven and earth my tongue has oft confessM, 
And heaven and earth my ardour can attest. 
Angels, for you the solemn truth can tell, 
And ev'ry pious midnight sigh reveal j 
You feel the warmth of this celestial flame, 
And bless with me the dear transporting name ; 
Be witness that my raptured vows aspire. 
To the high theme of your immortal lyre. 

But oh I my life, my hope, to thee alone 
I strive to make my ardent wishes known j 
'J'o thee alone, to thee 1 would reveal, 
My tender cares, to thee I dare appeal. 
Thou that dost all my secret soul behold. 
Fierce all its dtrp-h*, ziii cvry veil unfold, 
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Ev'n thou, my glorious Judge, thyself shall prove 
Th' eternal witness of my truth and lore. 
Soliloquy VII. 
Celestial gift, by Heav'n alone inspired, 
A nd not by man, in all his pride acquirM, 
What winders hast thou done ^ thy sacred force 
l^he skies obey, and nature turns her course. 
At thy command the sun has backward fled, 
Th^ astontshM moon stood still with silent dread. 
If thou but speak, the raging winds obey. 
The waves divide, and leave an open way : 
Thy potent breath dissolves the rock, and brings 
Prom solid marble, softly bubbling springs j 
At thy request mortality is fed 
From heav'n's high store-house, with celestial bread > 
Thy wide commands no limits can confine^ 
Whatever Omnipotence can do is thine. 
S0LIL0(^UY VIII. 
Why does the sun with constant glory burn ? 
Why does the day to guilty man return ? 
To guilty man ? whose insolence and pride 
The glories of th' eternal sun would hide. 
Why do the stars with nightly splendor shine, 
While mists from hell obscure the light divine ? 
Back to your fountain turn your lucid streams, 
To holier regions lend your gentle beams. 

let me wpep in some sequestered shade, 
Whose dark recess no light shall e'er invade } 
Where mortal joys shall offer no relief, 
To intermit the just, the serious grief. 
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O could my tears the public vengeance stay' 
And yet suspend the desolating day ! 
But see it comes ! the threatening tempests rlsCy. 
Presaging daxlwess gathers in the skies. 

SoLILOQpr IX. 

From thee, my God^ my noblest pleasures sprt 
The thoughts of thee perpetual solace bring; 
How does my soul^ from these exalted heights^ 
Contemn the world, and all its poor delights ^ 
And wingM with sacred rapture^ pass the round* 
Of circling skies^ and dll ereatcd bounds ! 
Celestial prospects, visions all divine. 
Unfold their glories, and around me sfaiile. 

Thus let me live, nor hear, nor see nor know 
What mortals, in their madness, act below.. 
Be thy refreshing consolations mine I 
And r the world, with all its boasts, resign i, 
Deluding shews, I give you to the wind I 
IVIy soul a nobler happiness must find» 

SOULOQ^Y X. 

If e'er again I £nd my soul's delight. 
With love's soft fetters I'll restrain his flight j. 
And e'er I with the darling, treasure part. 
The sparks of life shall quit my trembling heart ^ 
That life, which soon would prove a tiresome loa( 
Without the charming hopes to find my God. 
O thou that dost my panting breast inspife^ 
With all the ardour of celestial fire, 
Tice I must fiad^ o« \a x\x^ ww;\x ^^^\^^ 
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In vain Ac tempting world its glory shews, 
All it can give would yield me no repose ^ 
RenouQc'd al ooce ht ail its pro£Bcrs be,. 
My bliss shall be completely full in thee ; 
Here is my rest, my vain pursuits are o^cry 
Here let me fix, and never wander more ? 

SotlLOQJJY XI. 

No change of time, nor pkce, shall change my lovtr 
Nor from my God my stedfast thoughts remove : 
The flattVing world, with all its tempting art. 
Shall never blot hts image from my heart. 
Should hell with all its stratagems combine, 
They could not quench an ardour so divine : 
Their false albirements, nor their proudest rage,. 
Shall e'es my resolution disengage. 
Pleasure shall court ia vain, and \)eauty smik^ 
Glorv in vain^ my wishes would beguile. 
The persecutx>r's rage I would not fear ; 
Let death in all its horrid shapes appear, 
And with its keenest darts my breast assail ;. 
When breath,, and evVy vital spring shall &il^ 
The sacred flame oh brighter wings shall rise^ 
And unextinguished reach its natire skies y 
With an eternal force the heavenly fire 
Shall to i^ bright original aspire» 
SobiLo<;tI>Y XII. 

Dance od^ ye hours, on soft and^ downy feet t 
Roll swift, thou lingering sun, and let us meet !' 
Come^ ^e blest momeats, with a 8pr\gjl[\l\'3 ^i^JiHr 
Let the gaf period shew its smiling £acc. V 
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What Is the day ? what is its useless light, 
Unless It shews me that transporting sight > 
No beauteous object smiles below the skies. 
To chann my thought, and fix my longing tyt$ ; 
Celestial excellence my eyes inspires. 
And kindles in my breast immortal fires. 
Thou bright, unrival'd obgect of my love, 
To thee alone my soft affections move j 
Thine are my rising hopes, my purest fires, 
My noblest wishes^ and sublime desires. 
Soliloquy XIII. 
Ye happy minds^ that free from mortal chains^ 
Possess the realms where boundless pleasure reigns, 
That feel the force of those immortal fires, 
And reach the bliss to which my soul aspires ^ 
Who meet, unveilM, that radiant Majesty, 
Of which, to gain one transient glance, Vd die ^ 
I charge youj by the boundless joys you feel, 
My tender cares to my Beloved tell j 
Make all th' aspiring inclination known, 
In such high strains as you describe your own j 
In such exalted numbers as explain 
The sacred flames which in your bosoms reign j 
W^hen all the heights of ecstacy you prove, 
And breathe the raptures of immortal love» 
O tell the gloiious object, whom I prize 
Beyond the chearful light that meets mine eyes. 
Beyond my friend, or any dearer name, 
Be^'ond the breath that feeds this vital frame, 
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id wbate'cr is cliarining here below, 
txd the brightest joys that mortals know, 
ad all these, O tell him that I loye ! 
him what anguish/or his sake I prove ^ 
him how long the hours of his delay, 
what I suffer by this tedious stay j ^ 

him his absence robs my soul of rest^ 
le crnel jealousy tdrment^ my breast. 
t him know that my distracted mind 
eal joy, while he withdraws, can find } 
all my hopes are centerM in his love, 
lost without it, how undone I prove ! 
him that nothing can that loss repair, 
help the soul that dismal stroke to bear, 
ing ensues but grief, and black despair : 
ing beyond my soul could undergo ^ . 
death ! 'tis hell I His all unmingled woe ! 

SOLILOQJTY XIV. 

stay, thou sacred object of my love, 
firom my longing eyes so soon remove f 
yet, nor let me lose thy charming sight t 
Hill the midnight shadows take their flight ! 
HHl the morning- star's illustrious ray 
kcs the dawn, and leads the blushing day t 
Hill the sun unveils his golden light, 
joyful birds their early songs recite y 
irn, my.Kfe, or let me follow thee \ 
world affords no solace now for me. • 

b thee I evHy smiling hope forego, 
in thy absence no delight can know \ 
> tiou art all my happiness below \ 



1 
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SoLIUK^Of XV. 
Come, gentle death, release mj stnigg^g soal 
From those duU fettcn which her flight coatrottl 
Less eageiij the hireling waits the close 
Of the long, tedious day, to find repose. 
A pilgrim here in this detested clime, 
I rove and sigh away the liag^riog tia». 
O come, thou wish*d«for Biessenger of peace ! 
The prisoner longs not more for a release ^ 
The wretch that under painful bondage groansy 
With less concern his misery bemoans. 
How shall I bless the hour that^ets me fireCi 
And gives my soul her native liberty ! 
With eager joy Vd bid th« world adieu. 
And with contempt its parting glories view 5 
To mortal vanities Pd close mine eyes. 
Led on by sacred love IM upward rise. 
And in a moment reach, the blissful skies. 

Soi.ILO(^T XVI. 

On Libyans burning sands, and trackless waste. 
Or Zembla^s icy coast, let me be cast-} 
On some bleak shore, or solitary den, 
Far from the path, and chearful haunt of men'7 
However sad and gloomy be the place. 
Let me but there behold thy smiling face ^ 
The wildest cave a paradise would be, 
Celestial plains., and blissful groves to me. 
Danger, and solitude, and lonesome night, 
At thy propitious presence take their flight. 
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Seaatjy iq all its soft varietyi 
And love, and crowding joys attend on thee. 
Immortal life springs up, vfhere-e*er thou art. 
And heavenly day l>reaks in from evVy part. 
Thou moon, ye stars, and thou, fair sun, adieu ! 
I ask no more thy rising beams to view ^ 
For oh ! the light himself, with rays divine 
Breaks in, and .God*s eternal day is mine. 

SoLILO<^T XVII. 

Be httsbM, ye gentle powers of harmony, 
Whatever soothing sounds in nature lie 1 
Whatever art, through all her wide eontroul 
Of changing notes, has found to touch the soul. 
Be hushM for ever ! while my thoughts attend 
That Voice which might ev^n hell itself suspend, 
Lull all its anguish, calm its fiercest pains, 
Open its gates, and loose t V infernal <:hains j 
That sacred voice, whose t^cacious sound 
Oave motion to the spheres, and set their tuneful routtdi 
O let those charming accents from above 
Breathe down celestial harmony and love : 
Eternal joys on the smooth cufrent roll. 
And boundless pleasure overwhelms my soid« 
Ye angels, I resign your tuneful choirs, 
Nor envy seraphim their golden lyres. 
Soliloquy XVI II. 
The angels call, they call me from above, 
And bid me hasten to the realms of love ; 
Mjr soul wjih transport hears the happ^ dooxo^ 
/ come, ye gentle aacsscnjers., I come ; 
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Ye minstrels of the palaces above, 
Who consecrate your golden lutes to love ; 
When I am entering on the dreary plain. 
Death's dismal realms, touch the melodious strain > 
The charming sound shall evVy care beguile, 
And make the seats of desolation smile. 
My soul prepared by holy ecstacy, 
Shall learn and join the chorus of the sky. 
Though yet a stranger to the sacred fire, 
The heights of love that your high strains inspire ', 
Some kindling sparks within my bosom move. 
Which shall improve in the gay worlds above. 

When these material clouds shall be dispelled, 
And God in perfect excellence reveal'd 5 
These eyes shall see thee then, and bless the sight. 
And in thy presence view immortal light ^ 
See beauty in its heav'nly prime unveil'd, 
And wisdom's boundless treasuries unseard ) 
See thee in sparkling majesty ador'd, 
ILxtoird and own'd the universal Lord. 
SoLiLocipy XIX. 

Ye 5oft complaints, and tender sighs, 
That from my anxious bosom rise, 
'i^ike vvin^^, and reach the distant skies. 
Your gentle eloquence may move 
The sacred object of my love, 
To heal the anguish of my breast, 
Of God forlorn, and robbM of rest. 
But oh ! what sighs, what soft complaint^ 
My grief aad wUd dUxit^ c.wv ^^\3X> 



1 
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What loYcr^s paios can equal mine) 

While at thy absence I repine ! 

Without thee pleasure is no niore, 

I die till thou my bliss restore* 

At once thy loVely face reyeal, 

And all tliese gloomy fears dispel. 

Bfy loy*d Redeemer ! let that name« 

Which does thy tenderness proclaim, 

Let that thy soft compassion move, 

And waken all Uiy former love. 

Thoa. taught^st my infant lips thy name. 

And didst my first desires inflame : 

Recall the kindness of my youth, 

When first I gave my plighted truth ^ 

£v*n then I felt the fire divine, 

My young affections all were thine. 
SoLiLo^r XX. 
Fair Eden lost, my fancy oft renews, 
And still with grief the beauteous scene reviews. 
But oh ! nor verdant plants, nor painted flow'rs, 
Kor crystal rills, sweet shades, nor fragrant bow'rs, 
Zxcite my envy ; these I could resrgn, 
Kor for the tree of lifie itself repine : 
The nobler bliss, in high converse to rove 
With friendly angels, through the happy grove, 
Content I would forego ; but oh i 1 mourn 
Delights that ne^er to guilty man return, 
Delights that guilty man could never boast| 

I Since the blest age o/ innocence was lost \ 
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Among the trees with God himself to walk^ 
And in sweet converse to his Maker talk ; 
The scenes of paradise appear^ more fair. 
Nature rejoic'd, and heav'n itself was there. 
O highly favourM, hail ! how blest thy fiatc ! 
How much unlike thy future wretched state ! 
O highly favoured, hail ! the angels cry'd, 
The echoing skies in cheerful sounds replyM. 
Roll back, thou sun, and bring those glorious viewS| 
Those envyM joys ! 'tis these my soul pursues. 

SOLILOQPY XXI. 
To thy high praises be. my lips unseaVd, 
And in chaste strains celestial love rcvcal'd. 

thou bright cause of this celestial £ame ! 
In sacred rapture let me speak thy name ; 
That name which cv'ry sullen care beguiles. 

That dearlov'd name still breath'd with heavenly smiles 

1 hat makes the wildest storms of passion cease. 
And fills my breast with unmolested peace. 
How much I love thee, thou alone canst tell, 
On thee, on thee my thoughts for ever dwell. 
To all but thee my joys, my hopes are lost : 
How fair thou art to what the world can boast! 
"When I but meet a smile from thy bright eyes, 
Nature in all her blooming glory flies 5 

And let the whole creation disappear, 
I have enough j for God himself is here ! 
Soliloquy XXII. 
ril spend the silent hours in vows to thee, 
]Volhins shaW cott*e btWNm lu^^ God. and me. 
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No other image shall my soul employ, 

No earthly pleasure, no unholy joy. 

From all the charms of sensual objects free, 

My spirit disengaged shall spring to thee. 

The ^hole creation I at once resign, 

I ask no more, be thou, great God, but mine ! 

'Tis thou alone shall fill my thoughts, to thee 

All my desire in its full heights shall be. 

Be thou my portion, my eternal lot, 

And be «he world in ev'ry form forgot ! 

In silence,' undisturbM with pomp and noise, 

Let me be swallow'd in immortal joys : 

Full in my view place all the bliss above, 

The scenes of pleasure and eternal love ; 

From opening heav'ns let streaming glories shine, 

And thy sweet whispers tell me thou art mine i 



jpEVOUr SOLILOQUES. 
In BJank Verse. 

SOLILCQDY I. 

O THOU to whom the fairest angel veils 
With folded wings, the beauties of his face, 
'Tis thee, 'tis thee alone my wishes seek : 
For thee I'd break the fondest ties below, * 
Forget the names of amity and love, 
And cv'ry gentle blandishment of life. 
O turn aside the vale that hides thy face, 
And holds the glorious vision from my view, 
Pity the agonies of strong desire, 
M 2 
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And stand in open majesty confett ! 
If when a few short moments are expirM, 
And this frail substance to its dust returns, 
If thou wilt then unfold thy lovely face, 
And in the heights of excellence appear : 
Why wilt thou not indulge a moment^s bliss, 
Disclose one beam of thy unclouded light. 
To chear the joyless gloom of mortal life ? 
Forgive the fond impatience of my soul. 
Which dwells on thee, and has no other joy, 
No entertainment in this lonesome world } 
fXis all a dismal solitude to me. 

SOLILOC^OT IL 

Where am I ? surely paradise is round me ! 
My «oul, my sense is full of thy perfection. 

^Whatever nature boasts in all her pride. 
The blooming fragrancy of thousand springs 
Are open to my view 5 and thou art all 

' Tiie charming, the delicious land of love. 
^I know not what to speak \ for human words 
Lose all their pow'r, their emphasis and force, 
And grow insipid when I talk of thee, 
The Excellence supreme, the God of gods : 
Whatever the language of those gods, those pow' 
In heav'nly places crownM ^ however strong, 
Or musical, or clear their language be, 
Yet all falls short of thee 5 though set to strains 
That hell would smile to hear, and wild despair, 
Discord^ and mad confusion stand composed 
In fix'd altenUon lo \\x^ cWnsiltvg song. 
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When wilt thou blow away these envious clouds. 
And shew me all the dazzling scenes within ? 
Those heavens of beauty and essential glory j 
Those sights which eyes of mortals never saw, 
Nor ear has heard, nor boldest thought^onceiv'd. 
What will these wonders prove ! how shall my powers 
Be to their full capacity employed 
In ecstasy and love ? how shall 1 rove 
For ever through those regions of delight , 
Those paths, where joy ine£fable leads on 
Her smiling train, and wings the jocund hours ? 

Come, ye triumphant moments ! come^away. 
Thou glorious period ! where I Ex my eyes 5 
For which I hourly chide the lingering course 
Of sun, and moon, and ev'ry tardy star. 
Thou end of all my grief, the happy date 
Of care, and pain, and ev'ry human iU 1 
S0LIL0;^7 IlL 

Absolve the penance of mortality, 
And let me now commence the life divine* 
I sicken for enlargement. — Where's the bar ? 
Thy Spirit is not straitened, thou canst raise 
Thy creature to what eminence thou wilt* 
Unmerited, the brightest ranks above 
ReceivM their £ame and purity from thee. 

I dare not article with the Most High, 
Nor boast but of my wants and indigence* 
Let me be poor, necessitous, and low, 
Or any thing, that thou may'st be advaxkcTd^. 
If I must gloxy, let mc glory here, 
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That I can make no claim, nqr ask. reward. 
O be thy goodness free ! giVe$kc thyself, 
And be thy own magnificence *the rule. 
Still undiminish'd, from thy ^dlcss store 
Eternal bounty cannot lessen thee* 

Why sbouldst thou bound thyself, and chieck 
course 
Of thy own glorious nature : which is all 
Overflowing love, and pure beneficence ? 
'Tis thy delight and glory to dispense 
Treasures of wisdom, life, and heav'nly love 
To souls that pine and languish after thee. 

O thou canst never lavish out thy store ! 
The sun, thlt from his radiant exaltation 
Looks down, and blesses universal nature, 
Nor from the meanest worm keeps back his rays, 
'J hat sun is but a feeble type of thee. 

Millions of happy spirits draw in life 
And pleasure from thy smiles ^ yet still the sprinj 
The fresh, the ever -rising springs of joy 
Unwasted flow — Thou to thy glorious Self 
Art all-sufl^cient, the sum, the plenitude 
Of thy own bliss j and canst thou not supply 
1'he utmost wishes of created minds ? 
Soliloquy IV. 

Let God himself, to whom I dare appeal, 
Let God, my glorious Judge, be witness here ! 
Unfold my inmost soul, for thou slialt find 
JVo rival form, no image but thy own. 
Su iiure I love l\iee, \ >wqv\<\ ^uV^ \^i Uiss, 
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imortality on this high truth. 

lis existence real, or a dream ? 

t, is life, or is the sacred name 

:ue dear ? Do I love happiness ? 

ire I do I and oh ! ^tis full as sure 

my God. If this is not a truth, 

3t breathe, T have nor hopes, nor fears,. 

V not where, I know not what I am, 

inder in uncertainty and doubt. 

is not a truths why have 1 shut 

es on all the beauty of the world ? 

lave I stopt my ears to cv'ry call 

ry and delight ? why do I shun . 

iths of pleasurie ? why despise the joys, 

itcitainments of society j 

)st to all, in solitary shades, 

ip my hours, and ev'ry thought to thee ? 

od, I cry, the treasure of my soul, 

Qe my God, and let the world forsake me ! 

whole enjoyment in thy love consists y 

irth, nor heav'n, nor the high heav'n above, 

.ct from thee, can furnish out a bliss, 

tertain these infinite desires : 

ou art all the solace of njy life ; 

St thou but say thou hast no pleasure in me^ 

ere 1 am but oh ! tHe most undone 

^retched thing that the creation^ames : 

must love thee still j however tholrdearst 

72C, still I must love thee for thy ov^n "iptil^cUatk^* 

^guhh for thee through etexnal ycux^g 
M 4 
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SOLILOQPT V. 

Can some food lover by tbe charming force 
Of mortal beauty held^ invoke the groves. 
The fields^ the floods, and all the sparkling sts 
To witness his unshaken truth and love ; 
While the frail object of his boasted faith 
Pades like a painted flow'r^ and is no more : 
And shall my heart, with heav'nly love inflam 
Grow doubtful, while I swear eternal truth 
To the prime Excellence, Beauty divine ^ 
Shall I protest with caution ? shall my tongue 
Speak with rcserve,^ and yield but half assent i 

No ^ let me £nd the most pathetic form ^ 

Bejond the obligations men have known, 

Beyond all human ties y solemn as when 

[ Some mighty angel lifts his hand on high. 

And by the living God attests his oath. 

Thus let me bind my soul — and oh ! be wi 
Ye shining ministers, (for you surround, 
And sanctify the place where holy vows 
Ascend to heav'n,) be witness when we meet 
Upon th^ immortal shores, as soon we must, 
Be witness ! for the solemn hour draws near : 
That solemn hour, when with triumphant joj 
Or exquisite confusion, I shall hear 
Your approbation, or your just reproaches : 
Your just reproaches if you find me false j 
Jf this fond heart,, ensnared by earthly charm 
Shall break its faith, and stain the sanctity 
Of plighud vows, and consecrated flaoxes* 
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O tboa ! to ivhose all-seeiog eye my soul 
Lies all tmveird, to tbee I dare appeal : 
£ thou art not my chief, my only joy, 
L.et sacred peace for ever fly my breast, 
\nd rest become an endless stranger there* 
Let no harmonious sound delight mine ears. 
If thy lovM name is not the sweetest accent}, 
rhe most transporting music they convey. 
Let beauty ne'er again attract my eyes, 
Shut out the sun, and ev'ry pleasant thing 
Its raya disclose, if eVr I find a charm 
In nature's lovely face, abstract from thee. 
Let all my hopes, my gayest eiLpectations, 
Be blasted, when they are not plac'd on thee^- 

O I might speak a bolder language sttU,^ 
And bid thee cut off all my future hopes 
Of hcav'nly bliss, if thy transporting smiles 
Are not the emphasis of all that bliss.^ 

SOLILOQJTY VL 

These eyes have never seen thy lovely facc^ 
No accent of thy voic^ has rcach'd my ear. 
And yet my heart's acquainted well witLthee y 
To thee it opens all its secret store 
OF joy and grief, and whispers ev>y care. 

I've known the names of father, husband, friend } 
But when I think of thee, these tender ties. 
These soft engagements vanish into air. 

Amidst the gentlest blandishments and charms, 
The smiles and flattVing boasts of Vium-aiu x\i\iv^%^ 
M/ soul spriogs foinuA^ and lajs VioU ou \!^«.t» v 
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Calls thee her only portion and defence. 
Nor knows a thought of diffidence or fear. 

Let nature fail, let darkness hide the stars. 
And cover with a sable veil the sun ^ 
Unchang'd and fixM the truth of God remains,. 
Nor knows the least decay.— Here let me rest, 
With hiW assurance and unshaken faith. 

thou unbounded) self-sufficient Being ! 
How rich am I ! how happy ! how secure ! 
How full my portion in posseting thee ! 
One gentle, one transporting smile of thine, 
Thou darling of my soul 1 contains more wealth 
Than this, or thousand brighter worlds can boast; 
'Tis thou thyself art my immediate bliss. 

My paradise, my everlasting hcav'n ! 

SOLILOQJJY VII. 

1 love thee — Here the pomp of lang^uage fairs, 
And leaves th' unutterable thought behind j 
The eloquence of men, the muse's art, 

Their harmony and tuneful cadence sink. 
Whatever names of tenderness and love, 
Whatever holy union nature knows, 
Are faint descriptions of celestial fires. 

But oh ! may sinful breathing dust presume 
To talk to thee of love and warm desires ? 
To thee I who sit'st supreme enthroned on height 
Of glory, which no human thought can reach ? 
Shall wretched man, whose dwelling is with dust 
That calls corruption his original,. 
And Withers like iVie ^x?iVo^%W\iVvt presume, 
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"With heart and lips unsancHfied, to speak 

On subjects, where the holy seraphim 

Would stop their lutes 5 and with a graceful pause 

Confess the glorious theme too great for words, . 

For eloquence immortal'to express ? 

Yet I must aim at subjects infinite,' 
For oh ! my love*sick heart is full of thee. 
In crowds^ in solitude, the field, the temple, 
All places hold an equal sanctity ^ 
While thy lovM name in hunablc invocation 
D«^ells on my- tongue, and ev'ry gentle sigh 
Breathes out my life, my very soul to thee. 
Soliloquy VIII. 

Fountain of love, in thy delightful streams 
Let me for ever bathe my ravish'd soul, 
Inebriated in the vast abyss, 
The plenitude of joy ^ where all these wide, . 
These infinite desires shall die away> 
In endless plenty, and complete fruition. 

O my dear God ! have I a single joy, 
A thought of happiness, remote from thee ? 
Am I at rest ? though thou hast crown'd my years - 
With smiling plenty, and unmingled peace. 
Is aot the joy, the solace of my life 
Summ'd in thy smiles, and centered in thy love ? 

What is this vain, this visionary scene 
Of mortal things to me ? my thoughts aspire 
Beyond the narrow bounds of rolling spheres* 
Ihe world is crucify'd and dead to me, 
And I am dead to ail its empty shews ^ 
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But oh ! for thee unbounded wishes warm 
My panting soul, and call forth all her powV»» 
WhateVr can raise desire, or give delight. 
Or with full joy replenish ev'ry wish, . 
Is found in thee, thou infinite abyss 
Of ccstacy and life !— How my free soul 
Expatiates in these wide, these boundless joys I 
How am I lost to ev^ry thought but thee. 
Forgetting ev'n myself, forgetting all 
But thee, my glorious everlasting^ theme ! 

Thou wilt, thou must return upon my soul, 
^Till death, and after death, while I exist. 
Ages, ten thousand ages I will fix , 

My full attention on thy bright perfections* 

SoLILOQUy IX. 

O blow these clouds away, and let me see 
Those distant glories that attract my love ! 
1 must be satisfy 'd, these longings quenched. 
These infinite desires must find an object \ 
Or thou hast made thy noblest work in vain. 

The beasts are happy : they attain the end 
Appointed for them by the course of nature. 
They reach whatever their senses can enjoy. 
Nor seek, nor apprehend superior bliss ^ 
Insensible of thee, whose potent word 
Caird out their various ckns from empty nothing 
Yet unacquainted strangers to thy name, 
Nor knowing higher good, they are at rest. 

But man, capacious of immortal bliss^ 
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'Pursues, -uiMeeny an objeqt infinite ^ 
And onl7 there can find the rest he seeks. 
Soui.o^57T X. 
My great Redeemer lives ! I know he lives! 
1 feel the sacred, the transporting truth 
Exulting in my soul : he lives to plead 
My cause above (unworthy as I am !) 
Be there appears to intercede for me. 
• My record is on high, and the hlest Spirit 
With gentle attestation^ pleads within ) ' 
Divine the voice, 'tis all celestial truth. 
I yield .my glad assent ; triumphant hope. 
And heav'nly consolations fill my soul. 

I must, I will rejoice ; 'tis God himself 
Is my exceeding joy : he kindly smiles, 
And heaven, and earth look gay \ while all the clouds 
That conscious guilt spread o^er my shudd'ring soul 
Vanish before those reconciling eyes. 

Ye pow'js of darkness, where are all your threats ? 
^ Speiak. put your charge, the black indictment read 3 
1 own the dreadful, the amazing score ^ 
.But who condemns, when God does justify ? 
I^^Who shall accuse, when freely he acquits ? 
He calls me bless'd^ and what malignant pow'r 
Shall call the blessing back ?^^ho shall reverse 
What the Most High has said ?— Nor life, nor death. 
Nor depth below, nor endless height above 
ohall part me from his everlasting love. 
SoLiLoqtpY XI. 
Where are the boasts of nature ? where its prlde^ 
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When reason looks within with Humble vreWy 
And sanctity of judgment measures out 
My conduct by the perfect laws of God ' 

But oh! let not my crimes recorded' stand 
Before thy sight, nor call me to aiccount, 
Thou righteous Judge j for who can answer thee 
Can mortal man be just ? can he be pore 
Whose dwelling is with flesh ? If thoti shouldst p; 
Into my secret guilt, I am undone ; 
But if thou pardon the unnumberM score. 
The glory will be thine, whose clemency 
Can know no bounds f for thou art uncontroul'd. 
And absolute in all thy ways : no rule 
But thy own perfect nature limits thee. 

I sink, this empty shadow pays thee homage, 
And vanishes to nothing ; thou art all. 
I am but vanity, this is my share ^ 
I am content, be thou alone advanced ! 
Thy grace is free, thy favours unconfin'd : 
Whatever my pride can boast, my righteousness 

Can never profit thee The saints above, 

The highest angels stand not uureproach'd, 
Nor spotless in the presence of thy glory, 

O do not strictly mark my numerous crimes, 
Nor ask what I deserve, but what becomes 
The grandeur of thy name, thy glorious nature, 
Thy clemency, and gentle attributes : 
Act thou up to the heights of grace divine, 
And be the glory and salvation thine ! 
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SotlLOQDY XIL 

hen vf Ul the journey end > this weary race, 
tedious pilgrimage of life be o'er I 
^It, ^tb error, shades and darkness all I 
hellish snare attends on evVy stap, 
I shall stumble, fall, and be undone \ 
ou one moment leave thy trembling charge^ 
trust me to myself, my treach'^rous heart 
give up all the boundless. joys to come, 
smiles of God, the. raptures of his love, 
:oys, for trifles, dross, and empty dreams. 
Foes are watchful ; and my foolish heart, 
credulous, unguarded and secure, 
8 easy entrance to the fatal arts 
hose infernal pow'rs that seek my ruin, 
it thou canst break the snare ^ and hitherto 
Lord has helpM, be thine alone the praise 1 
ave me not at last to bring reproach, 
ast a blemish on thy holy ways, 
u know'st xny folly, impotence, and guilt. 
It darkness, what depravity controuls 
nobler .pow'rs y how when my rising thoughts 
aid fix on thee, this mortal part withstands* 
> bring my soul from this detested prison, 
arge it, and my tongue shall speak thy praise-! 

Soliloquy XIII. 
!ome to my longing soul, that I may know 
union with thee in ijnmortal love : 
s is the secret hnguage of my heutt* 
'e appeal to thee, 1117 %wful Judge, 
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Whose eyes can penetrate my inmoit thonght > 
Thou art mj first desire, my warmest wish : 
These restless motions, these repeated t ighi 
Are all addressed to thee ^ at thee I aim. 
In these imperfect flights, these ufiward views, 
These frequent glances at the distant stars ; 
Fain would they pierce beyond the azure veil, 
And gaze at those transporting sights within. « 
Put on your gaudy lights, ye rolling spheres ! 
Could I but see the brighter worlds beyond, 
I should with joy bid sun and stars adieu, 
With all the beauteous scenes their beams dbplay. 

Pm tirM, Vm sick of all these trifling things, 
The shew, the vain amusements of the world ', 
Thou art my only joy : again my soul 
Attests its first, its early, glorious choice, 
Under my hand, (behold, my present Judge, 
For thou art here a witness to my truth), 
Under my hand I take thee for my portion. 
My present bliss, and all my future hope. 

I cast reproach on evVy lower good, 
And look with scorn on transitory things ; 
Divide them where thou wih ; 'tis thou thyself. 
Thy smiles, the full fruition of thy love 
My panting soul pursues : not all the pomp 
Or pleasure of the skies, abstract from thee. 
Could make me blest, or .fill these large desires. 

80LIL0(iUY XIV. 

The hour must come, the last important hour^ 
O let me meet it with expecting joy f 
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Nor let tW king of terrors wear a frown, 
Nor bring unwelcome tidings to my soul. 

When all the springs of Irfe arc running low. 
And ebbing fist in deatb^ when nature tir^d, 
Trembling- and faints gropes through the gloomy vale, 
Nor human^aid can givethe least support 5 
Then may the- cordiaU of eternal love 
Pour in divine refreshments on my soul ; 
Then let him smile^ whose, gentle smiles could chear 
The shades of hell, and scatter all its gloom. 

Forget me not in that important hour ; 
Recal these earnest sighs, look kindly o'er 
The long' recorded file of humble prayer 
Sent to thy> gracious seat : thou, who at once 
Dost past, and present, and the future view, 
Give back an answer in that sullen moment. 
When all things else shall fail. — No sound of joy, 
No sight of beauty, no delightful scene 
Shall aught avail ; nor sun, nor sparkling stars 
Shall yield one gentle^ one propitious ray, 
To gild the fatal dusk, or chear the soul. 

Then let the Sun of righteousness arise 
With downing light, and be the prospect clear 
Beyond the dismal gulph } let daning beams 
Of glory meet my view Be hell defy'd. 

On that triumphant day : O let me give 
A parting challenge to infernal rage, 
And sing salvation to the Lamb for ever ! 
Soliloquy XV. 

Thou lovely object of my utmost ho^, 
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Whatever my soul stretched to its vast extent, 

And ^ide -capacity of bliss can grasp ! 

I would be from this moment free from all 

Terrene delight, and joy in God alone* 

Here I might still expatiate in the realms 

Of boundless bliss, and drink the springs of life 

UnsullyM at the native fountain head. 

O thou that by a soft, but certain band 
Of everlasting love hast drawn my soul ; 
Continue the attraction, bring me near. 
Nor let us part for ever ! — What words can pain 
The horrors of that doom, that should divide 
My soul from all its bliss ? accurssM division ! 
O be it neVr my lot ! Let dark oblivion 
Extinguish this frail spark of entity, 
Blot me, in mercy blot me from existence. 
Rather than blot me from the book of life ! 

What pangs, what agonies would shake my soi 
To take a last, a sad farewell of thee j 
The rage of love, an everlasting fire, 
Miist prey for ever on the softest sense, 
And feeling of the soul. Rather let loose 

Thy mighty hand, and crush me into nothing; 
At least efface thy image from my heart. 
Those traces of an excellence divine : 
Tormenting view ! if ne'er to be enjoy'd, 
Let me forget thee, and forget myself j 
Lose all remembrance of thy favours past. 
Nor e'er recall to mind those blissful hours. 
Spent IP. a sweet c;oiurckvjiv\iQvi m\\i xa^ God. 
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I 
Sbould these transporting scenes return in view, 

I sure shall curse myself, defy the saints 
That in thy temple dwell, and sec thy face : 
Perhaps, this tongue (O emphasis of woe ! 
The lowest depth, the horror of damnation !} 
Perhaps, this tongue, urg'd with infernal rage, 
With impious blasphemies may wound thy name ; 
That dear, adorable, transporting name, - 
I1iat name imprinted on my inmost soul. 
That aow is all my joy, ray final hope ! 
Soliloquy XVI. 

Draw me, O draw me then with eager haste, 
UnwearjrM I shall run the sacred paths 
Thy word directs ^ but if unmov'd by thee, 
A lump of dull unanimated clay 
As weU might rise, and mount the lofty sky : 
As well these cold, these senseless stones may wake^^ 
May find a living voice, and call thee Father* 

I live, I niove, but as thj quick'ning pow'r 
£certs itself, and animates my being ^ 
And longer than thou draw^st, I cannot move; 
^or I am weak and vain, my nature sunk 
from its primaeval rectitude and grace, 
Helpless and destitute of all that^s good : 
But thus I humbly cast myself on thee, 
imploring succour at thy gracious hands : 
Imploring wisdom, to evade the wiles 
Of my infernal foes, that hourly watch 
Itfy steps, to tempt them into fatal snares, 
Afid labyrinths of darkness.— —Take m^ lx»sd> 

N3 
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And gently lead me in the dang'rwis road 
Of mortal life, this gloomy pilgrimage.: 
My great directing Light, if thou withdraw^ 
I wander, and inevitably perish. 
And, oh ! 'tis endless ruin, deep perdition j 
A loss, (distracting thought !) a loss that ne'er 
Through everlasting years can be repaired j 
The loss of God, and all the boundless joys, 
Th' immortal rapture that his presence gives. 
SoLfLOQUT XVII. 

Mine eyes have ne'er beheld, nor heart conceii 
The wonders of thy face 5 and yet unseen 
Thou dost attract and raise my warmest love. 
I live in thee, in thee alone am blest ^ 
Thou art my darling thought ; my soul exults^ 
It boasts in thee, and triumphs all the day. 
That thou art happy gives me perfect joy j 

I am at rest in thee. Let kingdoms sink. 

Thou dost ordain their fall ^ or let them rise, 
Thy pleasure is fulfillM. Be thou supreme ! 
Be absolute !— I join my glad assent, 
With all the prostrate angels round thy throne, 
Unquestioned be thy will ! for oh ! 'tis just, 
And righteous all thy ways. Be thou ador'd 
For ever in the heights of majesty : 
Thy grandeur fills me with a just contempt 
For all the pomp on earth j that thou art fair 
(O how divinely fair !) gives fresh delight 
And transport to my soul. — How I rejoice 
7o find thee suWbcpn^ vvn^X\\>3.^^^ 
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Still rismg in superior excellence 
To ev'ry lovely thing thy hands have made : 
Ev'n seraphim in their immorul bloom, 
Those mornings stars, the first born smiles of Heav*fl> 
If once comparM to thee, their brightest chartois 
Would fade Away, and wither in thy isight. 
i3oLILO<^T XVIII. 

I will not leave thee j bid me not bfe gone. 
Repulse me not, for I will take no nay. 
As thou dost live, I will pursue thee still, 
Naref*er Utgo niy hold : I'm fix'd on this. 
To wrestle with thee till I gain the blessing. 
I eaililot be denyM -, thy word is past, 
'Tis seal'd ) 'tis ratify'd 5 thou art obliged, 
£ngag'd, confined by tby own clemency, 
And spotless truth, to listen to my call. 

I come» I enter by the strength of faith 
The holy place ^ through the atoning blood 
I kneel, I humbly Wbrshjp at thy seat. 
My ^eat request is to obtain thy grace, 
Through my Redeemer's merits : here's the way 
By which I would approach thy Sacred throne. 
O let me never meet with a repulse, 
While I invoke thee by that charming name j 
That nan\e, in which is centerM thy delight, 
That nanle« which at thy own command I use 5 
Nor can it be. in vain.— —Thy word is past j 
Kor canst thou vary, or deny thyself, 
And change thy purposes^ like fickle ti\?iTi. 

TAe ca/ch shall cijange her foim,.\Vi^ ^\utC\ti^*V\t% 

N4 
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Shall lose their liji^hty and vanish into shade } 

But not a title of thy sacred word 

•bhall fail the hopes of them that rest on thee* 

Be gone, ye impious, unbelieving fears ! 
I am a sinner, freely 'tii confest, 
Unmeriting the least regard from thee j 
But here the riches of thy grace will shine ^ 
To thee immortal honour will arise^ 
When such a worthless wretch as I shall stand 
Acquitted by an act of sovereign will 
Before thy gracious sight ^ cleansM from my guilt 
By a Redeemer's blood, that healing balm 
For all the wounds within In heavenly straiof 
My lips shall tell the story of thy grace > 
Age9 shall in a long succession roll, 
While the blest theme employs my joyful tongue ; 
Unbounded gratitude shall swell my soul. 
And all its nobler faculties enlarge. 
SoLILOQllY XIX. 

Vanish my doubts, and let me give the glory 
Due to th^ eternal name, by stedfast faith, 
Hope against hope, believe above belief ! . 
For he that said, is able to perform : 
His word annihilates, his word creates j 
And he can open the eternal stores, 
And pour ten thousand blessings on my head* 

Why shouldst thou bound thyself I why sbouldst 
thou stay 
The sacred bias of thy glorious nature ? 
Foi: thou art love sppreme, essential lorC; 
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Ev^n my unworthiness can be no bar. 
Shall sinful man grow great by his ofiFence, 
And check the progress of almighty grace ? 
Shall dust and ivanity obstruct the course 
Of thy omnipotence, and spoil the boast 
Of free, of absolute benignity ? 

Love is thy life, in its transcendent height 
And full enjoyment y thy eternal thought, 
In boundless wisdom, markM it as the end 
Of all thy glorious works ; and it shall rise 
Triumphant and victorious over all 
' The obstacles that seem to check its course. 

In this transporting, amiable form, 
The mild, the gentle glories of thy nature, 
Let me behold and meet thy gracious smiles : 
Here I can triumph, here my hopes run high : 
They know no bounds, but infinitely free 
Qrasp all a blest eternity contains. 
Soliloquy XX. 

O God of ages ! view my narrow span. 
Behold how short a period thou hast set 
The limits qf my life ! how like a shade, 
A passing cloud, my vain existence flies ! 
Yet all my boundless hopes, my future views 
For endless ages on this narrow span, 
This little rivulet of time, depend : 
And oh ! how fast the gliding current dows I 
Nothing retards its everlasting course ^ 
£v^n now my hasty moments pass away, 
For ever, for ever they are gone I 
N4 
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I die ^ith ev^ry breath ; ao callings back 
The nicest point of all my -vain dorationy 
'Tis past beyond retrieve ! ■ " ■but oh ? there r 
Eternal things on this important point : 
This span of- life, this short allotted span, 
Is all I have to manage for the stake 
Of an immortal soul; the. glorious weight 
Of heav'nly crowns &nd kingdoms «re suspcndc 
And oh ! if lost, can never be recallM. 
This now J this fleeting tr-ansitory naw^ 
Contains my all ; and yet this awful truth 
Sits lightly on my soul, and faintly moves 
My drooping powVs to action. 
Yet there^s a strict account that must be made. 
When the great day, the day of reckoning com 
The solemn hour draws nigh, nor sleeps-my dc 
'Twill soon decide my everlasting state, 
And no appeal will ever be allowed. 
SOULOQUY XXI. 
O thou ! whose glorious, whose all seeing e; 
Marks all the dubious paths that lie before me 
Who from my mother's womb hast been my g< 
And led me through the various turns of life ; 
Conceal not now thyself in darksome shades, 
But let me clearly know thy sacred wiU, 
To guide me through the wild, uncertain seen 
Of mortal life, and let not hell deceive me ; 
For I am wholly thine 5 thou know'st 1 am 
Devoted to thy fear. For this my soul, 
Whose secrets i\iou q^vi^X. \.d\, -a.-^^^cals to thee. 
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Oh! thou dost see my thought's mbst distant tims, 
And art my glori<nis witness, how sincere, 
How perfectly my will's resign^ to thine. 

Behold me here- attending thy commands, 
With low submission^, oh ! behold me here, 
List'nii^ to catch the "whispers of thy voice, j 
In humble siknoe I attend the sound, 
And wait thy sacred Orders ' 'Q deterintne. 
Determine all my steps, ond mark iny path ! 
For I am blind, -and bent to vanity. 
The powers of hell coilspire with my own heart 
To lead me on to sin and fatal snares : 
But leave -me not in the last darksome trstcki, 
The dosing part ; let that be all serene ^ 
Let that be spent in works of love and praise^ 
To fit me for the ecstacics aboVe. 

As the ascending sun new glory gains, 
Till at bright noon he shines in full perfection 5 
Thus let me reach the highest point of virtue, 
As far as frail mortality can rise : 
Then let me set in glory, and in smiles. 
Victoria let me sing : be thine the crown. 
Be thine alone, redeeming grace, the praise ! 
SoLiLoqur XXIi. 

I have thy word, thou canst not call it back, 
I have thy oath, by thy own glorious name 
Attested and confirm" d-^Lord, 'tis enough ! 
My unbelieving fears are all subdued. 

God of ID/ pioirs fathers, who didst %el. 
Thf Jove ontbcm, and chusc their v!on\A^^^ tvi^^ 
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Ev'n me, of all thy family the least. 

To magnify thy own peculiar grace : 

For thy prerogative is absolute. 

And uncontrourd thy will ; whatever has pleasM 

Thy own unerring counsel thou hast done. 

O think on all thy kind and gracious words ^ 
And what thy mouth hath spoken let thy hand 
In ev^ry point fulfill ^ let nothing fail : 
For thou art rich in grace, though I am poor 
In merit, and can nothing claim from thee. 
I dare not plead a debt ; yet thou hast sworn, 
Sworn by the glory of thy holiness. 
That thou wilt not in any wise deceive me. 
Thou all things canst ^ ev'n my unworthiness 
Can be no bar, no obstacle to thee : 
It is not what I am, but what thou art. 
And what thy gracious influence can eflfect. 

Can dust and ashes plead desert before thee ? 
The height of holiness and majesty 
Can view no merit in the clay he form'd. 
But oh ! what bounds has goodness infinite ? 
What limits shall almighty love confine ? 
Who works in all things as his counsel guides, 
Mov'd by his own benignity j the spring. 
The everlasting spring, from whence arise 
All the bright schemts, and well-contriv'd design 
That love in its omnipotence could fofm. 

Ye heights ineflfable, ye wond'rous ways, 
Ye glorious mysteries, ye trackless paths. 
Of the great SoY'ievgti qI Oaa ^^ak aad skies > 
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Whatever I am, whatever I. hope, through all 
Futurity, in cv'ry blissful scene. 
The fountain must be free, unbounded grace .- 
Soliloquy XXIII. 
Lq, here I stand divested of the world I 
I give ks empty glories to the wind : 
Fprsaking all that mortals covet here, 
I come to thee, attesting thy great name,- 
That thou art singly in thyself my hope, 
Renouncing all things else, my full deligbt.- 
Let me be banishM to some place remote. 
Where ao created thing could give me joy : 
Let me have sweet communion there with tliee^ 
Breathe on me there the fragrance of thy love. 
Those ever-blooming sweets, and let me hear 
Immortal music, harmony divine 
In thy transporting voice i be this my lot. 
And give the laughing world their jovial choice i 

How poor, how empty all its joys^ compared 
To those sublime, to those exalted pleasures, 
That break upon my soul, when thou dost smile ! 
A time will come, (O haste the blissful day I)« 
When I shall see thy lovely face unveiPd j] 
When these blest eyes shall recreate their views 
With visions all divine, the dazzling scenes 
Of uncreated excellence and light- 
But now I love thee distant and unseen ; 
I feel a flame, which these created things 
In all their pride and studied ekg<ince 
Can never gratify ) should they assume 
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The graces of the skies, the highest Wooxn 
Of charms immortal, and unfading life ^ 
Yet these ate not my God. 

Should angels open the eternal scenes. 
And stand revealM before tay wondering eyes 
In all their pomp of splendour and perfection ; 
Or if beyond them there are fairer forms. 
Beauties un-nam*d, and unrevealM to men ^ 
Where'er creation ends, the distance still 
Is infinite from that for which I pine. 
SoLILO<^OY XXIV. 

Where fly my wishes ? what aspiring views 
Are these that animate my tow'ring hopes ? 
What boundless aims does my ambition take ? 
'Tis God himself, the great eternal God, 
That spread the heav'ns, and kindled all the ligh 
That roll on high, 'tis he is all my bliss ! 
My soaring thoughts can take no lower aim, 
Thither alone my bold desires ascend. 

Ye splendours unconceiv'd, ye joys unknown. 
Ye sights that mortal ken has ne'er explored, 
O vvhen in dazzling pomp will you unfold 
Your fair trmsporting prospects to my soul ? 
This low creation gives me no delight, 
The brightest objects sicken on my sense, 
The sun and stars emit their chearful rays 
In vain •, in vain to me the beauteous spring 
Her blooming sweets diffuses through the air 5 
In vain her gay variety, her pomp 
Of party-coiout'd be^uxU^ iti'i ^\^^H^%\ 
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Nothing caa recreate my drooping, thoughts. 
Or fill the bouodkss. vacancy within. 

When, shall I close my eyes on mortal things. 
And bid these dark, these guilty seats adi;eu ? 
Break from this prison, drop this hated chain, 
And spring with full enlargement to my God ? 
Soliloquy XXV. 

The solemn, hour draws near, when I must stand 
Before ,thc. holy, the tren>endous Judge 
Of all the earth, whose quicks all searching eye, 
Views all the dark recesses of my soul ^ 
Those secret, those, impenetrable deeps 
To mortal search unknown, the close disguise, 
The specious flatteries, whose soothing wiles 
Impose with fair delusions on my thoughts. 
I know not what I am ^ mistaken views, 
And partial judgment hide me from myself. 

O thou that knowl'st my heart, disclose its depths, 
Take off the spacious, the deceiving mask, 
And shew me to myself. I am undone, 
If here mistaken, flattered and deluded 
With empty hopes, and airy expectations : 
An error here will prove eternal ruin, 
Remediless despair ■ O gracious Lord ! 
Avert the sad presage, the fatal doubt 5 
Nor leave me in this comfortless suspence. 
If I shall see thy glorious face in peace. 
If I shall meet the beatific light. 
And vieiv that radinnt vifion all unveWd, 
J/ those bright bopa arc not a vaixi dt\us\^ii^ 
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seal the blissful, the transporting truth 
With sacred demonst ration, to my soul y 
Dispel these cruel, these tormenting doubts. 
With one propitious ray I for oh ! my care 
Is of important weight $ ^tis vast «temity, 
*Tis boundless glory hangs on the event. 

O could I know my worthless name is writ 
Among the chosen race ^ that in the book 
Of life, ('transporting thought !) eternal love. 
And sovVeign grace, has markM my glorious lot 

Where Vr thou giv'st, the blessing must be frei 
,And undeservM ^ for who among the ranks 
That shine about thy throne can plead desert ^ 
Who has prevented thee with benefits. 
That he should proudly claim a recompense ? 
Soliloquy XXVI. 

Sweet name of Jesus 1 in whose syllables 
The animating pow'rs of harmony. 
The soul of music dwells ; thou sbalt inspire 
My sweetest numbers on th' immortal strings. 
The golden harps of hcav'n. My only hope ! 

1 have no other refuge from the storm. 
No rock for shelter, no refreshing shade. 
No calm retrtat to rest my weary soul. 

Thou Saviour of the sinful race of man ! 
For whom -descending from the heights of glory, 
From songs, from triumphs, and the loud applaus 
The shoutings of ten thousand times ten thousam 
Afyriads of shialng hosts, thy bright adorers. 
Thou dcign^st lo (\u\x xS^x^m. ^^ vxA N^\V\\!Lft fotn 
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Of radiant Godhead in a cloud of flesh. 

Yet hast thou seen the travail of thj soul, 
The purchase of thy blood ? or is that bloody 
(Tremendous thought !) or is that blood profanM, 
Thy grace rejected, and thy love despis'd ? 

Why shines the sun > why are the stars unseaFd ? 
Why spreads the moon her mild indulgent beams 
To chear the midnight shades ? Why keeps the spring 
Her annual round, and with her vital sweets 
Perfumes the seasons for a miscreant race, 
Ungrateful and profane ! that dares blaspheme 
The awful God of nature, arid of grace ? 
30LIL0<^UY XXVII. 

How slowly moves the sun ? how dull the wheels 
Of nature ? Roll along, ye planets, fly 
la shorter roundsy and measure out my day^ 
This tedious day* this interval of woe ! 

I wait with longing looks, and mark the skies. 
As men impatient for the breaking morn. 
This world has nothing worth a careless thought ^ 
1 have no treasure here, ^tis all above, 
And there my heart in fixM attention dwells* 
With just disdain I cast a languid look 
Around the vain creation ^ then repine. 
And half pronounce those various products evil, 
"Which God himself approved, and call'd them good : 
Yet independent of the sovereign bliss, 
They^yield no solace, give me no repose. 

What have: I here to hold my soul from thee ? 
To entertain me one shorty fleeting hour ^ 
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J have no friend on earth, and none would have t 
Tm grown- a stranger here, my heart disownt 
Acquaintance here *, Vm sick of thi» vain world. 
It! tiresome, repetitioni load my sense : 
The sunS bright eye, in all its circuit viewf 
No equal entertainment, none to hold 
My heart in these inhospitable realms. 

Yet if I must a stranger here remain^ 
O condescend to visit these abodes, 
And speak in frequent whispers to my soul : 
Let me converse with thee, and hear thy voice ^ 
RetirM from men in some wild solitude, 
My hours would sweetly pass, nor seek delight 
Beyond that heav'nly bliss : there I could rest 
Superior to the turns of human things. 
These eyes no more should view the impious way 
Of human race *, these ears no longer hear 
The daring blasphemies that loudly rage 
Against that gracious mediating PowV, 
That keeps avenging thunders from their heads* 

O let me die in peace, dliimiss me hence ! 
Vm but a sojourneri) a stranger here ^ 
WandVing thro* darksome ways and gloomy wilds. 
Beset wiih hellish snares, and oft betray 'd 
By a deceitful, treach'rous heart within : 
Tir'd with perpetual toil I cast my eyes, 
To yonder peaceful worlds, and long for rest^ 
Soliloquy XXVIII. 

O thou whose viUdota U?Ld% \Vt c^>^tv>\^\\ \\.^x\ 
In constant order iVkto\x|itiX.Vkt;u %\k\tC\Ti^ ^^>»\^^ 
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And sets the blazing sun his annual race ! 
All nature owns thy law .5 the raging winds, 
And foaming biHcms in their swelling pride 
Reluctant sink at thy commanding Yoice. 

But I with prostrate homage at thy feet 
Devote my will obsequious to tby sway . 
1 have BO choice, no conduct, no design, i 

No wavering wish that I can call my own ; 
For I am wholly, absolutely thine : 
And as the potter turns the ductile chy, 
Am I in thy almighty fonnlng hands. 
O thou canst mould and fashion evVy thought. 
My passions turn, and make me what thou wilt : 
Thy hand can trace the characters divine, 
And stamp celestial beauty on my soul. 

Creating Spirit, speak the potent word, 
Let there be light ! and cloudless day will rise : 
Dispel the clouds of ignorance and sin, 
Banish whatever opposes thy designs 
Of love and grace, and freely work thy will. 

ConformM to thee, the harmony divine. 
My soul would find the most exalted bliss- 
Were there no future hell, no penalties 
To guard thy righteous laws ^ were there no heaven, 
No 5parkling crowns to recompense the just j 
Yet would my thoughts approve thy pure commands, 
And £nd exalted pleasure in the rules 
Thy sacred word enjoins* Could I but it^icVv. 
The rectitude I wish, in serving thee 
/meet a full reward, and gain the fixsU 
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The gttzt design for which I had a being : 
I breath'd at thy command ^ and Hii the boait^ 
The glory of my life, to live for thee. 
SoLiLO(^ur XXIX. 
My God, lupport me in that gloomy hour, 
When nature droops, and death's impending shad 
With fatal darkneii hoveri o'er my head > 
When honour, pleasure, wealth, and mortal frieni 
Shall prove but empty names,, unmeaning sounds, 
And lying succours to my fainting soul *, 
While hell with all its complicated rage 
Shall raise \U last effort to break my peace. 

Rebuke the tempest then, and let thy voice 
Iti gentle accents bid the storm subside ^ 
And dart a beam of glory on my soul, 
When shiv'ri.ig on the darksome verge of life,. 
She trembles at the fir&t uncertain- step, 
That sets her «>n the strange, eternal coast, 
W^hrre all n new, amazing, and unknown, 
Nor ever yet conceiv d by human thought, 
in 5<11 its energy and liveliest flights. 

Then be the shore or gloomy, or serene,. 
On which the stjirit, freed from earthly chains, 
Sball >ct her dubious foot to meet her Judge ) 
Wl'Osc doom will be c;{aa, impartial, just j 
And oh ! when past, unchangeable and fixM. 
Klcrnity I— — « nu/ing, dreadful word ! 

"EfcrnJty 1 in vain I would explore 

'Jliy distant hnundn •, m^ vq'Atv^'uw^>\\ci\\^\\v 
I know not wliwic. lo fv:^,^^'^ '^^^ c^tvWxv.^\ 
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SoLILOqiJY XXX. 

iighty love, thou great mysterious theme, 
eloquence of man can talk- of thes ^ 
thought has fathom'd thy eternal depths, 
asur'd out thy lengths ? What angel's wing 
ach'd thy heights ? What seraph's flowing so»g:^ 
the pow'rs of heavenly harmony, 
lint; thy charms, and to the ravishM soul 
thy beauties m their native light ? 
u art the splendour of the face jdivine, 
liss of angels, the delight of saints, 
fc, the triumph, and tlfe happiness 
[n in whom the springs of joy remain^ 
rhen with smiles inefl^ble, witb looks i 

lart eternal ecstacy and life, 
11 the peace of paradise unfold^^ 
hou, my God, shine on my raptur'd soul ? 
shall 1 meet thy quick ning influence, 
se that glorious vision all unveil d ? 
lirest copies of creating pow'r,. 
I with transcendent art thy skillful hand 
awn bright beauty in her heav'nly primc^- 
ade before the splendour of thy face. 

SOLILOQJJY XXXI,- 
at sha-ll 1 speak ? how celebrate tKy praise ? 
language use to paint my gratitude ? 
oldest words would poorly speak the sense 
at my soul experiences withia* 
ovF thou dost attract my warmest x\io>3L^\.v'^ 
D / lost to ail delights, but xViosc 
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That from thy love proceed ! how vain this worL 
How empty dll its low delights, comparM 
To those divine, those pure, exalted joys, 
That sparkle on my soul, when thou dost smile ! 

And yet I see but darkly through the cloud. 
And catch a glimm'ring ray with eager eyes 5 
While thou dost ketep the foHer glories back, 
And hide the sacred splendour of thy throne. 

O turn the veil aside ! I can but die : 
Shine out, and let the daz^zling -sight overcome 
The pow*rs of nature.— —Thus I would expire, 
Thus yield my spirit up in ecstacy. 

If this must be dcny'd ; yet come, my Lord, 
Let me have such communion with thee here. 
As saints in holy raptures have enjoyed j 
Such as may kindle up the life divine^ 
Imprint the image of thy holiness, 
And feed the heavenly flame ; 'till dead to sense, 
And all the false attractions of the world, 
I live alone completely bless'd in thee. 
SoLrLo(^ur XXXII. 

O let me shrink to nothing in thy sight, 
And lay the boasts of nature at thy feet ! 
Be all my pride abas'd to lowest dust, 
There lie whatever my vanity calls worth ! 
Corruption, misery, and guilt is all 
I have to boast ; tliis is indeed my own. 
My rightful claim^ my just inheritance. 

But hence l\\y pi^iise shall spring, thy glories 
My indigence sWW m^^ x^^^ uvwc^t^^'^x'^. 
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A wondrous instance of forgiving love, 
In its divine magnificence display M, 
I sball for ever stand : for ever stand 
A monument of free, unbounded grace, 
That chose a virretch like mc to shew its pow'r ;- 
That triumpVd in its own victorious strength. 
O'er ev'ry opposition hell could raise. 

How wondrous are thy ways, almighty love ! 
How much above the narrow thoughts of men ! 
Lord, whehce is this to me ^ to me, so vile, 
So guilty, so unworthy of thy grace ?- 
When thousands pass unbridled to perdition ? 
G why am I thus graciously restrained : 
'Tis thou hast done it by thy sovereign right,. 
And who shall ask thee why ? 

What can I speak ? I must be silent here. 
Or lost in wonder, breathe imperfect sounds j 
Yet read my thought, the gratitude, the praise- 
I would return — for human language fails. 
Soliloquy XXX III. 

BlessM Jesus I 'tis thy name to which I trust 
My noblest int'rest^ my superior hopes *, 
Thou covert from the storm, a hiding place 
From the black tempest of avenging wrath ! 
I see my guilt, but this augments the debt 
Of gratitude and love 5 I see my guilt, 
But see it canceled by redeeming blood. 

Transporting thought 1 how shall I speak my joy ! 
In what gay figures paint the ecstacy ! 
O mayst thou reign exalted and ^ot^d^ 

o 3 
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Ador'd on earth, as in the highest heaven t 
AVith all the shouting myriads round thy throne 
I join my grateful voice Y e gUtt'ring crowds 
Receive a mortal militant below 
To your triumphant choir j with you I'll bless 

My great Redeemer's name transporting nam 

'lis graven on my heart, 'tis deep imprest, 
Immortal is the stamp j nor life, nor death, 
Nor hell, with all its pow'rs, shall blot it thence. 

Thou joy of angels, the desire of nations, 
The hope, the glorious hope of all mankind ! 
What shall i speak, what gentle language use, 
When thou art my transporting tender theme ? 
The tongues of angels cannot reach a strain 
Too solemn, too pathetic to express 
'Ilie charming sentiments I feel for thee. 

How dear thou art, how precious to my son], 

'Tis thou alone canst tell O fairer far 

Than all thy wondrous works I what excellence 
Bears thy similitude ? Thy Father's image, 
The plenitude, the brightness of his glory. 
The eloquence of hcav'n is far below 
Thy worth j for thou art infinite perfection, 
The fulness of the Godhead dwells in thee, 
Thine is the pow r, the kingdom^ and the glory j 
/ill, all is thine in the high heav'ns above, 
On earth, and in the deep. — May cvVy tongue 
In blessing I'lee be blest *, may blessings fall 
In tonents on their heads that plead thy cause j 
>>iiiile on their active piety and zeal, 
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Strengthen tlitir hands, and fortify their hearts, 
With peace divine and holy consolation. 
Let them appear bright as the vigorous sun, 
When towering from his clear meridian height, 
He fills the spacious firmament with glory. 

So let them prosper, while thy vanquished foes 
In humble homage bow beneath thy feet ! 

From sea to sea be thy great empire spread. 
And let the utmost isles thy glory see : 
The eastern kings their incense then shall bring, 
And sweet Sabsea's groves shall bloom for thee. 
SOULOQUT XXXIV. 

Look down, with pity, gracious Lord, look down, 
Prom thy unbounded heights of happiness, 
On me a wretched, but a suppliant sinner. 
Thy times are always^ mine will soon be past, 
And measured out ^ while thine are stiU unchangM >; 
In boundless life, and undifoinishM bli^s 
Thou sitt'st secure ^ while all created things 
In a perpetual motion glide along, 
And ev'ry instant change their fleeting forms. 

O be not slack to hear ! my time is wing'd. 
See how my sun declines ! 'tis sinking fast, 
And dying into darkness ; the night is near, 
The fatal night of death, when I shall sleep 
Unactivein the damp and gloomy grave. 

This is th' important hour, the hour of grace 
And offered life ; salvation hangs upon it. 
Nor let. my importunity offend thee, 
''Tis now, 'tis now or never I must speed j 

04 
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This day, this hour, this fleeting moment^s mor 
Than I can boast, or truly call my own ^ 
Ev'n now it flics— 'tis gone — 'tis past for ever ! 

But ob ! the strict account I have to give 
Remains uncaucelFd y yet my pardon stands,^ 
Perhaps, unsealM, or not to me confirmed. 
Regard my anguish while I call aloud 
For mercy, and a signal of thy love. 
Before I die, O let my longing soul 
Receive an earnest of its future bliH 
Soliloquy XXXV. 

Be thoQ alone advanced ! ■ If there's a tho 
Of favour placed on me^ let it be all 
Devoted to the Lord* Mayst thou stand high 
In evVy heart, though I am wholly lost 

In dark obscurity Be thou advanced ! 

This is my noblest, my superior end. 
My great design, my everlasting view. 

O be thy interest safe, thy cause secure ! 
'Whatever clouds hang on my future hours,. 
I pass them all, thy sacred will be done ! 
I am of no importance to myself. 
Be thou alone exalted ! All my soul 
Bows to thy grandeur, offers ev'xy thought 
Of love and honour, friendship and esteem 
To thee j whatever kind impressions rais'd 
In any heart for me, 1st it be thine ! 

All glory be to thee I 'tis justly due j 
IVline is but borrowed at thy gracious hands ; 
3Iy light is bul a ^?dtiV it^tcitd xu^.^ 
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From thee its sacred source— -O may it g^ide 
MjT soul with constant aner^ to thee ! 

Thou art my boast^. my treasure^ and my joy ! 
Content with thee, in solitary shades 
I am at rest^. nor miss the vain delights 
This world can give , or with deceiving shews^ 
And l}^ing visions, promise to my hopes. 

Mine eyes have ne'er beheld> nor heart conceiv'di 
The wonders of thy face j^ and yet unseen 
Thou dost attract and raise my wannest k>ve : 
The cause is all divine^, above the reach 
Of reasoQ^s boldest and^ most daring flight. 
SoLILOqjTY XXXVI. 

O' fairest often thousand ! whose bright smiles. 
Enlighten heaven, and open paradise 
In all its bHssful and transporting scenes. 
Vouchsafe me but a short, a transient glimpse- 
Of thy fair £&ce, if I can gain no< more* 

Forgive the fond impatience of my heart,. 
Which dwells on thee, and has no other joy, 
No entertainment in this lonesome, world y 
'Tis all a dismal emptiness to me. 

Hence all ye clouds, ye separating shades,. 
Which hide his charming face ! Ye days and hours 
Dance on your speedy course, and let us meet ? 
Rise thou bright Morning star,, the joy of heaven. 
The beauty and the pride of paradise, 
The bliss of angels, their eternal theme, 
While in high tmnsports they enjoy l\\y sxoAft^X 

/must talk on, the glorious subjticX Tiwxsaa 
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My widening soul ; I feel immortal life, 
And taste the joys of heav^n^ — Thou art my he 
The laud of light and love, my fullest hope I 
1 have no other wish in all the round 
Of endless years. Thou from the moming^s W' 
Hast still the dew, the fragrant dew of youth ; 
Eternal bloom sits smiling in thy looks, 
Heav n opens in the splendour of thine eyes. 
And streams in torrents of eternal liglit. 

Thy voice is music, harmony itself 
In its transporting charms. — Ye golden harps 
Which angels tune for ever silent lie ^ 
Let me but hear my Lord^s sweet, gentle voice 
Breathing celestial solace to my soul, 
And peace ineffable, the peace of God. 
bOLILOQUT XXXVII. 

O Jesus ! let eternal blessings dwell 
On thy transporting name, let ev'ry tongue 
In htav'n and earth conspire, above, below, 
Where'er creation stretches out its bounds j 
Let them with me unite to praise my King, 
Mv Lord, my life^ my gracious Ransomer ! 
Who bought my soul from hell at the high prio 
Of his own sacred blood : amazing love ! 
Unutterable grace I Here let me fix 
My soul in an eternal ecstasy. 

Let me be wholly thine from this blest hour. 
Let thy lov'd image be for ever present 5 
Ot ihce be all my thoughts, and let my tongue 
JBe «ancti!y'd yjaVi \.Vit cdestial theme* 
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Dwell on my lips, thou dearest, sweetest name i 
X)well on my lips, till the last parting breath ! 
Then let me die, and bear the charming* sound 
In triumph to the skies.— In other strains, - 
In language all divine. Til praise thee then ^ 
"While all the Godhead opens in the view 
Of a Redeemer's love. — Here let me gaj&c 
For ever gaze j the bright variety 
Will endless joy and admiration yield. 

Let me be wholly ^hine from this blest hour* 
Fly from my soul all images of sense, 
Leave me in silence to possess my Lord : 
My life, my pleasures flow from him alone, 
My strength, my great salvation, and my hope. 
Thy name is all my trust.— O name divine I 
Be thou engraven on my inmost soul, 
And let me own thee with my latest breath, 
Confess thee in the face of ev'ry horror, 
That threatening death or envious hell can raise ^ 
Till all their strength subdu'd, my parting soul 
Shall give a challenge to infernal rage, 
And sing salvation to the Lamb for ever. 

To him, my glorious Ransomer, I'll sing j 
To him my heart shall gratefully ascribe 
The crown ol conquest, his unquestioned right ; 
While list'ning angels pleas d shall hear me tell 
The wonders of his love, the strange event 
Of his surprizing grace. — Transporting theme ? 
Where shall the song begin ?— Turn back the rolls 
Of vast eternity — siill, backward still 
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The dazzling records turn.— Where shall I find' 
The glorious point ? where fix the shining date. 
When everlasting lore designM my bibs ? 
SoLiLoquT XXXVIII, 

Thou who canst make a passage through the sea^. 
And find a way amidst the rolling waves ; 
Thou who canst open wide, and none can shut^ 
Unfold the gates of brass ! break, all the bars 
Of opposition ! let the mountains sink, 
And cv'ry valley rise to level plains ! 
Be darkness light, and- let the smiling Sun 
Of righteousness,, the bright, the Morning-star,. 
Arise in all the glories of the Godhead? 

Shine out, and let the clear distinguished rays 
Convince thy proudest foes, and chcar the hopes 
Of those that love thee, love thee, though unseen ^ 
Whose wounded ears now bear the loud reproach 
Of thy insulting foes, whose fainting hearts 
Bleed in the wide dishonours of thy name. 

O rend the skies ! divide the firmament ! 
Break the long standing pillars of the earth ! 
Let the hills tremble ! Jet the forests flame. 
To make thy greatness known ! Be thou confest ! 
Be thou in full Divinity reveal'd ! 
And let the wreck of nature grace thy triumph ! 

Set open wide the everlasting gates I 
Ye heav'nly arches, lift your heads on high, 
And let the Kin^ of glory in the pomp 
Of majesty inefEable descend ! 
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e nations then shall own thee for their God, 

id ev^ry tongue confess th' almighty Judge. 

When shall these eyes behold that welcome day, 

lat glorious, happy, long-expected period ? 

hen shall my voice join with the general s4iout 

F nations, languages, and tribes redeemed ? 

hen shall I hail the triumphs of that day, 

hen thou shalt rise in the full heights of glory:, 

irken the sun, confound the brightest star, 

aze in the splendour of the Deity, 

ly Father's inMige perfectly exprest f 

Then ^aH the loud, the universal shout, 

IS FINISITDI echo through the wide creation^ 

>ud triumphs sound, and hallelujahs ring. 

The glory, the dominion is the Lord's, 

And God omnipotent shall reign for ever !** 

SoLILOl^OY XXXIX. 
Thy word is past, look on these sacred lines, 
bis heavenly volume ^ here, great God, are writ 
be records of thy truth, thy ancient works, 
ic bright memorials of thy pow*r and love 5 
!> thy immortal honour, to the joy 
F ev'ry saint, they stand collected here. 
Confirm thy promised grace, which 1 have made 
y boast, my triumph, and peculiar aid: 
make me not ashamM ! fur I have spoke, 
ith con£d^nce undaunted for thy name, 
by honour, and approved verachy, 
nd now I come distrest, and looking round 
a human helps in vain ^ these lyu^^ ^\dft 



On thee alone, and not on erring man 
I cast myself . O kindly guide my steps, 
In all the paths of righteousness and peace 
On thee alone, the everlasting rock. 
On thee alone I rest? my father's God, 
My mother'*s early trust, to thee I look* 
O let my soul rejoice, rejoice in God, 
Boast in his truth, and triumph all the dtLj 
In his almighty name, and gracious aid ! 
Be his veracity and truth my song ! 

There Is no help^ no confidence below : 
But wha relies on thy almighty arm, 
A sure defence shall Hnd *> who on thy wox 
Securely rests, shall never be deceived. 

Can the Most High repent ? can he rcca 
His sacred oath, anJ make his promise vain 
O that be far from thee, the truth diviae, 
Th' eternal rectitude, whose plig}ited word 
Stands firmer than the basis of the earth 1 
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And by the flow'ry banks of Helicon, 
Circle your brows with fading coronets ^ 
While some romantic hero you adorn 
With lying epithets, and airy praise : 
Or some fantastic lover's fate rehearse 
In notes that with a soft, enticing art, 
A charming, but pernicious magic draw 
The chastest minds from virtue's sacred paths. 
Toa long insplr'd by these unhappy flames,. 
In rural shades I sung the boasted pow'r, 
And own'd the false divinity of love ; 
Reclaimed, no longer I your aid implore. 
But you, celestial muses, I invoke. 
Ye muses, who above the lofty sky 
Sit crownM with wreaths of never-fading light, 
And. on your silver lutes, immortal songs, 
Along the blissful streams that warbling flow,. 
With soft inimitable skill recite 5 
Assist me,. while with an advent'rous flight 
To cverli^sting glories I aspire ; 
While HE, the first almighty Cause, with you 
In flowing numbers I attempt to sing. 
From him, like you, I took the vital ray, 
Mim, as the spring of my existence, praise ; 
Tho' not with you, his happier race, allow'd: 
To view the bright unveird Divinity. 
By no audacious glance from mortal eyes 
Those mystic glories are to be profan'd : 
Yet we may safely in reflect-on meet 
His scattered beams, and fiud in all his works 
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The God in shining characters imprest. 

I trace tiim round me now with vast delight, 
Among the lavsi springs that proudly roll 
Their silver riches o'er the painted meads : 
Here spreading into broad transparent lakes. 
Smooth as the face of heaven they silent flow^ 
The sparkling sun the beauteous surface gilds. 
Which double glory to the sky reflects : 
Here under close impending shades they creep. 
And roll along complaining to their shores. 
The verdant meadows, and extended plains, 
In all their pride and springing beauties drest, 
The winding valleys and ascending hills, 
The mossy rocks, the bow'rs and lofty groves, 
The evening close, and chant of various birds. 
The sportive wind, and softly whisp'riag breeze^ 
^Consenting, all acknowledge thou art far 
More lovely and surpassing fair than they. 

Tfcy glory in her silent course the moon, 
And nightly lamps in their obscure sojourn. 
The morning star with its bright circlet crown'd, 
And early blushes of the day^ reveal. 

The circling sun thy glory manifests j 
Whether ascending from the eastern wave. 
With glancing smiles he chears the dewy fields j 
Or mounted to the zenith's lofty height, 
He blazes with transcending glory crown'd j 
Or down the steep ot heav'n he rolls amain, 
And ends his flaming progress in the sea 5 
From east to west 0»^ ^te^\.T;t^^V^ '^x^Oiawas^ 



I 
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And tbro^ bis r>4isint kiogdoms spreads thy pr^iso. 

Thou ridV upoa tb« wild» teiopesmoiK^ wmd^ 
And fly ins <torms obey thy powerful voice ; 
Sublime oa cloudi thy d»rk pavilioa^$ «etr 
With sba4f8 ^^ gloomy majesty iorolv'd. 

Thy hands the pointed ligbtDingi lanee aroand» 
Wbila p^tls of thunder shaike the firmament y 
At thy appr^ai^b tb« kindling forerits smoke, 
And from their ba>e the trembling moantaiof start ^ 
The tivera ebb and flow at thy command, 
Observe their wonted course, or mn reverse ^ 
At thy rebuke the frighted vraves dividey 
And with stupendous motion backward roll 
Theii^ crystal volumes to their inmost springs. 

Thoq all things canat«^thy mighty mandates b^ard, 
Neceifiity and nature are no more i 
Th* obedient elements dissolve their league^ 
And wonderful effactt attest the God» 

Thus far we trace tbee by unerring lights* 
But what thoo art beyond is still onknown^ 
We launch in vain into the deep abyss. 
Through vast infinity thou fly'st our ^eajxjit 
Sqi«iy.o(^uv XLh 
Yc lagging months and years, take swifter wings» 
And bring the promised day, wb<Q all my hopes 
Shall be fulfillM } when that resplendant {ace, 
Which yonder folding cla^ds conceal, shall dawn 
With cvorlasting smiles, smiles that inspire 
Immortal liie and yndecaying joy* 
Blest period 1 why art thou so long 4d^^'4 ^ 
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O Stretch thy shining^ wingt, and leave bebiod 
The lazy minutes in their tedious course ! 

I call in Tain ; the hours must be fulfiird. 
And ail their winding circles measurM out ; 
In grief and wild complaints I yet must wait 
The day, and tell my sorrows to the winds : 
Forlorn I through the gloomy woods must ttray. 
And teach the murmuring streams my tender theme: 
The woods and streams already know my grief^ 
And oft are witness to the mournful tale ^ 
While the pale moon in silent majesty 
Her midnight empire holds, and all the stars 
In solemn order on her state attend. 

Thou moon, I cry, and all ye lingVing stars 
Itow long must you these tedious circles roll ! 
When shall the great commissionM Angel stay 
Your shining course, and with uplifted hand^ . 
Swear by the dread unutterable Name, 
*^ That time shalV be no more ?" 

Then you no more shall turn the rolling year^ 
Nor lead the fiow'ry spring, nor gently guide 
The summer on with all her Tarious store ; 
Great nature then through all her different works 
Shall be transformed, the earth, and those gay skies, 
Shall be no more the same ! A brighter scene 
Succeeds, and paradise in all its charms 
Rencw'd j but far the blissful state improved, 
And fit for minds to whom the mighty Maker 
iihall give the glorious vision of his face, 
UnvcilM and smiling with eternal love. 
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O infinite delight ! my eager soul 
Springs forward to embrace the promisM joy, 
And antedates its heav*n« The lightsome fields, 
And blissful grroves, are open to my view. 
The songs of angels and their silver lutes 
Delight me, while th* Omnipotent they sing. 
On all his glorious titles long they dwell. 
But Lore, unbounded Love, commands the song } 
Their darling subject this, and noblest theme. 
Here let my ravishM soul for ever dwell, 
Here let me gaze, nor turn one careless look 
On yonder hated world, here let me drink 
Full draughts of bliss, and bathe in boundless floods 
Of life and joy, here let me still converse. 

It cannot be ! mortality returns. 
Ye radiant ikies, adieu ! ye starry worlds. 
Ye blissful scenes, and walks of paradise I 
I must fulfill my day, and wait the hour 
That brings eternal liberty and rest. 

Yet while I sojourn in this gloomy waste, 
And trace with veary steps life s doubtful road } 
Permit me, ye gay realms, permit me oft 
To visit you, and meditate your joys. 
Whether my part in this great theatre 
Be joyous or severe, let the fair hopes. 
The charming prospect of eternal rest. 
Be present with my soul, mix with my joys. 
And soften all my intervals of grief. 
Soliloquy XLIL 

/ will not let tbec go without a blcss\ti^*, 
P 2 
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By thy great name I enter my protest. 
Never to leave thee, tilL I see thy word 
Accomplkh'd to my vows, till thou with full 
And cloudless demonctratiea to my soid 
Reveal thy promised grace.p~Regard my sighs, 
My secret paatings to be sear to thee ! 
Wilt thou for ever fly my earnest search, 
Shut out my pray'r, and keep this paiafui distaac 

Where is the obstacle, the fatal bar. 
The cursM partidon that divides my sonl 
From all its joys ? 'Tis sin, detested sin ! 
From hence arise these sefiarating clouds, 
These sullen shadows that conceal thy 6sce, 
And darken all the prospect of my bliss. 

£ut tbouy the fair, the bright, the Moming-sta: 
Canst with thy darting glories chase these shades, 
And break the thick, the complicated night. 
In great forgiveness thou wilt raise thy name ; 
And much forgiv'n, I shall love thee much, 
And stand a glorious instance of thy grace ^ 
Where sin abounds, its lustre shall abound. 
My grateful heart and tongue to praises tunM, 
Shall tell with transport the amazing heights 
Of love^ of wisdom, of redeeming grace. 

Jesus ! my only hope, my advocate. 
My gracious Mediator ! O defend 
My trembling guilty soul, from all the storms 
Of wrath divine 1 be thou a hiding-place, 
A covert from the wind, a safe retreat 
From all the terror of avenging pow>, 
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kstice infiaile ! Tky blood can cleanse 

e<peit ttaifti^ and forify tty soul 

ill its ttative, and contracted guilt : 

: clear fiMUitatii of iacii&ortal lift 

e be deawi>dy and th'rougbly aattctifted* 

: a belplen amerabW wretcb, 

irow nyseif^ ^od all iny ittxta^ hopes> 

:rcy iafioRe ^ te)«ct «ie not^ 

Saviour of the sinful race of nen ! 

PARAPHRASE ON CANTICLES- 

IN 6La>jK t€r«;e. 
A WVINE PASTORAL, 



ClTAPTEA I. 

O ooars I and with tky bahny kisses soothe 
holy lao^aishmffBtt, and let thy breath 
vit^ fragrance chear my droopie^ pow'rs ; 
picy wittca vitch thek deMcioiK sceot, 
:ordial flaYo«r, so rcTiirv tlie aoai. 
f name is mvsic I when I mentioD thee^ 
iul sweetmesB £lis the ambicBt air f 
r^Vini; virgiBS £ad the l^eav^ody charm ^ 
» thy worth, and catch tbe sacred flame, 
[raw me with the soft, reiistiess bands 
Dtk loTe^ and I will ibtiow thee 
ose fair dtambers, where my gracious King 
royal banquets feasts my longing soul^ 
scab bis trotb in saoramcntal wine. 
P 3 
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But who can paint the rising ecttacy 

His presence gives, while on his charming face 

Sit smiling beauty, and immortal love ? 

Have I deserv'd this grace i mj conscious hear 
Forbids the guilty boast ^ for I am black 
As Kedar's tents j expos'd at burning noon. 
The sultry sun has stainM my native hue. 
But who shall ask my glorious Lover why 
His favours, thus unmerited, are placM ! 

Conduct me, thou more dear to me than life ! 
' Conduct me where thy snowy flocks are fed. 
In verdant meads among the living springs 
That gently wind around their flowr^y banks : 
There let me, sheltered in the cool recess 
Of some delightful shade, repose at noon j 
Nor ever from thy sacred pastures stray 
In paths unknown, nor hear a stranger's voice. 

He. Thou fairest ocject that the world can boas^ 
Keep near the shepherds tents ^ thy little kids 
May there securely feed, and safely rest. 
Follow the bleating of my harmless flocks. 
And mark their footsteps on the grassy plain* 

What artless graces on thy mien appear ! 
Not Pharaoh's manag'd steeds with easier state, 
In golden reins, the royal chariot draw. 
Where'er I gaze, new beauties charm my sight. 
The sparkling pendants on thy blushing cheeks 
More warmly glow, while from thy lovely neck 
The circling chain nc^^v blandishment receives. 
Ye nymphs of JSalcm, with your cicca art 
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Prepare tbe nuptial vest : ob branded gold. 
Let silver foliage round tbe boxd^er sbiue. 

She. Wbile at bis royal board tbe beav*nly King 
Voucbsafes to entertain bis joyful guests. 
Let all my spikenard jield its ricb perfume : 
But ob ! wbat sweetness like bis rosy breatb ? 
Not myrrh new 1)leeding from the wounded tree. 
Nor blest Arabia through her spicy groves 
Such fragrance blows. He all tbe silent night 
Shall lean his bead upon my peaceful breast* 

As clustVing camphire, with a livelier greeu 
DistingubhM, in Engedi^s vineyard stands. 
Thus with peculiar charms thy heavenly form 
Surpasses aU the pride of human race. 
Not half so bright the.^yes of doves as thine. 
Their lustre aU ,sin)ilitude exceeds ^ 
Description faints, when I would talk of thee. 

But I shall praise thee in a h>fcier strain, 
When in tbe blissful bow'rs above we meet ^ 
Those glorious mansions rais'd by skill divine, 
Where crown'd with peace and ever verdant youth, 
The jocund hours dance on their endless round. 

Chapter II. 

He, A BLOOM like thine the vernal rose displays 
On Sharon's flowVy lawn : so pure a white 
The fragrant lily of the valley wears : 
As these among the rambling briers shine. 
My fair excels the daughters of the land. 

She, My Prince distinguished with superior charms 
P4 
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Outihinei the brightest of the soon of men ^ 
At some uH tree, with ^Ideir apples crown'd^ 
Stands emttient, the glory of the gro^e : 
Beneath his cooling shad« reclinM I sat. 
And sooth'd my taste with the delicious frttit» 

Me to his house of banquetting the King 
With gracious smiles imrites, and o^er taj head 
The banners of immortal lote displays •y 
Its sacred mysteries unfolded there, 
; Emblazoned, shew the triumphs of hia grace^ 
With Bowing bowls from life's eternal springs 
And heavenly fruits, refresh my fsinting soul y 
]"or I am uck of love.-^O let me lean 
My drooping head upon thy downy breast ^ 
While thy left arm supports me, kt thy right 
Kindly infold me in a chaste embrace* 

He, Jerusalem's fair daughters, that attend 
The princely faowVs, I charge you by the hinds, 
The nimble roe- bucks, and the sportive fawns, 
(Your sylvan joys) 1 charge you not to wake 
My sleeping Love, nor break her golden rest. 

She, What heavenly music steals upon the dawt 
'l*is my Beloved's voice ! behold ! he comes, 
Light as Ti bounding hart aljng the hills ^ 
Now through the lattice darts his radiant eyes. 
And in this; gentle language calls me forth : 
** Arise, my charmer ! sec ! the morning breaks 
** In rosy smiles j the wint*ry storms are gone, 
•* The fragrant spring, with flow'ry chaplets crov» 
•* Leads on her jovial train ; the fcather'd race 
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artleis barmony unite their strtins, 

lie cooing turtles murmur in tbe glade ; 

i pregtiant fig-ttec shoots, the purple vine 

h promised clusters chears the pruner^s hope ^ 

:ure in all her rernal glor^r shines t 

se, m^ &ir ! arise, and come away !** 

From the cool grottos of the marble rotlc 
forth, mj.doTC, display thy level^ face, 
et thy charming iroice delight mine ear ^ 
'oice is music, harmony divine, 
n thy face celestial beauty smiles^ 
keepers of my vineyard, spread the toiU 
tch the wily foxes, that destroy 
welling clusters rich with purple juice. 

My Lord is mine, and I am wholly his 
LTchasM right,, and voluntary vows, 
ig the lilies be delights to walk^ 
:lf more fragrant, and more hit than they t 
;tay» nor leave me till the monung*rays 
. from the east, and dissipate the gloom : 
if I must a while thy absence mourn, 
as tbe hart on Bether's airy hills, 
:n again, and bless my longing eyes. 

Chaptkb. Ill* 

*. *T was night, when on my restless bed I sought^ 
ought in vain the partner of my cares, 
le Was now withdrawn : in soft complaints 
ith'd my grief, but there was no reply, 
h&«te I ri»e, and through the spacious streets 
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Distracted rove ; at last, the nightly watch 
I met, but they no c^nsohtion give. 
Not far from them my weary feet had gone, 
E'er the bright object of my love appeared } 
Eager I claspM him in my folded arms ^ 
Then gently drew him to my mother's house. 
The sacred seat where first our mutual flames 
With solemn vows, and holy rites were seaVd. 

Virgins of Salem, by the forest roe. 
And skipping fawn, 1 charge you not to wake 
My slumbering Lord, nor break his soft repose. 

See 1 where he comes from his sequestered bow 
And with celestial fragrance fills the air, 
Perfum'd with all the aromantic cost. 
That rich Sabsea's spicy groves produce ^ 
Such sweets in clouds of holy incense rise, 
"When eastern odours on the altar smoke. 

The regal bed a valiant guaid surrounds) 
Threescore the boldest sons of /udah^s race ^ 
With each a sword giit on his manly thighy 
To free the night from terror and alarm. 

King Solomon with wond'rous art prepared . 
A chariot blazing with imperial cost : 
The frame was polish'd wood from Lebanon, 
Its pedestals of gold, in equal height 
The silver pillars rose, the gay support 
Of purple curtains, proud with Tyrian dye. 
The seat beneath was softly pav'd with love. 

Daughters of Saleron, see the Hebrew King, 
CrownM with the beauteous wreathe his mother p 
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About his temples, on that happj day 
When bridal rites completed all his bliss 1 

Chapter IV. 

He. What sparkling language can describe my fair ! 
Not all the various charms that nature boasts. 
In gay similitudes can reach her worth. 

Less mild than her^s the eyes of doves appear. 
Her tresses waving to the sporting wind, 
Look like the friskiog kids on Gilead^s plain* 
Iq equal rows her teeth appear more white 
Than sheep new-shorn , washM in the crystal brook* 
Her lips like threads of scarlet : when she speaks^ 
In sweetest sounds the melting accents flow. 
Her rosy cheeks glow through the flowing curl , 
Like ripe pomegranates blushing on the tree. 
Like David's lofty tow'r her graceful neck, 
Circled with gems, as that with glitt'ring shields* 
Her breasts, the seat of innocence and truth. 
Harmless and white as twins of gentle roes, 
Which in some fragrant spot of lilies feed. 

Till the celestial morn with golden beams 
Dispels the gloom, and cheers the dusky sky, 
ill hasten to the hills of frankincense, 
And dropping myrrh ; while through the silent shade 
Refreshing gales their balmy breath diffuse. 

How fair thou art ! how spotless in my sight ! 
Return, my love, from Lebanon with roe 
To Shenir's groves, and Heimon's flow'ry plain* 
Look from the top of Amana, nor fear 
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The spotted leopard, ot the lion*8 range. 

A thousand gr&ces lighteA in thy ^yt%} 
In pleasing chains thy captive I am held, 
My spouse, my sister !— If beyond these nam 
Of chaste afiection, there at^ dtarer tie§. 
Still thou art mwc to me ! My tattshM heart 
Dwells on thy heav'nly beauties, and prefers 
Thy lore to all ih« joys of sprightly tfiiie^ 
Not honey dropping from the lusciotls comb 
Exceeds tht sweetness on thy balmy lipl« 
The vernal scents of Lebanon perfume 
Thy flowing vest with aromatic dews. 

A garden well inclosM, a ftmntatn sealM 
From all unholy and profane access, 
Such is my Love to me : as (titile too^ 
As some fair orchard c^.own'd with ev'ry plant 
Gi^teful in taste or smell.— Throogh verdant h 
The large pomegraaate's ripend scarlet glows, 
While :»pikenard) cassia, frankincense^ and myrr 
Their humid odours yield : the golden bloom 
OF saffron spreads its treasures to the sun. 

But thou art sweeter than the flowVy spring, 
Or blest Arabia when her spices blow j 
Thy mind unsully'd as the crystal streams 
That plenteous flow from towVing Lebanon. 

She. Awake, thou north, ye southern breeze 
With silken wings your bfilmy vapotrr spread, 
And open ev'ry aromatic bloom ! 
While my Beloved with his presence glads 
The sylvan scenes^ and tastes my pleasant fruit* 
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■ CilAFTSU V. 

He. I COMB, my loTcly sister, and my sponsc ! 
Those spicy groves, sad crcr blooming bow'rs 
Invite me often to their happy shades ^ 
Balsamic odours and delicions fruits, 
With various plenty entertain mc here. 

O come, my friends, the banquet is divine ! 
Indulge your taste, and recreate your souls 
"With heav'nly food, and consecrated wines* 

She, Unwelcome slumbers ^teal upon my sense, 
I sleep, but still my listening fancy wakes. 
'Tis my Beloved speaks, I know the voice : 
** My fair, my undefil'd," he gently cries, 
** Unbolt these envious doors j 'tis I that call 
** For entrance here : my locks with drizly dews, 
" And falling moisture of the night are fill'd. 
^' My vesture's off," my cru«l tongue reply'd, 
"" How can I put it on ? My feet new washM, 
** How can I groping through the dark defile ?^ 

Still at the door my injurM Lord attends, 
While on the lock his busy fingers move : 
Touch'd with a soft remorse, at last I rise, 
Flew to the door 5 but while with eager haste 
The fattened lock I search, sweet smelling myrrh 
From ev'ry bolt its precious moisture sbed 5 
The rich perfume my Lover's hands had left. 
With joyful speed the passage I unbarr'd, 
But found my visionary bliss was gone. 
My soul with singuhh melted wVien \ve s^V^, 
And now with Wild distraction se«s Yiet ^\yi\X. 
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I callM m vain, for there was no reply, 
In vain I searched, for he was now withdrawn : 
Then pensive wandering through the ulent stre 
The watchmep found me^ and with cruel scorn 
Reproach my honoor and unblemish d name* 
The scoffing centry took away my veil# 

fiut you, bright maids of Salem, I adjure 
By your own chaste affections, if you find 
My Lord, with all your tender eloquence 
Relate the anguish of my love-sick heart* 

Virgins. Inform us then, thou fairest of thy ! 
For whom those melting tears are shed in vain 
Tell us with what peculiar excellence 
Superior to the race of men he shines. 

abe. Among ten thousand he distinguishM si 
A spotless white with rosy blushes stain'd 
Adorn his face, bright as a cloudless morn, 
With crimson tia<;h d. In shining curls his hai 
Flows graceful down, black as the raven*s plun 
His eyes^ tne eyes of doves> serene and mild* 
A vernal bloom upon his youthful cheeks 
And balmy lips, perpetually resides. 
To what shall I his matchless hands compare ^ 
And snowy fingers ? whence the circling gems 
Receive more grace and lustre than they give.^ 
His well-shap'd legs in just proportion rise, 
Like marble pillars on a base of gold. 
Majestic and complete his form appears. 
As tow'ring Lebanon with cedars crowned. 
Persuasion dwells upon his charmingc tongue^ 
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eloquence divine : whenever ha: speaks^. 
K)ol with ecstasy attends the s^nd. 
altogether lovely !■■ ■ T his is he, 
Hend^ my life, and voff eternal bliss. ! 

ChapAr VI. 

'gmi. Thou prime of beauty ! tell us where to find 
absent Lord) to what sequestered shade 

he retire ! that we may seek him there, 
r. The fertile gardens are his pleasing haunts : 

balmy scents and juicy fruits regalM, 
ow'ry beds he takes his sweet rjepose. 
tough absent now, my well-belovedfs mine,. 
I am his ; immortal love has join'd 
:oQstant hearts ^ nor place, nor endless lengths 
me shall e'er the sacred union break. 
. See here she comes ! — but how divinely fair I 
Id Tirza with its lofty turrets rise, 
ilem's golden spires the landscape paint, 
er prospect in her face I view, 
d armies march along in pompous ranks, 

ensigns spread,, and glittVing spears advanc'd, 
rlances yet more conquering rays would dartr-— 
n sway thy bright resistless eyes ! 

overcome me with their piercing lig}it« 

Gilead's rising top with flocks adorn'd, 
temples thus the curling tresses grace, 
heep, new-wash'd, with snowy twins, appear 

v;hite and equal than thy polished tectks 
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Nor half to fair the ripe pomefprantte^f blaih» 
As that which glows ppon thy blooming cheek* 

UnnumberM beaotte* grace Judsa^ coort. 
And royal maids their soir'rdgii^s will atteads 

But thou art one selected from the rest, 
Thy mothcr^s bloomings joy and only care. 
The queens and virgins saw thy matchless foraiy 
ApprovM thy charms, and blest thee with their smi 

Thy lovely aspect, as the raoMing elear, 
Fair, as the silver moon, but darting light 
More warm and splendid than the mid-day sun ! 
Thy mien majestic, as the pompous show 
Of armies in a proud triumphant march ! 

Along the spicy groves and flow*ry vale, 
Delighted with their various sweets I walkM, 
'Surveyed the springing plants, the curling vines, 
And fair pomegranates in their luscious bloom. 
But oh ! the blest surprize, when unawares 
Thy lovely form among the trees I saw ; 
Wing'd with desire my hasty steps out^flew 
Amminidab*s light chariots in their speed. 

Return, my charming bhulamite, return 
With me to those inviting shades again j 
Our joys the same as when two armies joinM 
In peaceful leagues, forget their hostile claims. 

Cfl.APTER VIL 

Hi* Thou lovely offspring of a princely race, 
How graceful ia thy mien ! Thy slender legs 
With buskins ty'd of ornamental cost ! 
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C^Hiat just proportion sbkicis hi ^ty jpart ^ 
W^hat artful baod such caLcelieace csn trac^ ? 
Like smmDair harvests firvitibly and « fair 
As silver diUes. in their snowy pride. 
Her br-easts like twins of young -unspotted roes. 
Her neck an hr^ty columa "fitly placed. 
But what can match the splendour of her eyes ^ 
Not Heshbon^s Uaapid current« when the sun 
'Reflected spaHkles -on the crystal iRrave* 
As LebanoA^s high palace, op*mn^ wide 
In dazzling prospect to the distant 'hills. 
Such perfect symmetry -her features boast. 
As Carmers top with plenteous verdure crown'd, 
Her head a flowing length of shining hair 
With si&cn ringlets dccks.-^TIi' cnanaourM king. 
Held by hcc i)eauty, in the gaU'ty stays. 

How fair thou art ! how fashionM for delight ! 
Thy stature l&e the shapely palm, thy breasts 
Like sweUiog clusters of the juicy vine : 
rU cUmb the palm, and with its verdant boughs 
My joyful temples crown ^ the juicy vine 
Shall wkh lis swelling clusters please ray taste. 
The ▼enud sweetness of thy rosy lips 

The ambient air perfumes 5 while in thy voice 
Celestial music charms my list Viing cars : 

Thy voice would stay th' invading sleep of death, 

And with immortal rapture fill the soul. 
3b0» What joy can equal this transporting thought. 

That my Beloved's mine, and I am his ! 

Come, let us to the peaceful village ha&te^ 
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There lodge at night ; and at the early dawi^ 
With tWec rU range the solitary fields, 
Observe the vineyards, how their branches shoot 
How in ks prime the fresh pomegranate glows ; 
These pleasing scenes shall tender thoughts insp 
Improve oi|r joys, and soothe the heavenly flame 
Come, let us hasten to our country- seat, 
The blooming season in its prime appears ; 
The mandrakes at our gates perfume the air y 
Within^ what choice autumnal plenty yields, 
Or early spring's produce, fruits new and old> 
A pleasing taste, are all reserved for thee. 

Chapteh VII L 

She, O COULD r call thee by a brother^s name, 
That tender title would indulge my bliss. 
While unrestraint by thy superior claims, 
Vd lead thee to my mother^s rural seat, 
And with domestic kindness treat thee there. 
With spicy wines and s-weet pomegranate's juice 
Then leaning on thy bosom gently rest, 
While thou shouldst fold me in a chaste embra< 

Ye virgin-train,, I charge you not to wake 
My sleeping Lover from his soft repose. 

He Come, lean, my fair, on this supporting : 
The care to f^uide thy gentle steps be mine, 
Along this bloomy fort-st's winding paths: 
The.sc [.leasing scenes the pleasing thoughts rev 
\yhcn first thy mother brought thee to ay armi 
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ith a spreading tree^s delightful shade 
, and raisM thee from the lowly ground. 
. For ever blest be that auspicious hour^ 
may the soft impression ne'er be lost ! 

me as a signet on thy heart ! 
Dve is strong as death, and jealousy 
tless as the grave ^ and miners a flame 
streams, that swelling fountains cannot quench^ 
U the ocean's boundless stores allay. 
avc a sister, yet obscure and young, 
Ipless orphan ; let my gracious Prince 

p ty think on her defenceless state* 

if worthy of our royal grace she prove, 
.ace rich with silver roofs we 11 raise, 
j'd with doors of cedar for her gusrd. 
. Such w^s the favour, so divinely free, 
first with gentle and propitious eyes 
d my humble charms, and raised me thu9. 
. His vineyard Solomon to keepers lets y 
line, entrusted to no hireling's hands, 

pleasing toil employs my busy hours, 
is my constant, my peculiar care. 

ihee, my Love, conversing in the shades, 
iowny moments wiirg d with pKasure fly ^ 
'. could listen to thy charming voice : 
•d\r companions too instructed hear 
rracious words, and catch ihe heav nly sound* 
. iViy Lord I my life • ray soul's eternal bliss i 

to my longing arms I fly like the roe, 
uoding hart; on Bcther s spicy hills 1 
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An Odb on YiRTui. 

I. 

Celestial Virtue, o&pring of the sky, 

For thee alone I touch the trembling string : 

Assist thy modest votary, 
And take the humble incense that I bring. 

Excuse at least the doubtful song, 
While mortal bys the lofty subject wrong. 

11. 
Thy charms, bright virtue, all mankind confess 

And cv'n the monster Vice, 
Wlien she th* unpractised sinner would entice, 
To meet his first attempt she borrows thy addre 

Is bashful yet and nice, 
A virgin delicacy seems to wear : 
For should her own deformity 
Without disguise appear, 
What doating wretch but would the terror fly ! 
What desp'rate fool, should she unveil her face, 
Would tempt perdition, for the curst embrace ! 

ill. 
Preceding times in great examples shew 
What human minds, inspirM by thee, can do* 
By gcn'rous principles and honour led. 
The lovely Syrian, in his bloomioji^ age, 

RefusM the fond Egyptian's bed, 
Aod stedfastly repulsM her amyous rage. 



] 
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IV. 

"When ancient Tanis in her glory stood, 
Proud of her palmy groves, and sacred flood ; 
Which gently flowing from its heav'nly source, 
Enrich'd her level borders with its course : 
Vast pyramids, with elevated heads, 
Pointed the plains, and stretched their spiral shades 
To distant woods, and far extended meads. 
Rich Thebes, devoted to the god of day. 
Stood, like her own resplendent planet, gay. 
The lofty domes with golden lustre shone, 
An hundred gates adorn'd the populous town 5 
The buildings all were rais'd with wond'rous cost, 
With silver foliage the high roofs embossM ^ 
Well finished sculpture on the walls was shewn 5 
For ait was here in full perfection known, 

E'er Phidias wrought in Parian stone. 
Or Greece her skilfuU Daedalus could boast. 
Th' Egyptian court with soft Assyria vy'd 

In all her luxury and pride : 
But Pharaoh's age no promis'd heir supply 'd j 
His beauteous danghtjer all his hopes betrayed, 

To Isis she herself had vow'd 
A consecrated maid : 
The sacred crescent on her breast she wore, 
Her robe with golden stars was spangl'd o'er. 

To Nilus' banks the pious fair, 
Performing holy rites, did now repair ; 
When from the shore an infantas feeble cries 
Bcr yirgia train surprise : 
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Among the reeds a lovely boy they found, 

His temples with an ambient ^lory crown'd, 

Divine presages spaskled in-his face, 

Unvulgar beauty, and expressless grace. 

The gods have thus, the jayful princess cry'd, 

My father's wishes with an heir supply'd. 

Young Moses, her adopted son she nam*d ; 

But when his years had reached their manly prime, 

The title he di<iclaimM ; . 
Governed by motives more sublime, 
While heavenly virtue his high thoughts InflamM. 
V. 

By heavenly virtue led, 
Th^ Egyptian court, and all its pomp he fled ^ 
And wand ring far away on Midian plains. 
An humble life he chose among the swains. 
In moving lays he taught the rural throng 
Celestial truths 5 while list'ning to his strain, 

The flying winds their breath retain. 
And winding currents slowly glide along. 
OF Chaos and the world's great birth he sung. 
How from the word divine the fair creation sprung. 
High Horeb from his cloudy summit heard 
The tuneful sounds, long e er the Thracian bard, 
On Haemus' banks, in potent^-numbers strove 
A savage nation wisely to improve. 

VL 
When on Bethoron's plains great Joshua chas'd 

The Amorean k»ngs j 
Lest darkness o'er their flight her veil should casti 
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And from his sword protect them with her wtngs, 
Forward before his wond 'ring troops he sprung, 
PoisM in his hand a trekibllng javelin hw^g^ 
MovM by an instigation ail divine, 
Heroic virtue, the great hint was thine. 
When on the sparkling skies 

The daring warrior fix'd his eyes. 
Some God the soldiers in his face regard, 
While from his lips these mighty words they heari« 
Thou sun, he boldly cry'd, thou sun, stand still, 
Kor stretch the shades on Gibeah's lofty hill ^ 
And thou, fair moon, retard thy hasty Hight, 
And gild the vales of Ajalon at night i 
Astonished nature instantly obeyM, 
And in a deep suspense th« heav'nly motions stayed; 

Vil. 
Nor leave the tuneful heroine un-nam'd, 
Ye virgin muses, who her breast inflam'd, 
Virtue no brighter votary can boast. 

No brighter nanfies in all her list appear ^ 
The warriour's crown, and poct^ wreath she claimed. 

She touched the lyre, and shook the pointed spear^ 
The life and glory of the Hebrew host : 
Old Kishon to her aid his billows brought. 
And on hex side the marshall'd planets fought. 

VIII. 
The Medes subdu'd, and Ecbatana razM ^ 
The haughty Persian with fresh laurels graced. 
To Jordan's banks his numerous forces led* 

Wide as the eastern rule is spread. 



The dtftafit realnn his glad assistants come : 
From Serica, and Oauis^ borders some^ 
From Indus* and imperii Gariges* shores^ 
And where laxartes^ rapid current roars^ 
The hardy race on wild Hyrcania bred, 

AdvancM with bold intrepid breasts* 
The tall Armenians with their waving crests,. 

And Parthians with their backward bows, 
A dreadful scene on Hebron's plains disclose. 
But none in couragfe or in splendour vyM 
With the g?ty troops that left the flow'ry fields. 
Where royal Ulai rolls his crystal tide ; 
Their helmets gold, and gold their blazing shields^ 
With dancing plumes and Tyrian scarves, from far 
They shone the pride and terror of the war ; 
With airy feet their coursers spurn'd the plains, 
In silver trappings deck'd j 

With silver curbs and scarlet reins 
Their fiery rage their graceful riders checkM. 
EncampM before the sacred hill they lay. 
Where S^Jem's lofty tow'rs their strength displays* 
IX. 

While to their great forefather's aid 
With stedfast zeal the sons of Isr'el pray'd 5 
7'he potent pray'r prevails ^ h Hebrew dame 
By Heav'n was destined to the greU event^ 
To fix a scandal on th* Assyrian name, 
A lifting scandal, and imroortal shame. 
Led by the mighty impulse, Judith went 
c-ndauntcd to the Fersiaa Icadci^ tent y 
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Tlic chief with wonder gazes on the fair^ 
Her gesture free, engaging all her air. 

A nice reserve and modest pride 
Chasten 'd the native softness in her looks descry'd* 
Her features nobly turnM', her cheeks disclose 
A fresher blush than paints the blooming rose. 
Her eyes wiere black, and black her shining hair j 
Black as the midnight clouds, which sometimes grace 
With chequered shades the moon's res^plendcnt face ^ 
Part to the sight was in loose curls exposed, 

The rest a spangled caul enclosed r 
To that a white transparent veil was join'd^ 
Which negligently haver 'd to the wind; 
With envious art a shade of frnest lawn 

Wa» o*er her swelling bosom drawn. 
A sparkling diamond hung at either ear, 
And rubies round her swellin^r neck appear. 
Her robes were costly silk, and evVy fold 
Vary'd with blue and winding streaks of gol(i» 
She soon protection and redress obtaioM } 
While from the Persian ciiief, 

Her moving words procured belief. 
And easy credit gaind. 
A rich pavilion ta bis own adjoined, 

Was to the fair that night asisign'd, 
AssurM from all a just respect to find. 
The charming Hebrew with her maid retir'd. 
And left ibe gen'ral with her beauty fir'd } 
But gentle sleep his amVous cares appeas'd, 
While through the camp the midnight riot ceas'dr 



She found the sleeping warriour's bed : 
His sword with an audacious air she took. 
And freed her nation at one noble stroke. 

X. 
By Grecian heroes wonders have been done, 
And lasting fame for great atchievmeots woa 3 
But all they tell wild fictions prove. 
Of fated armour, and assisting Jove. 
No partial goddess to Achilles brought 
A spear, and sevenfold shieki by Vulcan wrouj 
No Pallas to the £eld Atrides led. 
Nor grac'd the chariot with young Diomed, 
When from his raging sword the Trojans fled 5 

But virtue own'd the Argive's cause, 
Avcnginjj breach of faith and hospitable laws : 
Their best success was owing still to thee, 
Their prosperous genius thou, and aiding Deit] 

XL 
At ancient Rome thy name was long adored, 
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He oft invokM by some clear fountain's fall : 
However namd, the lovely form was tbine 

Tbat answerM still his call ^ 
From thee he learnM by gentle arts t'assuagc 
The Sabines sullen hatred and the Romaa rage« 

Nor Faunus gave (as story tells) ^ 

The peaceful prince fantastic spells ^ 

To charm fierce lions from their prey^ 
Or swelling torrents in their banks to stay j 

To turn the lightning's fatal force, 

Or break the raging thunder's course : 
These great cflFects, celestial Piety, 
These great effects belong alone to thee« 

XII. 
Manilas and great Camillas owe to thee 
Their fame and glorious immortality. 

Horatius fought by thee sustained. 
When singly he th' unequal war maintain^ ! 
In vain to pass the bridge the Tuscans strove, 
Sackward whole squadrons with his spear he drove 

Fiil^M as his country's guardian god, 

On Tyber's banks the hero stood, 
And stain'd the foaming stream with hostile blood. 

Xlll. 
In vain iH omens would Flaminius fright 5 
In vain his courser, with unusual fears^ 
Still backward from the fight 
The furious warrior bears 5 
UnmanagM o'er the wide campaign he flew, 
And from his seat the daring rider threw ^ 



The Roman genius, for his life distrest. 
With a prodi;]riou8 earthquake shook the groor 

The violent force 
Pour'd bjrck the rivers td their inmost source, 
ReversM the flood??, aid chafng'd their native c 
Thrice from the skies protentoos thunders soui 
And thrice ill boding lightnings Maz'd aroudd 
Nor earthquakes, lightn'ngs, nor the thund'rin 
A breast with vinui' guarded can surprize : 

Still re ilute and bold, 
Flaminius on the thickes' dangeis flies, 
And bravely met the fate the warmng gods fo 

XIV. 
If ever praise to Romun worth was due, 
If evfr virtue could distinction claim, 

Great Scipio, thy illustrious name 
Shall stand the foremost in the lists of fame. 
And future times thy triumphs shall renew* 

The conduct of Fabricius' aee. 
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Without thee, ^v'n her boasted gods 
Had ill defended their own giay abodes. 
Whatever £ame at 1 hebes or Troy were gainM) 
Whatever wrc^aths at Salamis obiaia^d^ 

Or at Arbela's fatal £eld ^ 
Their most illustrious deeds to thine must yield. 
Nor wast thou in thy public life more great) 

Than in thy last retreat 
To the Linternian shades, thy humble seat. 
In all things thou wast modest still and bsavci 
Neither to vice, nor virtue's self a slave j 
Virtue was choice, delibVate choice in thee^ 
Not philosophic pride, nor dull necessity* 

XV. 
Bright goddejBS, what resistless charms are thine. 
That men for thee all human things forego, 

And willingly resign 
The direst ties and softest names below ? 
By what strange arguments dost thou engage 
UnpractisM youth, and spiritless old age, 
To brave for thee, the fiercest tyrant's rage ? 
Bright goddess, thou the cause alone canst tell, 
And all the sacred mystery reveal. 

XVI. 
^Tis done ! imoiortal light without controul 
Comes rushing like a mighty torrent on my soul. 
Transporting scenes are open'd to my eyes, 
I see the inmost glories of the skies -, 

1 see the bright distinguish'd crown, 

That led the.con^unng martyrs ou 
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I walk among the man<iions of the gods, 

The soft rcctrsses, ami the blest abodes j 

I tr.ice the happy v.les, and lightsome plains, 

Where pleasure, perice, and love, triumphant reigns 

Through all the regions round 
The voice of festival, and nuptial songs 
Perpetually resound. 
Ineffable the rest, 
And by immortal tongues 
Alone to be exprcst. 
All hail, ye scourges, flames, and tortVing wheels I 
Your force no more the shiv'ring fancy feels» 

Enlighten d thus, Romanus try'd 
The tyrant's utmost cruelty and pride. i 

Lucius, with these bright prospects fir'd, 
And young Ploimisda, their tormentors tir'd j 
Rhea and Div)nysia trampled down 
Opposing hell, and gain d the martyr^s crowiu 
XVII. 
With arts more fatal Decius strove 
Nicetas' fortitude to move. 
In a delicious garden's soft retreat 
The youth v»as gently laid^ 
Wrapt in a silken net, 
A dowry couch beneath him spread", 
Where fra^ran^ Jess' mines lent a grateful shade T ' 
A dying brecz',*, a fountain's easy fall, 
MixM with melodious birds, for gay delights did a 
While a young harlot, in the tempting pride 
Of airy ii£e »ad Viacvlon beauty^ tryU 
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With guilty blandishment and art, 
Obscene caresses,, and licentious song, 
To poison with contagious flames his hearty 
To tempt the saint his holy vovis ta wrong : 
UoconquerM yet the youthful saint remainM, 
And. all her pxoffierM charms aad lewd address dlsdaiii*d» 

XVIII. 
£ulalia to. the stern tribunal pressM, 
And boldly there the Christian faith professM : 

The savage judge suspends her doom^ 
TouchM with her dawning charms and early bloom^. 
To Jove^s high shrine they led the tender maid }, 
The priest in his fantastic pomp arxay^d, 
A golden censer brought, 

With consecrated odours fraught, 
Which fiercely from his hand the virgin caught ^ 
Beneath her feet the smoking gums she trode. 
Derides the bigol, and insulis his god : 

Unmov'd the senseless idol stands^ 
With useUss thunder in his passive hands ^ 
But all their rage his wild adorers show^ 
And in their cruelty 
SurpassM the fiends below. 
Their scourges, pincers, and their racks, they try*d ^ 
By more than human fortitude sustained. 
The suffering maid her constancy retained. 
Be all the powers of death and hell defy d ! 
Your malice can no more, she faintly cry'd, 
And; smiling^ on her cuist loimeiitors^dy'd* 
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XIX. 

Nor Virtue with preceding times is lost. 
Nor Roue alone illustrious oatnes can boast ; 
The charming goddess has not left the stage, 
A thousand great examples grace the present age : 
But Virtue ne'er with brighter pomp was seen, 
Nor wore a nobler form than in the British * quei 
XX. 

Thou art thy own immense reward^ 
Should man no future state regard : 
- Were fields of light, and gay ethereal plains. 
The sanguine flights of visionary brains ^ 
The happy mind, possess^ of thee, 
Would find unroingled joy, and true felicity. 
Were there no gloomy shores, no burning lakeS| 
No chains of darkness, nor infernal racks ^ 
Were hell a wild, enthusiastic dream, 
A statesman's trick, a poet's lying theme, 

A pious fraud, a black deceit 
Of mercenary priests the world to cheat j 
Yet still within itself a guilty mind 
The emphasis of every plague would find. 

• Writtea before the Year 1710. 



HISTORY OF JOSEPH. 
A POEM. 

BOOK T. 

nneatloH if tht dinme Spirit. A description of the t^mplt of 
ilocb^ in the valley of Himnon^ tuber e a congress of infernal po*w» 
are met <o etiitrtve some method to extirpate the Hebrew rate* 

LESiTiAL Muse, that on the blissful plam 

oft invok^dt to guide th* immortal strain^ 

ir'd by thee, the first-«born sons of light 

'd the creation in a tuneful flight ^ 

sM with thy voice, the sphieres began their rouhd, 

morning-stars danc'd to the charming sound ^ ^ 

thou hast often left the crystal tow'rs, 
/isit mortals in their humble bow Vs. 
ivour'd by thee the courtly swain of old, 
eath mount Horeb sacred wonders told, 
»oundlcss chaos, and primoeval night, 

springs of motion and the seeds of light. 

sun stood still, to hear his radiant birth, 
h the formation of the balanced earth. 

moon on high checked her nocturnal car, 
1 listening staid, with ev'ry lingering star, 
: hills around, and lofty Sinah heard, 
whose command their tow*ring heads were feared. 
: flowVs their gay original attend ^ 
:ir tufted crowns the groves, adoring, beiuL 
'OumellL R '* 
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The fouQlains rose, the streams their course with-li( 
To hear the ocean^s wond*rous source revcal'd. 
The birds sit silent on the branches near, 
The flocks and herds their verdant food forbear. 
The swains forgot their Ubour while he sun g, 
How, from the dust, their great forefather sprung 
A vital call awoke him from the ground. 
The moving clay obey'd th^ almighty sound. 
Thus sung in lofty strains the noble bard } 
The heavens and earth their own formation heard. 

But thou, propitious Muse, a gentler fire 
Didst breathe, and tune to softer notes the lyre, 
When royal Lebanon heard the am'rous king 
The beauties of his lov'd Egyptian sing; 
The sacred lays a my^ic sense infold, 
And things divine in human types were told. 
Disdain not gentle pow'r, my song to grace, 
While I the paths of heav'nly justice trace j 
And twine a blooming garland for the youth, 
RenownM for honour and unblemish*d truth. 

Let others tell of ancient conquests won 5 
And mighty deeds by favour'd heroes done j 
(Heroes enslaved to pride, and wild desires) 
A virgin Muse, a virgin theme requires j 
Where vice and wanton beauty quit the field, 
And guilty loves to stedfast virtue yield. 

Jacob, with Heaven's peculiar favour blest, 
leaving the fertile regions of the cast, 
C Where Haron, tlictv a ivobl^ city, stood, 
££twcea fair Tigris aud E.u^\vx^\t%^Q^^^ 



] 
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n Laban fled, and by divine command 
su'd his journey to his native land, 
dcd with wealth, his num'roas caoKls bore 
wives, his children, and his household store : 
purchased slaves he led an endle»s train, 
flocks and herds engrossM the wide champain^ 
he shepherd's art was all his fathers knew, 
sons the same industrious life pursue. 

God his pious ancestors ador'd, 
almighty God, at Bethel, he implor'd : 
altar there, with grateful vows he rear'd, 
5re twice the radiant vision had appcarM 5 

powVs of hell the dreadful omen fear'd-: 
b daemon trembles in his hollow shrine, 

raving priests amazing things divine. 
I Hinnon's vale a fane to Moloch stood, 
und it rose a consecrated wood ^ 
)se mingled shades excladed noon-day light, 
. made below uninterrupted night. 

tapers hung around in equal rows, 

mansion of the sullen king disclose ; 
;n brazen gates its horrid entrance guard 5 
bin the cries oE infant-ghosts were heard ^ 
seven high altars rise polluted fires, 
le human victims feed the ruddy splr?s, 

place, Gehenna callM, resembled well 

native gloom and dismal vaults of hell, 
as night, and goblins in the darkness danc"**!, 
priests in frantic visions lay cntraac'd *, 
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While here convenM the Pagan terrors sat, 
In solemn council^ and mature debate, 
T' avert the storm impending o'er their state. 
Th' apostate princes with resentment fir'd. 
Anxious, end bent on black designs, conspired 
To find out schemes successful to efiace 
Great Heber*s name, and crush the lacred race ; 
From whence they knew, the long predicted king, 
Th' infernal empire's destined foe, should spring : 
Who conqu'ror oVr their vannuishM force should treac 
And all their captive chiefs in triumph lead. 
Th' affair their deepest policy commands. 
And brought them hither, from remotest lands ^ 
From Ur, Armenia, and Iberia*s shores, 
From Nile, and Ophir rich with golden ores, 
And where the Adrian wave, and where th^ Atlan- 
tic roars. 
Nesroth appears, his amber chariot drawn 
With snowy steeds ; him at the rising dawn 
The Syrian worships from his airy hills, 
Whose vales wiih wealth the fam'd Araxis fills* 
Belus forsakes his high frequented domes. 
And o'er the famous plains of Shinah comes : 
Plcgor descends his mount j to him were paid. 
With impious rites, libations for the dead. 
Imperious Rimmon came, whose mansion stood 
On the fair banks of Pharpar's lucid flood. 
Osiris left his Nile, and tliund'ring Ba^l 
The rock, whence Arnon's plenteous waters fall. 
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Mithra, whom all the east adores, was there ^ 

And like his own resplendent planet fair, 

"With yellow tresses, and enchanting eyes 

Dissembling beauty, would the Hend disguise,. 

Nor faird a diety of female name, 

Astarte, with her silver crescent came : 

Melita left her Babylonian bowers ; 

Where wanton damsels, crown'd with bl ashing HowVs,. 

In all the summer V various lustre gay, 

Detested Orgies^ to the goddess pay. 

These various pow'rs, their various schemes propose j. 
But none th^ assembly pleased till Mithra rose : 
(Of an alluring mien above the rest) 
Who thus th' apostate potentates addressed. 

Mankind by willing steps to ruin move,. 
Their owa wild- passions their destruction prove, 
But the most fatal is forbidden love. 
Old Jacob boasts a daughter yoong and fair, 
Fond Leah^s glory and peculiar care : 
Her eyes inflame the gazing Pagans hearts, 
Young Shechem has already felt their darts : 
Who lately saw her with her virgin train,. 
Near Shalero,. wandering o'er the dewy plain* 
I'll fill his youthful breast with mad desire^ 
By fraudjor force, his wishes to acquire, 
The coming day he docs a feast prepare,. 
By me instructed how to hide the snare : 
Fair Dinah is his sister*$ promisM guest,. 
Impatient love will soon complete ih^ it^\.% 
0*3 
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The damsers wronj^s her brothers will enflame^ 
To right, with hostile arms, the Hebrew^s shame; 
By which provokM, the Canaanitcs shall joia 
With us t* abolish this detested line. 

Revenge and bloody faction are my care, 
Moloch replies, thine be the soft a£fair ^ 
Without instructions thou canst act thy part^ | 

Well practis'd in the nice alluring art ; J 

Euphrates^ banks, and Senac^s conscious shades^ 
Attest thy freedom with th* Assyrian maids 
Thy ▼oice, applauded in the heav'nly groves^ 
Was there devoted to terrestrial loves 
Thy sacred lyre to human subjects strung, 
No more with tiresome hallelujahs runq; : 
This gracM thy hand, a quiver hung behind, 
Nor faird tliy sparkling eyes to charm, the beauteout* 

kind. 
The bold example of thy loose amour?,. 
Prcvaird on numbcrj of the heav'nly powVs 5. 
Who vainly had the first probation stood^ 
Proof to ambition, obstinately good. 
Long after I,, with my associates,, fell 5 
Thy friends enlarged the monarchy of heU y 
On softer motives you abhorr'd the skies, 
Allur'd by women's captivating eyes : 
The sons of God thus with the race of man 
Were mingled \ hence the giant stock began. 
Our plot requires us now, and if it fail 
1 11 ir> my turn the hated tribe assail : 
DQine;stic faction may at last prcvalL 
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Joseph, his doating father^s life and joy, 
By well*concerted means we must destroy y 
This youth above the rest excites my fear. 
Divine presages in his face appear ; 
Officious Gabriers care to him confinM, 
Foretells a man for mighty things designM z 
His brcpren, acted by my powerful fire, 
Jlgaj Bjfhis envy'd life shall all conspire. 
Joseph rcmov'd, old Jacob's greatest prop. 
The race shall mourn, in him, their blasted hoper 
Here Moloch ceasM ^ th' infernal spirits rose. 
Crowning the double plot with vast applause. 



BOOK II. 

Jaca!^* daughter Jhbonound by Sbicbem^ prince of tie Hiwtet, iTeif 
irotbers revenge the injuty* *Tbe Patriarch relates to his sons A^ 
krabam*s eoaquest over the king of £lam, and bis royal confederatet^ 
He rescues Lot, Melcbisedecb meets and blesses Abrabam^ TLg 
intended sacrijice of Isaac, 

Young Shechem all the night impatient lay^ 

And sought with eager eyes the breaking day ^ 

With ardent longing waits the promis'd hour, 

And fancies all his wishes in his pow'r : 

Acer, his friend, improves the fatal fire^, 

And soothes, with fiatt'ring scenes, his wild denreV 

Sidonia, guiltless of her brother's snares, 
To grace her lovely Hebrew guest prepares j 
Vr'ho, with her young companions, now appearsy 
Tea inAOcent for nice reserves, or fears** 
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Her artless looks, nor timVous oor assurM; 
With easy charms the Jebusites alluxM : 
A rosy tincture paints her guiltless face : 
Her eyes peculiar to her beauteous race. 
Sparkle with life, and dart immortal grace. 
Rich orient bracelets round her snowy arms. 
And faultless neck, improve her native charmi.^ 
'J he Hivite princess entertains the maid. 
To Hamer's palace fatally betray M j 
Where, at the pomp of one surprising feast^ 
She meets the luxury of all the East. 
Her thoughts the proud magnificence admire, 
The people's customs, and their strange attire ^ 
Till modest rules, and the declining day, 
With Leah's charge forbid her longer stay : 
But ah ! too late, she finds hersdlf betray'd 
To Shechem's pow'r, a lost defenceless maid j 
A captive in his treacherous courts retainMy 
By fraud seduc'd, and brutal force constrain' 
Her name dishonour''d and her nation stain'd. 

In vain with tender sighs he strives to move 
The injur'd fair to voluntary love j 
The strictest rules of chastity she knew, 
With all that to her great descent was due ^ 
But what with gentle arts he fails to gain, 
Jlis wild desires by violence obtain. 

The hateful tidings reached her father's ears, 
And almost sunk his venerable years : 
Her brothers rage, and for revenge combine : 
But guard with iccret guile their black design* 
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The town in feasts consumM the second daj, 
And plung'd at night in fearless riot lay. 
The restless shepherds, e'er the lingering dawn, 
£ach held his sword^ for horrid action drawn^ 
SurprisM the city like a rising flood, 
RagM thro-^ the streets, and bathM their swords in blood. 
The Hebrews, pleasM with this successful fate, 
Sprung furious on, and forcM the palace*gate : 
Tierce Simeon thro' the bright apartments flew* 
And old and young, without distinction, slew. 

Shechem, with restless pa&sion still inspirM, . 
Was with the charming Israelite retir'd > 
And first by mad insulting Levi found. 
Without a pause he gave the despVate wound. 
Take thy dispatch, curs-d ravisher, for hell. 
He said ^.and down the bleeding victim fell : 
His fatal mistress turns away her eyes, 
With horror seizM, and trembling with surprize* 
The swains- her roving vanity upbraid, 
And to their tents the penitent conveyed. 
Their &tbtr griev'd, reproves the bloody fact, 
Sttt Judah thus defends the hostile act : 

Should they, a race uncircumcis'd and vile. 
With lawless mixtures Abram^s flock jdefile ? 
Our wives and sisters in our sight constrain) 
While we, regardless of the shameful stain, 
Stand tamely by, and scarce of wrong complain 1 \ 
They fierce intrenched on hospitable trust, 
And huBUiD faith^ — our vengeance is but just* 
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Such justice never mingle with my fime, 
Good Isra'l cries, nor spot my gurltless name t 
The realms around, who idol-god» revere, 
'Will this black deed with indignation hear y 
And all their policy and rage unite, 
To biot our odious memory from the light* 

So hell believM \ — but Heav*]i a sacred dread 
Of Jacobus sons among the nations spread ^ 
While he at Bethel with a pious flame. 
Implores the great unutterable Name* 
From thence to Mamre*s peaceful plain retirety 
Where Kirath-arba lilts her golden spires : 
Illustrious Arba built and namM the place,, 
The boasted father of the giant race ^ 
For them designM the monstrous plan appearM, 
To Heav'n the threatening battlements were rear" 
In careless joys and plenty here they live^ 
And to the neighboring swains protection give. 

Beneath the hill, on which their city stood^ 
Ascended high a venerable wood j 
The solemn shades*, which gave a secret dready 
Conceard a vaulted structure for the dead, 
Machpelah call'd, with wond'rous labour wrought 
This Abram of the giant nation bougjit : 
The cave, the wood, the springs, and bord'ring fi 
Ephron, their prince, by public contract seaVd. 

Here to their purcha^'d right the shepherds dr 
TheiJ rieec) charge, and unmolested live j 
While frequent t'lirough the consecrated ground^- 
jb^cri^tions and old monuments they found. 
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Where- e'er celestial visions had appear'd, 

"The pious worshippers an altar rearM I 

The mystic name to mortals long unknown, 

^as deeply figurM on the polishM stone ; 

By marks engrav,d on arching rocks, 'twas seen 

That heav'nly pow'rs had there conversM with men;. 

Remote from this a lofty pillar stood y 
This Jacob, to the rural concourse shewM y 
Here see^. he said, the memory retainM 
Of Abram's conquest near Damascus gain*d» 

To distant lands the eastern rule was spread^ 
And Jordan's banks a yearly tribute paid : 
The king of Sodom first contemM the yoke^ 
Admah and Zeboim next the treaty broke. 
At this th« voyal Elamite enrag'd^ 
The neighboring klngs^ his great allies, engaged y 
Arioch:and mighty Tidal join their force,. 
Conquest where-eVr they turn attends their course^ 
The Horims on mount Seir their vdour prove^ 
Their troops the Emims from their fortress drove*^ 

In Siddim's vale the adverse princes stay^. 
There Shibna, £era, and Shemeber lay. 
Amraphelr early meets his doubtful foes,. 
And for the victory his ranks dispose j 
But scarce th' encounter could be callM a i^ght, 
So soon the troops of Sodom took their flight y 
The coward race, unus'd- to charge a foe, 
7heir javTms, swords, and shields at once forego* 
Some seek the \yoods, and some a bhelt'ring cav« y 
&ooae ia the rocks their breath, inglorious,; save 5; 
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Willie others plunging down fair Jordan^s tide. 

From the stern looks of war their faces hide. 

Th' invaders sheathe their swords, and scorn to gTM 

With martial deaths the despicable race*. 

Bcra alone and Lot sustained the field. 

But press'd by numbers were compel]*d to yield : 

These, with the riches of the town, a prey 

To Parangs hills the conquVors bore away. 

This Abram heard, and gathered on the plaui' 
A valiant band, his own domestic train : 
His glad assistance £$col brings, a youth 
Of public honour, and unblemishM truth ^ 
With Aner, Mamre, dauntless both and young,. 
Brothers, all three from noble Amor sprung. 

'Twas^ night, secure the victor army lies, 
Scornful of foes, and fearless of surprize } 
By Heavens command a sudden vapour spreads 
O'er all the host, and clouds their drowsy heads y 
To the high throne of sense soft slumber climbs, 
Slackens their sinews, and benumbs their limbs j 
The captives eyes alone its force repell'd, 
Nor to the pleasing violence would yield. 

Now near the camp the brave confed*" rates draw,. 
And by the glimm ring firrs its posture saw j 
The foremost rank the swift invaders slew, 
And soon the waking prisoners heard and knew 
Their active friends, that to their succour flew. 
Abram his nephew, he the rest unty'd j 
The sleeping toe avenging swords supply'd^ 
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n file to file the fearleu brothers pass, 
I leave them breathless on the purple grass; 
old patriarch feels new Ufe in ev'ry vein, 
I scatters wide destruction o'er the pUun. 
: terror grows, the clash of arms, and ciies 
wounded men afflict the ambient skies* 
ice Arioch, startled at the noise, awakes, 
1 from his ejpes the fatal slumber shakes* 
oft repeated calls his legions arm, . 
1 madly haste to meet the loud alarm ; 
by a force more prevalent undone, 
certain ^ate with eager steps they run ^ 
ordered and amazM, they quit the field, 
i, raving, to their unknown victors yield* 
The morning rose, and with her blushing light 
posM their damage, and inglorious flight } 
e joyful shepherds seize th^ abandon*d spoils ; 
d now returning from their martial toils, 
royal priest at Salem Abram meets, 
th presents, and a benediction greets 
c Hebrew bands:— to heav'n he lifts his eyes, 
id blest be that propitious powV, he cries, 
10 walks the crystal circuit of the skies ^ 
lo hears the boasts of mortals with disdain, 
Dtemns their force, and makes their triumphs vain ! 
s mien was solemn, and his face divine, 
fulgent gems around his temples shine : 
s graceful robe, a bright celestial blue, 
ailing behind, a train majestic drew* 
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The tenth of all great Abram gives the prieft, 
The kiDgs and Amorites divide the rest. 
All pleas'd, the generous conqueror loudly pnus*dy 
And to his fame this lasting colamn raised. 

The swains were listening still, when Jacob crict 1 
To yonder mountain now direct your eyes ^ | 

For there a brighter scene of glory lies. i 

*Twa8 there the wondering sun in Abram view'd 
The noblest height of human fortitude ^ 
The pious man in guiltles sleep lay drowned, 
When through his ears thundered this fatal sound* 

Arise, and Isaac on mine altar lay. 
With thy own hand the destinM victim slay* 
He starts, and cries, who can this thought inspire ? 
Can heav'n this monstrous sacrifice require ? 

The dreadful call again surprizM his ears. 
And lo ! the well known heav'nly form appears. 
He bow^d, and at the purple dawn arose. 
And with his darling to Moriah goes. 
Astonish'd lonq; he by the altar stood. 
Then pil'd with trembling hands the sacred wood; 
Half dead himself^ the wondVing youth he binds, 
Who now his sire's severe intention finds. 

What thoughts, he ask'd, my father, have posscst 
Your soul ? what horrid fury fills your breast ? 
Am I to Hell a sacrifice dcsignM ? 
Some cruel demon must your reason blind ; 
Th' unblemished skies abhor this bloody deed, 
No human victims on their altars bleed. 
'Tis Heaven, l\\e ip^iUmcV %2A^^\3ti\^ ^^ct teqjiifCSf 
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Tet coantless as the stars, from thee must spring 
7'ictorious nations, and the mystic King, 
ris past relief -» — yet by himself he swore, 
Vbo from the dead thy relics can restore ) 
That obstacle surmounts almighty pow'r ^ 

This said, the pious youth resigned his life } 
ilest Abram shook off all paternal strife, 
md forward thrust the consecrated knife. 
kS lightening from the skies, an angel broke, 
Lnd warded with his hand the fatal stroke ; 
^en thus a voice streams downward from above^ 
keathing divine beneficence and love. 

By my great Self I swear, to bless thy race 
^th endless favour and peculiar grace ^ 
[liy scepterM sons the spacious east shall sway, 
iT^hile vanquish^ kings obedient tribute pay. 

Here Jacob ends, and to his tent retire & ^ 
Their fleecy charge the parting swains requires. 



BOOK III. 

rhg ifi/ernal fswen endeavour to raise factiofu in ^acob^t famltyj, 
Jotefh*t dremmt. Hit brothers jeaUusy and malice. He comes /• 
Dotham, They confine him in a fit vtbile they consult his ruin. 
Am 4Uigel in a vijion presages to him his future greatness^ and warns 
bim of the snares of beauty and unlawful love. His brothers sftare 
bis iife^ and sell him to the M'dian merchants ^ travelling with 
their spicy traffic into Egypt, Jacob, ob*tinate ingtief refuses all 
consolation* 

Mean tine the Pagan deities, displeased 
To find the public storms so soon apfeas'd, 
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Studious attempt, by new malicious ways # 
Among the Hebrews civil jars to raise : 
Moloch already had provok'd the strife. 
And kindling mischief threatens Joseph's life. 

The loTely youth, fair Rachel's boasted son, 
Completely formM, his seventeenth year begun-; 
His mother's sparkling eyes, and blooming grace, 
HixM with severer strokes, adorn'd his fiace. 
Not he that in Sabea's fragrant grove, 
(As poets sung), inflam'd the queen of love ^ 
Nor Hylas, nor Narcissus lookM so gay, 
When the clear streams his rosy blush display. 

In all his conduct something noble shone. 
Which meant him for a greatness yet unknown* 
Visions had oft his rising fate foretold : 
The last to Jacob thus his lips unfold. 
His brethren by : — When sleep had cWd mine eye 
A corny field before my fancy flies j 
(Still to ray thought^ the yellow crop appears I^ 
My brothers with me reap'd the bending ears j 
Industrious each a single sheaf had bound, 1 

When theirs with sudden motion mine surrounds 
And bowM with prostrate reverence to the ground* J 
But now my mind of rural business clear^'d, 
Above my head a wondrous scene appeared j 
The moon and stars at highest noon shone bright, 
Unconquer'd by the sun's superior light j 
Methought I saw the gaudy orbs descend. 
And at my feet with humble homage bend* 
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The shepherds hear his story with Surprise : 
IVIust wc thy vassals be ? proud Ashur cries, 
With rage and threatening malice in his eyes* 

At Mamre, Jacob and his fav'rite stay, 
rhe rest to Dothan's flowVy meadows stray y 
[nfernal envy aU their bosoms fires, 
^nd black resolves and horrid thoughts inspires* 
^t last young Josepli's murder is designed : 
Hell with- the monstrous treachery combin'd* 

He comes to Dothan, by bis father sent, 
And Heav'n alone his ruin can prevent. 
rhcir guiltless prey he stands, without defence. 
But. inborn worth, and fearless innocence. 
His brethren's crimes, his father's hoary hairs, 
Were all the subject that alarm'd his fears. 
The fatal stroke they now prepare to give. 
When Reuben's arts the hopeless youth retrieve 
By thus advisingy-^let your brother live. 
A thousand easy methods yet remain. 
To- render all his glorious projects vain j 
But till we have determined the design, 
To yonder pit th' aspiring boy confine. 
To him they yield, and to their tents retire, 
The fiends below their own success admire. 

The night prevails^ and draws her sable train, 
With silent pace,, along th' ethereal plain. 
By fits^ the dancing stars exert their beams ^ 
The silver crescent glimmers on the streams ^ 
The sluggish waters with a drowsy roar^ 
Vo/ume III. S 
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And llng'ring motion, roll along the shore j 
Their murnrcr answers to the rustling breeze, 
That faintly whispers through the nodding trees 3^ 
The peaceful echoes,. undisturbM with soand^ 
Lay slumb'^ring in the cavemM hills around y 
Trcnzy and faction,, love and envy slept y 
A still solemnity all nature kept y 
Devotion only wakM, and to the skies 
Directs the prisoner's pious vows and eyes : 
To God's high throne a wing'd petition flew. 
And from the skies coromission'd Gabriel drew ; 
One of the seven, who, by appointed turns. 
Before the throne ambrosial incense burns. 

A sudden day, returning on the night, 
Vanquish d the shades, and put the stars to flight ; 
Th' enlighten'd cave receives the shining guest. 
In all his hcav'nly pomp divinely dressM ; 
He greets the youth, and thus his charge expressM* 

To morrow thou must leave rich Jordan's 8hor< 
And trace Moriah'^s sacred hill no more : 
A great and grateful nation yet unknown, 
Sav'd by thy care, shall thee their patron own y 
Eut let thy breast impenetrable prove 
To wanton beauty, and forbidden love : 
n his Heav'n enjoins. — The wond'ring shepherd bo\ 
The angel mounted on a radiant cloud. 

The morning now her lovely face displayed, 
And with a rosy smile dij^pelVd the shade. 
The faction rose, and close in council sat, 
Oa means that must determine Joseph's fate ^ 



THE HISTORY OF JOSEPHi ^J^i 

Nor long they sat, for on the neighb'ring road 
A train of camels with their spicy load* 
FoUow'd by Midian merchants, travcU'd by : 
Heaven marlcs the way, the envious brothers cry ;. 
Wbatc'cr th' ambitious dreamer's thoughts portend^. 
His hopes with these to foreign lands weUI send- 

They stop the Midianites, and soon agree, 
ResolvM no mote his hated face to see. 
With looks, which perfect inward anguish tell, 
And falling tears he took this last farewell. 

I go to wander on some barbarous clime, 
May hea^v'nly justice ne'er avenge this crime ! 
Be still indulgent to my father's age, 
His grief for me with datt'^ring hopes assuage.. 

They hear, they see the anguish of his soul. 
And scarce their struggling pity can controul ^ 
Touch'd with so sad a scene, they all begin 
To feel remorse for this unnatural sin, 
And half repent : but hate and envy prove 
Their victor passions, and repress their love. 
They form a specious fraud to hide the deed 
From their old sire, and in the plot succeed. 
Their brother's varied coat they still retain'd» 
And with a bleeding kid the vestment stain'd y 
With this to Mam re treach'rous Simeon goes,. 
Too well the lost old man the relic knows. 
Ai^er a dismal pause^ his sorrow breaks 
Its violent way, and this sad language speaks* 

My son !— alas, some savage monster's prcy^H 
Why have I liv'd to this detested day I 
S Z 
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Wby liavc I ling'rcd thus ! I should have dfi^ 
'When thy more happy mother left my side, 
My bcst-lov'd wife :— but all my Rach^Ps face 
I could ifi thy resemblifig features trace. 
Tormenting thought ! — O hide me from the light 
Its useless rays afHict my feeble sight : 
Come lead- me to the solitary grave, 
Despair and wo that dark retirement crav« ^ 
Thei^e shall I, stretchM upon my dusty bed^ 
forget the toils of life^ and mingle- with the dead. 

In vain his friends attempt to bring relief, 
In vain persuade inexorable grief ^ 
n'is deep, and intermingled with his soul, 
Nor time, aor counsel can its force controuk 



BOOK IV. 

•tf description of Egypt ivitb the Pyramids. 'Joseph sold hy ihe . 
dian merebants to m captain of the royal guards. He leads bl 
tit palace. Shews his ivife the handsome captive. Her gr<n 
passioThfor him., A young Assyrian maid, endeavouring to at 
and divert her misfressy tells her the story of Ninus and S emir a 

Mean, while through savage woods, and deserts v 
7 he captive with his Midian masters past. 
At last rich Egypt's pleasant coasts are seen, 
The level meads drest with immortal green j. 
Between them fertile Nile directs his course. 
And nsMy fluws from his immortal source* 
Along the bonicxs ol xVvt s-sjcxtd Euodv 
Jlsf ijjng grQV.cs ^xA W^^X ^>^^^ '^^^^v. 
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Here anctent Tanais in her heig^ht appeared, 
Before Amphion's lute the Theban wall had rcar'd, 

The sun*s devoted city, radiant On, 
With roofs emboss'd, and golden foliage shone y 
Ere skillful Vulcan was at Lcmnos namM, 
Or Cynthia^s di^rts, or «hield$ for Pallas framM, 

Distinct from these, on the Pelusion strands, 
Ansana crown'd with silver turrets stands > 
RaisM to its height, as old tradition tells, 
By powerful magic, and secur'd by spells : 
Th' Egyptian wizards here themselves immure. 
Converse with hell, and practise rites impure. 

Now mighty pyramids the sight surprise, 
On Masre^s plain the spiral tow'rs arise. 
Kedousa here magnificently shrouds '^ 

Its lofty head among surrounding clouds : 
Sy Saurid built, the daring structure stood, 
The fury of the universal flood. 
Phacat and Samir's pointed tops ascend, 
And 6*cv the fields their lengthning shades extend) 
Their compass sacred to the dead remain, 
Within eternal night and silence reign ; 
No lightsome ray salutes them from the sky^ 
But glaring lamps depending from on high. 
With sickly gleams the hollow space supply. 
Here ancient kings, embalmed with wond'rous cost, 
A long exemption from corruption boast : 
In artful figures some are sitting placM, 
With fruitless pomp, and idle ensigns grac'd 5 
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While Others stretchM in sleeping postures lie, 

On folding carpets of imperial dye : 

Their hovering ghosts, pleas'd with this mimic pride^ 

Amon^ the breathless carcases reside, 

But what prodigious things within were shewn, 

Were to the Hebrew stranger yet unknown, 

Astonish'd at their outward bulk alone. 

And now arrivM where Zoan^s wall inclosed 
Imperial towers, the Midianites exposM 
Their fragrant traffic, with the handsome slave : 
His mind beyond his years composM and grave j 
His aspect something spoke divinely great, 
Something that mark'd him for a nobler fate. 

A genVous captain, chief of Pharaoh^s bands, 
Admiring much the graceful captive^ stands. 
Then gives the Midianites their full demands. 
A sudden friendship in his breast he finds, 
Experienced only by unvulgar minds : 
Some heavenly being had prepar'd his thought, 
And on his heart the kind impression wrought. 

Without regret, young stranger, follow me, 
Said Potiphar, I now have ransomM thee j 
From servitude this moment thou art free. 

The youth received the favour with a grace, 
That answer'd all the promise of bis face. 

Fronting the royal house, a structure crown'd 
With turrets stood, and palmy groves around j 
Discoursing, hither through the walks they went, 
Both pl&as'd alike, and equally content. 
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The seat they reachM, when for a costly vest 
The master callM ^ in this the youth they dressM : 
No more disparagM with a slave's attire^ 
His faultless shape and features all admire. 
His hair, like palest amber, from his crown 
la floating; curls and shining waves fell down» 
Young Parts such surprising charms displayed, 
When £rst in gold and Tyrian silks arrayed, 
He laid his crook aside, forgot the.swaiO) 
And bid adieu to Ida^s flowery plain. 

Then for his wife the captain bids them send, 
And shews with boasting joy his putchasM friend* 

The fair Sabrina, lately made his bride^ 
Was in her beauty ^s celebrated pride. 
Her large black eyes shone with a sprightly fire, 
And love at evVy fatal glance inspire. 
The swarthy lustre of her charming face 
The full-blown lily and the rose disgrace. 
Her glossy hair outvy*d the ravcn*s wings, 
And curi'd about her neck in wanton rings. 
Affectedly she took a careless view. 
And to her own apartment soon withdrew. 

Joseph belov'd and happy long remained, 
And from his Lord successive favours gain'd ^ 
Who now at home grown prosperous, and abroad, 
fielieves his guest some favourable god t 
He gives him o^er his house the full command. 
Intrusting all his treasures to his hand. 

Mean time Sabrina feeds within her breast 
A secret fircj but shame its rage supprest, 

S4 
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When first sbe saw the charming Hebrew's eyes. 
She felt, but well dissembled the surprize j 
But through her various arts an inward care 
The langours of her pensive looks declare. 

Syrena found the charge, (a Syrian maid, 
Well-born, but from her native coasts betray M :) 
She saw the change, but led by nicer law^, 
Was thoughtless still of its reproachful cause. 
Her voice, her easy wit, her eloquence, 
Could hold the wildest passion in suspense* 
Attending oft her mistress to a grove, 
Their usual walk, with pleasing tales she strove 
To entertain her thoughts, and charm her grief: 
Nor faird her arts to give a short relief. 
Her native clime the pleasing subject proves, 
The Syr^n pomp, their customs^ and their loves : 
Among the rest Sabrina hears her name 
' Semiramis, a queen of ancient fame. 
And ask'd her now the story to relate : 
Repos'd beneath a spreading palm they sat. 

BOOK V. 

^he story cf Semiramis, exposed, nvben an infant, in the fields ; ivhert 
she is found (covered •with a rich emhroiJered mantle ) by a peasant, 
•who carries her to S'lmma, tJ^e chief of the king's shepherds, by tvbom 
she is married to Meron, the principal cirrmandcr of the Assyria* 
forces. Menon being called to the siege of Bdctria, she folloivs him 
in a martial disguise. Menon discovers her sex to tie ling, %vb§ 
Marries her after the death of JMenon, 

The maid begins. — Where fam'd Coaspes laves 
Ei ch Elam's borders with his sacred waves, 
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Along the fields their tents the shepherds spread, 
By them the king's unnumbered flocks were fed. 

The silent dawn was misty yet and grey, 
And hoary moisture on the mountains lay. 
Intent on rural cares, with early haste« 
A peasant near a rocky cavern past 5 
Across his path was raisM a mossy bed^ 
O'er that a rich embroiderM mantle spread j 
This, lifted up, reveal'da lovely child, 
Which fairer than the rosy morning smil'd: 
The wondering swain forgot his country-cares. 
And back to Simma's house the infant bears. 

Simma his master was, though wealthy, just^ 
The royal lands and flocks were made his trust 5 
He riches still amass'd without an heir, 
And seeing now the child surpassing fair, ' 
He took and bred her with indulgent care : 
In nothing he controuls her growing years. 
No cost to please her boundUss fancy spares. 

When, by revolving moons, successive time 
Had brought her beauty to its perfect prime, 
Her shape was faultless, and in all her mieu 
Presaging marks oi majesty were seen : 
No mortal e'er could boast so fair a face, 
Such/ radiant eyes, and so divine a grace. 
A.flow'ry wreath her beauteous temples crown ^d. 
Her snowy vest a crimson girdle bound : 
Thus dress'd, she walks a goddess o'er the plain^ 
Admixed and lov'd by all the g?zlng swains 3 
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To her tbe fragrant tribote of tbc Spring, 
With ana'roas zeal on bended kneei tbej bring. 

Not distant far from wealthy Simnui*s seat, 
Heroic Menon own^d a £ur retreat ; 
His rank, and early worth, the high comnaad 
Of all the famM Assyrian force had gained : 
In peaceful tiaaes, the chief whom all admired, 
To prove a lofter happiness, retired 5 
^Twas here Seatramis his wishes fir'd. 
With ravish'd eyes her heavenly free he view^df 
And for the glorious prize to Simma suM ^ 
ProfferM with sacred rites his vows to bind : 
This honour pleas*d the haughty Virginia mind^ 
On meaner terms she had his suit denyM ; 
With Virtue guarded and a noble pride. 
The lover finds success, but all his joys 
A sudden summons from the king destroys. 

fiactria revolts, Ninus the tidings hears, 
Himself in arms to meet the foe prepares. 
But three short days ungentle fate allows 
Sad Menon, for bis sighs and parting vows j 
He curst his martial charge, and public fame, 
And loatbi th' incumbrance of a glorious name, 
[ Which rends him now from all the joys of life, 
His lovM Semiramis, his charming wife. 

She hears the king^s command with less surpriz< 
And, Menon, banish all your care, she cries j 
We cannot—'tis impossible to part, 
Love mi\\ herok CQ\M^^t. ^vt^^ \cv>j\v^^.\\. 
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'o follow you through raging seas Vd go, 
)'cr buraing desarts, or perpetual snow, v 
tj your example led, I shall not fear 
*he flying arrow, or the pointed spear ^ 
'ierc'd with a fatal dart, were Menon by, 
fwould be a soft, an easy thing, to die* 
li» event be what it will, with you I'll run 
*o cerUun death, nor any danger shun ; 
te witness to my vows, thou radiant sun ! 
lor can th* adventVous deed my conduct stain, 
ecure with you the secret shall remain 4 
boldly can defy all other eyes, 
a threatening armour, and a martial guise. 

New pleasure fills the heroes breast, to find 
uch beauty, love, and s^edfast virtue join'd. 
I thousand kind transporting things he said, 
i thousand vows of lasting passion made ^ 
"hen for a rich habiliment of war 
le sent, and dress'd himself the smiling fair. 

A costly helmet glittered on her head, 
)n which a dove its silver pinions spread j 
I plume of whitest feathers dancM above, 
Vith cv'ry trembling breath of air they move. 
Th* embroider'd scarf that o'er her armour flow'd, 
Vith dazzling flames of gold and scarlet glow'd. 
ler hand a javelin shook with mimic pride, 
I painted quiver^rattled by her side, 
ler height and mien adorn the watUke dtc%%^ 
dore vigorous rays her charming t^'ts tx^x^'is. 
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The courser,' of his beauteous burden proud, 
With golden trappings bounded through the crowds 

Menon, of Syrian arms the grace and pride. 
Kept near the lovely masquerader's side. 
On Dura^s plain the Babylonian force 
In ranks attend tlieir mighty leader^s course. 
While Ninus, graceful as a m^tial god. 
Exalted «n his glittring chariot rode* 

The Bactrians their approaching foes disdain, 
Resolv'd their fortress bravely to maintain ; 
And long the town with matchless courage held. 
And oft to flight th* Armenian troops compelled ; 
'Till bold SemiramiSy who danger sought, 
And fearless in the foremost ranks had foughtj^ 
ObservM a rock, which o'er a castle lean'd^ 
The Bactrians this were careless to defend. 
Believing it from all access secure. 
She finds a path among the cliffs obscure ^ 
Then with a chosen band intrepid gains 
The top, and soon th' unguarded fort obtains. 
The town thus made the fierce besieger's prey. 
To her they gave the conquest of the day. 
All prais'^ the youth, (for such she was believ'd,) 
Her bold address each party had deceiv'd j 
But Ninus most her fortitude admires, 
He views her blooming youth, her race enquires. 
Menon, in dotage lost, with foolish j^ride, 
No more the fatal secret strives to hide j 
Nor once ima;5inM this unlacky boast, 
The joy of all his future life must cost. 
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NihttS With Other eyes her beauty views, 
In other terms his gratitude renews. 

To Babylon returned, he yet conceard 
His growing fiaroe, by Menon's worth withheld j 
Too well he with a sad reflection knows. 
What to his counsel, and his* sword he owes y 
These genVous ties at first his love oppose : 
But nothing can th' increasing rage restrain } 
By gentle means he yet his end would gain. 

Menon, he said» my wishes to procure, 
V\\ give thee cities, and a boundless store 
Of gold,^ and precious gems ; and for a bride,. 
A blooming princess to the crown ally'd : 
All this, and more, to gain her love I'll give ^ 
Without Semiramis I cannot live. 

Resenting^ Menon, with a handsome pride, 
RefusM his offers, and the suit denyM. 

The softer sex he next attempts to gain y 
She- too rejects his passion with disdain. 
What now avail the glories of the east ? 
Nor wealth, nor empire can procure his rest. 
Tir'd with unheeded sighs, and fruitless pray'r,. 
He tries more rig'rous means to ease his care y 
And threatens thus : — With my desires comply, 
Or soon prepart to see your hero die. 

From Menon this she hides, who less severe. 
Observes her to the am'rous king appear ^ 
His Condness with the jealous passion grows y 
No j.uy, nalig|itsome interval he know,. 
Tht. miJQ^hd phrenzy gives him ao re^ose*^ 
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She false ! he cries, my fair, enchanting wife t 
And can I yet protract this wretched life > 
This anxious heart, with hopeless grief oppress'd^ 
In death^s cold shade shall find perpetual rest) 
He said : then all the hostile stars defyM. 
And plungM the fatal weapon in his side. 

A long adieu ! Semiramis, he cries ^ 
With those lov'd accents on his lips he dies ; 
She hears the parting grroans, and to his succour flie: 
Sunk on the floor she sees her lover bleed^ 
Himself the author of the barbVous deed ^ 
But true to love, and virtue'^ strictest laws, 
She neither knew, nor could suspect the cause* 
Seized with a sudden horror and surprise. 
She faints, and near the breathless carcase lies y 
Her frighted women to her rescue haste, 
And wake the doubtful spark of life at last. 
A hollow groan ensues 5 with feeble sight 
She meets the day^ and loathes the flashing light. 
A stedfast sorrow in her fiace appears, 
Above the soft relief of female tears ; 
Silent as death, her words no utterance find, 
To tell the inward anguish of her mind : 
A fix d, sedate, and rational despair 
Compos'd her looks, and settled in her air. 

In such a sullen calm the billows sleep, 
So snnooth an aspect wears the gloomy deep j 
VvTiile trcach rous winds their gathering breath refr 
Presaging tempests on the troubled main. 
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Th' impatient prince with just refpect attends 
Her ebbing grief, and long his flame suspends ; 
And long her stedfast thoughts relentless prove 
To proflfcr'd empire, and inviting love : 
Till fate itself her stubborn heart inclined 
To take a crown, by all the stars designed. 
And fill a sphere proportioned to her mind» - 

Ninus was now of ev'ry wish possest, 
With sovereign rule and brighter pleasure blest : 
But ah I how short a boast has mortal joy > 
What sudden storms the flattering calm destroy ? 
What human privilege, what lawless pow'r, 
Can one short day retard th* appointed hour ? 

Thrice thro* the midnight silence,, from the ground] 
The startled monarch hears a warning sound ; 
Thrice Meoon's ghost a frowning spectre stands, 
And seems to beckon with his airy hands. 
A sudden fiintness seiz d his trembling heart,, 
While hasty life setires from. ev*ry part y 
Speechless and pale his eye-balls roll in death, 
While with reluctant pangs he yields his breath. 

The mournful princess to his merit just, 
With wondrous pomp interred the royal dust : 
High on a mount his sepulchre she placed, 
With marble spires, and pointed arches grac'd. 
She bids farewell to love's deceitful flame ; -% 

Resolved to leave behind a glorious name^ s. 

In costly structures of immortal fame. J 

A lofty dome to Belus first she built : 
The inward roof with dazzling silver gilt ^ 
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The god' was fashioned in a wondrous moldy 
With perfect art ^ his bulk was massj gold y 
His sacred utensils were all the same. 
While fragrant oils in golden sockets flame. 

Old Babel nejbt with boundless coast she wallM f 
And Babylon the spacious city callM > 
Its bounds with forts and battlements were crown'd 
And coropassM in an endless tract of ground, 
Valleys and leveird hills the vast extent surround, 
Where fronting ranks of palaces were seen. 
With streams, and groves, and painted meads between 
Euphrates in its course the town divides, 
While through the midst his stately current glides. 
Around the place a hundred gates unfold. 
Thro' which a hundred glittering chariots rojrd , 
Which all for state attend the queea's commands, 
When she her progress makes through distant lands» 
Resolv'd to visit now the neighboring Medes> 
Her train she o'er the lofty Sagris leads. 
At pompous Ecbatana now she staid. 
And all her own magnificence display 'd» 
Gay projects here employ 'd her active mind, 
Gardens, and seats of pleasure, she designed y 
Luxurious nature with her art combined. 

Not far from thence a plain extended lay, 
With stately groves and flow 'ry verdure gay } 
The spreading palm, the cedar, and the pine, 
Arching above, their mingled branches join» 

Semiramis now turns an ancient flood. 
With matchless labour^^ thro' the charming wood 7 
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rhe plenteous stream in yartoas rills di Fides, 

While marble bounds confine the crvsial tides. 

m marble basons of an equal row. 

Myrtle, and balm, and fiowry cassia grow. 

Prodigious rocks entire were hither brought, 

Smooth arches thro' their craggy sides were wrought ; 

Here artificial hills their summits Tear, 

For^hade retiring grotts around appear. 

In various bloom the valleys stood below> 

From far the beauteous Syrian roses glow. 

All that perfumes the blest Sabsean fields 

Grows here, with all that sacred Nysa yields, i 

Here breath'd the fragrant calamus, and fir, 

Cinnamon, frankincense, and weeping myrrh* ^ "« 

Shrill birds among the spicy branches sing, 

Their warbling notes along the valleys ring : 

The winds and waters with a gentle noise 

Double the sound, and answer cv*ry voice. 

The queen a while had these diversions prov'J, 
And then her court to Babylon removM : 
But ah ! what heights of happiness are free 
From fickle chance, or certain destiny ? 
The princess finds a swift decay controul 
The usual force and vigour of her soul j 
Nor struggling nature could its force repel. 
While heav'n and e^rth the public change forctcl. 

She from the oracle enquires th' event, 
Th' flattVing priests this pleasing answer sent : 
That from the gods she drew her hcav'nly race, 
And shortly must th' immortal number grace. 
ro/umc III. T 
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PleasM with th« glories of her future state. 
She yields without reluctance to her fate* 
Cyrena ends her tale : the closing day 
I Withrew its «pleiidourf and forbid their stay* 



BOOK VI. 

Joitpb's mhtresi at last discover j her triminal passion to lit 
repulsed. She complains to ber tnirse, who vairrly tries the 
spells. She is sent by ber msiress to Harpimms. His ceU 
€d. He consults tht planets^ and flatters ber xcitb succ 
Jinding the Hebrew youth injiexible to all ber charms, she 
accuses him to Us snaster, by whom be is confined to a prito 

Still with impatient love Sabrina pines, 

And now to speak the fatal truth designs ^ 

Sooth'd by her own indulgent hopes, which tn 

A secret passion in the Hebrew's face. 

He sighs, and when he thinks himself alone, 

Oft seems some new misfortune to bemoan, 

In foreign accents, and a tongue unknown. 

Her vanity an explanation found, 

And put a sense on cv'ry flatt'ring sound. 

Forgetful of her nuptial-vows and fame, 

She fondly thus betrays her guilty flame, 

If yet my torments are to theejunknown. 
If yet my sighs the myst'ry have not shewn, 
Insensible, — let this confesson prove 
The strange excess, and grandeur of my love. 
Yet had I still my wild desires suppress'd, 
Had not thine eyes an equal ilame confessed. 
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Xet me be puntsb'd with the last disdain^ 
He said, if e'er I harbourM thoughts so vain ! 
1 ne*er Sabrina's favour so abused, 
"Nor once your vfrtiie in ttty heart accm'd. 
Should I pcTfidious (Heav'n forbid I) ofFend 
IVIy gen'rous master, — I might say my friend^ 
Let scandal sink my name, when so unjust 
I proYe, so false to hospitable trust ? 

Thus with a modest turn lie would reclaim 
Her amVous frenzy, and conceal her shame j 
Nor waits her leave, but hastily withdrew. 
Careless her limbs upon a couch she threw. 
And curst her folly with a thousand tears 5 
Till Iphicle, her artful nurse, appears : 
0£ so muck grief she pressed to know the cause, 
At last the secret from her mistress draws. 

You wrong, the Beldam cries, your own desert, 
for you have charms, the youth a human heart. 
Your beauty might a savage breast inspire. 
At sight of you the coldest age takes fire. 
£ut whereas the wonder that a bashful boy, 
Should, at the ^rst address, be nice and coy ? 
He loves no doubt, and languishes, like you. 
But fears th^ ambitious motive to pursue : 
Nor shall your utmost wishes want redress, 
I have a draught that gives divine success ; 
Nepenthe, which th' immortals quaff above j 
These ssK:red drops rewarded Chemvs' \o^^. 

Wbeo Tutis, by his death, t\\e fuW eomx£L'd:ci^ 
OfMisraim left in fair Chatoba's Vi^Ltvd, 
T 
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The rich Gebirus from Chaldea came 
With foreign pomp to seek the royal dame* 
Chemis adorn*d his train, whose charming face 
AllurM a goddess of the wat*ry race ^ 
On Nilus' banks the young Chaldean stood , 
When lo ! Merina rising from the flood, 
Her chariot set with pearl, the wave divides, 
Softly along the silver stream she glides. 
Her robes with pearl and sparkling rubles shine 
Her brighter eyes express a light divine. 
Nor from her humid bed the blooming day 
Has e*er ascended with a clearer ray. 
Her smiles the raging tempests could appease. 
Allay the winds, and calm the swelling seas. 
She leaves her crystal vaults, and coral groves^ 
Her liquid kingdoms, and immortal loves, 
And o'er the grassy meads with Chemis roves. 
At parting gave him this celestial spell, 
Which evr'y good procures, and can each ill re 
My mother from this youth derives her line, 
And this she left me, as a gift divine, 
By all her ancestors prcserv'd with care ; 
One heav'nly drop shall banish your despair. 

Her flattering nurse's charm she vainly tries, 
For Joseph still her hateful passion flies : 
Eut obstinate in love to gain her ends, 
To fam'd Ansana Iphicle she sends. 

Karpinus there an uncouth dwelling own'd, 
Planted with yew and mournful cypiess round j 
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lose shadows ev'ry pleasing thought controul, 
d fill with deep anxiety the soul. 
:her black fisnds at dead of night advance, 
c horned Serim through the darkness dance : 
>m earth, from air, and from the briny deep 
ey come, and here nocturnal revels keep. 
)m gloomy Acherusia, and the fen i 

Serbon, and the forest of Birdene j 
Dm Ophiodes, the serpent isle, they come, 
id Syrtes, where fantastic spectres roam : 
>m Chabqus, and the wild Psebarian peak, 
lose hoary cliiFs the clouds long order break, 
[n hellish banquets, and obscene delights, 
e curst assembly here consume the nights. 
A sick'ning moon her feeble light with-holds. 
sable clouds her argent horns she folds 5 
e constellations quench their glimm'ring fire, 
id frighted far to distant skies retire, 
A-midst these horrors, in his echoing cells, 
id winding vaults, the necromancer dwells: 
ssing from room to room, the brazen doors 
sound, as when exploded thunder roars, 
c day excluded thence, blue sulphur burns, 
ith frightful splendour, in a thousand urns* 
e wizard here employs his mighty spells, 
id great events by divination tells, 
cribing mystic figures on the ground, 
id mutl'ring words of an unlawful sound j 
bich from their tombs the shivVing ghosts compel^ 
id force them future secrets to reveal. 

T3 
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The ftarf he knew, when adf ene, or benign $ 
When with malii^ant ioiltience they fhine^ 
Or, dartini; protpVouf rayt^ to lore incline* 

The nurie a pleading answer here obuitt*d» 
And thus Sabrina's drooping tboa;;ht9 sustain^* 
The third succeeding day shaH crown your lore^ 
And ev*ry amVous 9tar propitioua prove. 

Sabrina feeds the while her guilty flame. 
And now the third appointed morning came^ 
When for the favoured youth in haste she lendf : 
The message with reluctance he attends. 
Silent she sits ^ while waiting her comnundf, 
FixM at a formal distance, long he stands. 
Her eyes still fix'd on Joscph^s beauteouf face } 
A cl')se contempt, and inward hatred trace ^ 
Yet desperate to complete her own disgrace. 

Ungrateful youth ! she crie<, too well I find 
By these cold look% thy unrelenting mind, 
Thy mavage temper and unconquerM pride, 
By words of sacred import thou would'st hide^, 
'i'hou talk'st of holy tiei, and rules severe, 
Pretending some avenging god to fear. 
What God, alai ! docs cruelty command ? 
Or human blisy maliciously withstand ^ 
Su'Ji thoughts as those the heavenly pow'rs arraign^ 
I'.flf.icc their goocUicsfi, and their justice stain ; 
Would they the gcn'rous principle controul, 
Who ;pve ihifc amVous bias to the soul ? 
Whnt nature in t\iC7 m?k«\t \X.\ x\«at c"wv\i\tvd •V 
With servile law^ v^\t ittt^om ol >}cvt tl:vcv\\ \^ 
>^/cie tiiis our lot, Wv^ vVic \it>x\A>6lvi^ 
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That unmolested throogh the forest rorc, 
X.iceBtious in their choice, and unconfin'd in love I 
Virtue !— a mere imaginary thing ! 
Torment it may, but can no pleasure brings 
Monour ! — 'tis nothing but precarious fame. 
For empty breath, for a fantastic name. 
Wilt thou my soft in treaties still deny^ 
And see me languish, and unpityM die ? 
Consent at last to love's enchanting joysy 
While pleasure calls thee with her tempting ^oice :; 
These folding curtains shall our bliss conceal^ 
That no intruding eye our theft reveal. 

Deluded fair, the noble youth replies^ 
Could we some artful labyrinth devise 
To hide our sin, a«d far from mortal sight 
Retire, i»volv'd in all the shades of night ; 
Yet there,— C34)08'd to Hcav'n's unclouded view. 
Its vengeance would our treachery pursue ; 
Distinguished plagues would soon our guilt e^pos^ 
While all your sex's glory you must lose^ 
To Potiphar alone your vows belong. 
Id hith a tender lover you must wrong.^ 
For me, where should I hide my hated face. 
Could I be conscious of a crime so base ? 
No, let me through the yawning earth descend, 
Rather than with such insolence offend 
The laws of God, and kindness of ray friend I 
My master's favours, endless to recite, 
When I with such ingratitude requite j 
When with a thought so horrid and profane^ 

T4 
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My faith and spotless loyalty I (lain y. 

Let wrathful lightnings flashing round my head, 

And bolts of raging thunder strike me dead I 

Let execrations and eternal shame 

Destroy my peace, and blast my hated name ! 

These words with such an awful air he spoke. 
Celestial virtue sparkling in his look. 
His haughty mistress all her hopes resigned. 
And felt a diflP'rent frenzy seize her mind : 
Assisting fiends the hellish thought sugs^esty 
And blot the tender passion from her breast* 
A crimson scarf with ornamentnl pride. 
Was o'er his. graceful shoulders loosely ty'd ;. 
This furiously she snatched*, while from th' embi 
He frees himself, and quits the hated place. 

She caird aloud, her voice Cyrena hears, 
AjmI entering saw her well-dissembled tears, 
A tale of proffered violence she feigns, 
And of the Hebrew's arrogance complains, 
Alarm'd at her repeated calls, she said, 
The monster left his curst design, and fled. 
His scarf the truth confirmed : her lord the whil 
Returns 5 her words his easy, faith beguile : 
Blinded with rage he calls the inj,ur'd youth. 
And thus upbraids his violated truth. 

How canst thou, wretch ! belie a mind so has 
With that undaunted air, and guileless face ? 
Hvpocrisy so steady and complete, 
A Yiilian, cautious as tb^stlf, migl t ch&at 5, 
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No wonder thcn^. thy practised saintly shews. 
Should on my honest artless mind impose. 
My soul entire to thee I did resign ^ 
Except my bed, whate'er I had was thine. 
In fetters let th' ungrateful s^ave be ty*d. 
Some gloomy dungeon shall the monster hide. 

DungeonSy, he said, and chains I can defy. 
But would not, curs'd with your displeasure, die. 
This sad reflection aggravates my fate : 
How shall I bear my gen'rous master's hate ^ 
Qh stay ! at \cist my vindication hear^ 
While by th' unutterable Name I swear, 
My thoughts are all from this injustice clear. 

He ceasM, and still Sabrina's shame conceals , 
Nor one accusing word her fraud reveals. 
Now to a damp unwholesome vault convey'd^ 
Joseph in ignominious chams is laid. 
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^H jfngef visits' yosepB in Prison, and in a prophetic vision shews him 
ArV ovon advancement^ and the future fate of bis father* t poiterity, 
tbeir bondage and miraculous deliverance. The keeper of the tvard, 
convinced of Joseph* s innocence, treats him tuith great esteem. I'ht 
dreams of bis fellow prisoners ; and Joseph* s interpretation, 

*TwA8 night, and now advancM the solemn hour j 
The keeper of the prison, from his tow'r, 
Astonished, sees a form divinely bright, 
Sooile through the shades, and dissipate the nigiht f 
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With ftreaming tplendoor traciiig all the waji 
k enters where the new cone prit'oer laj. 

Some god, he cries, who innocence defends^ 
Some god in that propitious light descends.^ 
This stranger sure, whatever the fact can be 
Alleged againM htm, from the guik is free. 

The sacred Tision to the youth appears^ 
His spirits nthkt celestial fragrance chears* 
His heav'nly smiles would evV despair coatroul^ 
And with immortal rapture fill the soul 
His youthful tvows a fair tiara crowned ^ 

A folding zone his gaudy vestments bound, > 

Embroidered high with amaranthus round. J 

Such wing3 th* Arabian Phouiix never wore, 
Sprinkl^ with gold and shading purple o*es» 
Beneficent his aspe^l and address,. 
His lips seraphic harmony express y 
His voice might stay th' invading sleep of deaths 
"While these soft words flow with his balmy breath* 

From the unclouded realms of day above, 
From endless pleasures, and unbounded love, 
From painted fields deck'd with immortal flow^rs^ 
From blissful vaUeys,. and ethereal bow*rs, 
I come, commissioned by peculiar grace,. 
With great presages to thy future race. 

This Gabriel spoke j the pious Hebrew^s breast 
Prophetic flame and pow'r divine confiest : 
An awful silence, and profound suspence, 
Clos'd the luak\ik\]^\jA vf^iv»A»^ ^ ^^\)&^^^ 
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*n\y trance, each wandering thought con- 
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be opcrattoos of the naind, 
ibfiel a]l the inward scene desigaM*^ 
him, raU*d to high dominioa, all 
le brethren in probation fall ^ 
I eyes again his father see,, 
the blessing on his bended knee., 
numbers Jiacob*s sons increased, 
all by the Egyptians are distresi'd^ 
royal tyrant's yoke oppressed : 
n they cry, an aid that never failk, 
;ars the cry,, the potent pray'r prevails., 
ity prophet, by divine cooMnand, 
I before the raging monarch standi 
r$ his great credentials in his hand., 
e ground his wond'roos rod he throws j 
ransform'd a< moving serpent grows, 
is speckled tcain^ and oVr the pavement 



ig train of miraeles ensue, 

eak the prophet and his mrsston- true.- / 

^ingSy the standing lakes, and running flood|, 

rful word converts to- reeking blood j 

ided billows stain the verdant shore^ 

g slowly with a mournful roar.^ 

ight her sable wings extends^ 

the black unbottomM deep ascends : 
enounces plagues on man and btiAX v 

rooncjits ioon. the au m£est v 
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Aloud he bids a sudden tempest rise^ 
On rapid wings the storm obedient flies ; 
Th' extended skies are rent from pole to pole, 
Blue lightnings flash, and dreadful thunders roll. 

Nor yet th' obdurate king the God reveres^ 
Whom ev'ry element obsequious fears 5 
Till vengeful strokes of pow'r confes»'d divine^ 
With clear, but terrible conviction shine. 

The night was cover'd with unusual dread. 
While evVy star malignant influence shed. 
Pale spectres through the streets of Zoan roam. 
From sepulchres amazing echoes come 5 
While, like a flaming meteor, down the skies, 
With threatening speed the fatal angel flies^ 
Reluctant justice with a grace severe. 
Sits in lus looks, and triumphs in his air. 
A crested helmet shades his awful brows ^ 
Behind his military vesture ftows, 
And like an evening's ruddy meteor glows. 
He grasps his sword, unsheath'd for certain fate. 
Destruction, death, and terror on him watt : 
Mortal the stroke, invisible the wound, 
While dying groans with mingled shrieks resoun 
From house to house the dreadful rumour runs, 
While wretched fathers mourn their first-born so 

Th' alarm'd Egyptians, at the breaking day, 
Hurry the sacred multitude away : 
But Pharaoh soon his daring sin renews. 
Blaspheming loud the rescued slaves pursues > 
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le fearful tribc« stand trembling on the shore, 
be foe behind, a raging sea before. 
Their glorious chief extends his powerful wand| 
nd gives the mighty signal from the strand j 
1^ obebient waves the mighty signal take, 
nd parting, crowd the distant surges back j 

I either hand, like crystal hills, they rise, 
tween a wide stupendous valley lies : 

ith joyful shouts the grateful Hebrews pass, 
>r does the hardened foe decline the chase ^ 

II Heaven's command the watVy chain dissolves, 
id in the whelming deep their pride involves, 
hile Israel through the desert take their way, 

:d by a cloud which marches on by day } 
It resting chearM th' encamping host by night, 
1th lambent flame, and unexcmpled light. 
Whese lofty Sinah shades the neigh'bring plain, 
mmanded now the sacred tribes remain ^ 
epar'd with mystic rites, to hear with awe, 
leir Saviour God pronounce their future law : 
Dse bounds the mountain guard from all approach, 
lat rashly none the hallowed place might touch* 
Reluctant see th^ appointed morning rise, 
nd Eery splendours glow around the skies, 
'hile from th^ ethereal summit God descends, 
zneath his feet the starry convex bends, 
is radiant fo^rm majestic darkness hides, 
Tiile on a tempest's rapid wings he rides. 
\ke trembling earth his awful presence ovitv%, 
e fcrest Hames, the cleaving desart ^xoaixis. 
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Each rirer btck hit wnd^nng cnrrent caHs 

And rushini; down the tubtcrranftMi falls, 

To th« profoundeft caves affrighted fites, 

RcTeaPd and bare each sandy channel lies. 

Their stately heads the ancient mountains sink. 

And to a leTcl with the vales would shrink \ 

Again secure in their primaeval beds. 

Beneath the waves would hide their fearful heads. 

Old Sinab quakes at the tremendous weight, 

That prcMM with awful feet his cloudy height ] r 

ObscurM with blackness, shades, and curling smoke, H 

Prodigious lightnings from the darkness broke 5 

While raging thunders round the welkin fly, 

Th* ethereal trumpet sounding loud and high* 

Adoring low the pious nation bend, 
And now the solemn voice of God attend : 
The angel shifts the scene, and leaves the rest 
Jnimltable all, and not to be express^. 

The curtainM tabernacle next he paints, 
Nor colours for the gay pavilion wants ; 
The golden altar, viiih attending prie«fts. 
Their sacred pomp, and instituted vests. 
Then brings the favoured tribes where Jordan flows; 
And all the well known bordering landskip shews. 

An airy conquest on Bethoron's plain, 
The warlike sons of Jacob now obtain : 
Before the troops a glorious leader stands, •% 

A pointed javelin balanced in his hands ; ( 

He boldly thus xiie xo\\\w^ ^x>i^ ^^Ts«oj«i\\, \ 
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i SOD ! to lengthen the vtdorious daj, 
dgViag beaAi on loftj Gibeah stay : 
Ml, fair moon ! retard tkj hasty flight, 
d ^e vales of Ajalon at night, 
said, the flying army they pursue^ 
the Amorean kings oVrthrew. 
nnisM land entirely gain'd, they spread 
eacefiil dwellings round Moriah^s head, 
rrth the night the -pleasing Ttsion flies $ 
unsealVl the youthful prophet ^s eyes, 
»es from the heavenly trance released, 
the saci:ed agitation ceas'd. 
ughtful keeper early to the vault 
Is, and thence the injarM prisoner brought ; 
urn with kindness and a just regard^ 
(re him all the freedom of the ward, 
laraoh's servants two were here detain^d^ 
i/vard, who his table did command, 
m that fiird the royal cup with wine ^ 
:d both as traitors in design, 
ob^rving a dejected air 
ry in their eyes, with friendly care 
> the cause, which freely both reveal, 
ous dreams of the past night they tell, 
thus the £rst . — Methought a bulky vine 
p unpropM, three waving branches shine 
irple grapes, and to my hand incline : 
I the tempting fruit without controul^ 
ive to Piiarsohs hand the flomiv|^ \>oii\% 



} 



3^ THE -HISTORY OF JOSBf H» 

The next begins : — Three canisters replete 
With royal viands, and luxurious meat. 
Oppressed my drooping head, while birds of prey 
With direful croaking snatchM the food away. 

Unhappy man ! thy dream from God was sent,; 
The Hebrew said, and full of black portent : 
The third returning day shall bring thy doom, 
When thou a prey to vultures shalt become. 

Then to the first, these joyful comments sound \ 
Before the sun has twice fulfiird his round. 
Thou with thy former honours shalt be crowned. 
But in the triumph of thy prosp'rous state, 
Kindly remember my unhappy fate. 
Who by the blackest falsehood here am stay'd : 
To this the man a courtier's promise made. 



BOOK VIIL 

^o$epVt mittrest langu'tsbes in sorroiv and remtne for her treachery f 
iL-bUu sle confesses in the a^onirs of death, Pharaoh's propbetit 
dr earns i':terp>eted Bj fosepb. His grandeur and marriage V/iii 
tie daughter of an Egyptian priest. 

But now Sabrina*s guilty fire returns. 
Her bosom wiih the raging passion burns ^ 
She with a female tenderness relents, 
A4id all her former cruelty repents. 
By her accused in chains the captive lies, 
For whom she fondly languishes and dies* 
Tormented, and tVii^^d, ?>ci^ olx^w ^\x\sx 
H^r pride, her So^v, ^tv<ixtNttv'^^\\^\>^^'^- 



} 
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A deep remorse, from conscience of her sin. 

With constant horrors vex her soul within. 

Her thoughts ten thousand racking torments feel, 

Yet in her treacherous crime obdurate still. 

Her life and youthful spirits melt away, 

Her beauty withers with a swift decay : 

By day she wildly raves, consumes the night 

In thoughtless watchings, and imagined fright ^ 

While airy terrors glide before her sight. 

Pale ghosts with wide-distorted eye- balls stare, 

And burning spedlres through the darkness glare, 

Till forced by fate, and torments more intense, 

To vindicate suspected innocence, 

To Potiphar the hidden truths she tells. 

And all the faithless mystery reveals. 

And now he comes— insulting death ! she cries, 
Perpetual darkness swims before my eyes. 
If there are gods that human things regard, 
My monftrous crimes will meet a just reward. 
Oh sacred virtue ! at thine awful name 
I start, and all my former thoughts disclaim ; 
For thou art no fantastic empty thing, 
From thee alone unmingled pleasures spring. 
The world, the boundless universe I'd give. 
My first unblemished honour to retrieve : 
^Tis vainly wish'd ! — to some strange realms below. 
Some dark uncomfortable coasts 1 go. 

She spoke, and gasping in the pangs of deaths 
With lingering agonies resigned her breath : 
• Volume III. U 
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While Josepb by the eourtier was forgot j^ 
Till fate the- period of hi» freedom brought*^ 

Th* EgyptiftO' moDavch from » short reposej^ 
And troubled visions^ witii the morniog rose*. 
T' explain the doubtful omens io' his breast. 
He summons ev'ry planetary priest: 
Their orders^ whicb to difiTrent stars belong jf: 
Were soon assembled^ a surprismg throng ^ 
Sullen their look^^ and varied was their vest,. 
A wild devotion, through the whole expres&'d** 

One wore a mantle of a kaden hue^ 
Traveling behind a sweeping length it drew ^ 
With poppies, aconite, and hellebore, ^ 
Mandrake, and nightshade, strangely figurM o^cr f 
A treble twist of serpents curling round. 
With monstrou» ornament the foldings bound*^ 

With some a verdant forest seem'd to move. 
Their flowing robes with palmy bratiches wove.- 
With panthers^ bears, and ev'ry savage beast 
ICxpressM in lively colours, some were dress'd.- 
On others eagles spread their wings y on some 
Appear'd the ostrich' hieroglyphic plume ; 
While others wore a painted crocodile, 
With all the monstrous progeny of Nile. 

Nasar, a youth vow'd to the morning- star. 
With budding roses had adorned his hair« 
liis raiment of inestimable cost 
Glittered with pearl, and imitated frost. 
O'erspread with landskapes wrought in minlatUFC^ 
Surprising sccttes the ravish'd sight allure ; 
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u fountsuns, flow'xy walks, and myrtlo groves, 
cocks mt\x gaudy trains, and shining doves* 
The prince with anxious looks relates his dreams, 
: doubtful sages search their heavenly $d>emes : 

all their stars were mute, the meaning dies 
Tackless darkness, and obscure disguise* 
"he bearer of the cup did now reject 

his past danger, and his base neglect > 
1 thus hb royal master be addressM : 
Pharaoh^s bounty^ and my guilt confessed) 
len with my fellow -criminal detainM» 

by thy justice in the ward remained, 
fiebrew youth, unjustly there confined, 
m nightly omens which perplex the mind> 
tb clear conviction did our lot unfold > 

honour, and the steward's doom foretold* 
idst the solemn darkness of the night, 

cell was gUtterM with ethereal light : 

highly favoured by th' immortal gods,, 
visit him they left their bright abodes, 
oseph, unfetter'd, they from prision bring, 
Heav n inspired, he stands before the king ; 
lo thus repeats his dream : Me thought I stood 
the fair borders of our sacred dood : 
lile, curious, I surveyed the spreading stream, 
en bulky oxen from the river came, 

and well-favovr'd : o^er the verdant mea4 
ey proudly rang'd^ and on the pasture fed ) 
ten just their number rose, of aspect sour,. 
shapMy and meagre, who the fint devoiic. 
M Z 
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The scene was changM, when springing in my walk, 
Seven blades of corn adornM one bending stalk 
Ripen'd and full j when lo ! a second rears 
His blasted top, with seven unfruitful ears ^ 
This swallowed greedily the former store. 
As the lean oxen did the fat before. 
I woke with great anxiety oppressed. 
And for the meaning evVy god addressed. 

Th' Almighty God, o'er earth and skies supreme. 
The youthful prophet cries, has sent this dream 
To Pharaoh, which discovers future things ^ 
What changes on the world his pleasure brings 
With one intent the «acred vision came, 
Of both the hidden meaning is the same* 

Seven plenteous years begin their joyful round, 
The fields ivith boundless harvest shall be crown'd ) 
Then seven unprosp^rous years shall these devour, 
And leave no remnant of the former store. 

But that the people and the king may live, 
This counsel Heaven commissions me to give. 
That wasteful luxury should be restrained, 
And wise intendants through the realm ordainM : 
Let these against the threatening ill provide, 
Lay up the corn, and o'er the stores preside. 

This youth by some propitious pow'r was sent, 
The prince replies, our ruin to prevent : 
Then bids them an imperial vestment bring, 
And from his finger draws a costly ring : 
And this, he said, a sacred pledge shall be 
f)i those bright honours I reserve for thee. 
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I My pow'r, my kingdom, I to thee rcs'gn. 
The sovVcign title only shall be mine j 
To thee my noblest favourites shall bow, 
Our guardian god, our great preserver thou ! 

His second chariot then the king ordains 
Should be prepared : white steeds with scarlet ttims 
The triumph drew } they champ the golden bit. 
And spurn the dusty ground with airy feet. 
Oo high with princely pomp the youth was placed. 
With marks of powV, and regal ensigns graced ^ 
Gay heralds, £ow the knee, before him cry, 
The crowd adore him as he passes by ; 
Nor here the royal favours were confined. 
Great Pharaoh's daughter is his bride designed. 
i The night had twice in sable triumph reigned, 
I And twice the circling light its empire gain'd r 
When from bis high apartment Joseph sees 
A lofty temple, through the waving trees. 
To I sis vow'd : he from the gilded dome. 
Ravished, beheld, a beauteous virgin come* 
An artless modesty improves her face, 
An elegant reserve, and matchless grace ^ 
A rosy tincture in her cheeks appears,. 
Lovely as that the blooming morning wears f 
Her eyes a sprightly blue : her length of baic 
Dishevelld hung, like threads of silver fair. 
Long strings of jet and pearl, in mingled twists, 
Adorn'd her well shap'd neck, and slender wrists» 
Her robes were heav'nly azure, sprinkled o^er 
With stars > a crescent on her breast she wor^ 
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The wounded Hebrew for the Tirgin stgli'd, 
And felt a growing pa«&ion yet untry'd : 
Her lovely image on his mind imprcwftM, 
Had Bx^d her empire in his yielding brentt. 
But oh ! what Miguish did bk sool invad«. 
When he was told, the lovM emcbantitig maid 
At Ifis* holy shrine devoutly bow'd, 
A virgin priestess to the goddess vow'^ ? 
This, this, he cry'd, mast nil my hopes confound, 
Helplftts my grief, incurable my wound ! 

Mean time the fame uncontradicted goes, 
That he th' £gyprian princess must espotfse. 
Pain'd and distiessMhe bears the sjpwading newv, 
And dreads the offer which he must refuse, 
Or with dissembled vows th' imperial maid ^ibuse; 
Asenah's pow'r (that was tbe priestess' tialoe) 
Would in his breast admit no rival fiamc. 

The royal maid no less unhappy proved, 
Who long illustrious Orramel had lov'd ^ 
An Ethiopian prince, whose faultless face 
And shape exceeded all the tawny race. 
His features ^obly turnM, his piercing eyes 
Sparkled like stars amidst the gloomy skies ^ 
At once they dazzled, and engag*d the sight 
With awful lustre^ and imperious light. 
Black as a midnight-cloud his yielding hair, 
In easy cuds waves to the gentle air. 

The princess pain'd with secret discontent, 
Her father's purport \8i>oc>ui^ xq ^itNt-ttw 



1 
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tn vain ! the king obstructs her young desiref, 
Sut first the pleasure of the gods inqoiires. 

Just Pottphera, an unblemished priest, 
Ttik piety sincere, but ill addressed, 
While fragrant incense round the temple smdkef| 
Osiris from the monarch he invokes. 
The fiends, in hopes -to cross the great design^ 
And awful will of Providence divine, 
Wi^ penalties forbid the king^s intent, 
The Hebrew's future greatness to prevent ; 
Then nam'd the fair Asenath for his bride^ ' 
And blindly with eternal fate comply 'd : 
effecting Heav'n'^ predestinated ends, 
While Joseph's ruin envious hell intends 5 
Nor doubts the young idolatress would prove 
His snare, and soon seduce him with her love. 

The priest, yet trembling, near the altar standf| 
And dreads the sacrilege the god commands. 
My daughter namM ! he cries, to Isis vow*d 
By mystic rites, whicb no reverse allowM ! 
It must be so— The gods pronounce it fit, 
The priest his will, the king must his submit* 

The maid reluctant leaves the holy shrine, 
But yields obedience to the powVs divine. 
The gift, as Heaven's, the joyful youth re^rards. 
Which thus bright virtue crowns, and sacrod truth 
rewards. 



»4 
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BOOK IX. 

^b« sevtH plenUout years ; nvitb the ensuing years efscaraty. y 
charaeier as Regeni voer the land of Egypt. Jaci^ dittresset 
the /a/nine f sends bis sons thither for forn, Joseph discove 
ireihren, but is unknonvn of them : pretends to suspect them 
Hie spies f and keeps them three days in prison: at last sen4 
'hack, "with a charge to bring their younger brother tvith thei 
detains Simeon as an hostage till their return. 

The jocund years, with smiling plenty crowned] 
In shining circles now advanced their round ^ 
Unbounded crops reward the reapers toil. 
And rustic pleasures chear the banks of Nile; 
The Hebrew, late advanced by royal grace, 
With dignity and splendour fills his place, 
Still watchful for the public good, with care 
Restrains excess by penalties severe, 
While justice, truth, and temp'rate virtue^ reig 
Amidst the height of pltn.ty through the land : 
His prudent sway the grateful people bless^ 
In all the calm serenity of peace* 

But soon the smiling years their period run, 
A gloomy «ra now its course begun ; 
Pale famine comes, with her malignant train, 
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A sultry night ensues a scorching day ', 
While dismal signs the fiery clouds display. 

Nor Egypt mourns alone her blasted ground, 
Pale famine stalks through all the regions round ', 
Moriah's plain, and Hermon^s flowVy hill 
WitherM and bare, the hot contagion feel ^ 
That fertile climate, by peculiar grace^ 
Design^ the lot of Abraham's future race* 
Where long with peace, and fatal plenty gay, 
The pagan princes bore imperial sway, 
Their crimes not full :— while Jacob sojourn^ here 
A stranger, as his great forefathers were : 
The common fate he shares, with famine pressed, 
And for his numerous family distressed : 
He sends his sons, by Heavenly conduct led. 
To Egypt's plenteous granaries for bread \ 
Domestic wants require their utmost haste^ 
And Zoan's regal tow*rs they reach at last. 

With soft Assyria, now in all her pride 
Of wealth and grandeur, Pharaoh's palace vy*d> 
More honoured still the rising fav'rite grew, 
No bounds his royal master's kindness knew ^ 
His graceful person, charming to the sight, 
Majestic, yet more mild than morning-light y 
His virtues, ev'ry grateful tongue employ. 
The people's boast, their wonder^ and their joy» 
All private views were to his- soul unknown, 
He made the kingdom's welfare still his own , 
Th' oppressor'^s wrongs are by V\is povj"*! xtidx^^i ^^ 
He guaidk the orphan^ succours X,Vic dl&Vie^^^ H 
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His fame to distant couDtries flies abroad^ 
While Egypt names him as her goar^n god* 
Assidaons still his officers attend, 
Where neighbVing states their numerous envoys sei 
Who for themselves, and pining race, implore 
The food, of life from hts abandant store. 

Among the foremost of the suppliant crowd 
The Hebrew swains with low submission bow*d } 
With stem regard each kindred face he views. 
Their sight the late iietest^d scene renews ; 
Tfaeir patting malice and rahuman rage 
To just revenge his swelling thoughts engage. 
Long silent in a gloomy pause he stands ; 
At last their country, baseness, name, demands. 

My Lord) thy servants, (with a modest grace, 
Judah replies).are all of Hebrew race 5 
Twelve brethren late, a joyful father's boast, 
Till one, by som« unhappy chance was lost j 
The youngest with his aged sire remains, 
The darling, which his drooping life sustains ^ 
To purchase corn wrc come, our falling breath, 
An infant race, to save from Irng'ring death. 

Thy tale (he said) unfolds its own disguise j 
By Pharaoh's sacred life, you all are spies j 
Then to the guards with stern command he turns 
While yet resentment in his bosom burns 5 
In close confinement be these men retained, 
Till we some knowledge of their plot have galn'd 

With just remorse, and secret horror struck, 
The conscious Hebrews at each other look. 
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In foreign aecents, to the guards unknown^ 
Their length of unrepented sin they own ^ 
Joseph, not yet withdrawn, their language heats. 
And hastes away, to hide the gushing tears. 

Oh ! we are guilty of our brother's blood, 
Though Hcav'n th' intended fratricide withstood 5 
With unrelenting hate, for sordid gold, 
The gentle youth to Midiatiites we sold 
A slave, and such perhaps he still may liye ; 
Almigfbty God ! the monstrous crime forgive ! 
Unmov'd we saw the anguish of his breast, 
In mournful looks, and flowing tears expressed } 
Unmov'd, and lost to nature, vinue, aense, 
Unmov'd we hoard his tender eloquence* 
Such boauty, innocence, and blooming g^racey 
Would, have subdu'd in wilds a savage race, (hide f 
What eaves, what dungeons, should such monsters 
We stand condemned, and Heav'n is justify M. 

When Rettben, who the barbarous fact disclaim 'd. 
In these sad terms their fo^aver malice blamed : 
Would Heaven your flowing tears might wash away 
The bloody stains of that detested day ! 
Its horror, with eternal grref, I trace ; 
The soft in\pres9ion of my brother's face. 
Dwells on my heart 5 the tragic scene I view, 
The moumfal object is for ever knew. 
Methinks I see the anguish, the surprize, 
The melting sorrow in his lovely eyes, 
While kneeling, pleading all the tetvdex cVtviA 
Of kiadred'bioodf he singly caU'd youx i\«tBkW> 
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And one by one invokM — what pow'r I hadi 
Was all employ'd to save the guiltless lad ^ 
His filial love and goodness, free from art. 
Touched ev'rj tender motion in my heart. 
When for his drooping father^s hoary age 
He tryM your soft compassion to engage ^ 
I hear his cries, while round his suppliant hands 
Without remorse you ty'd the cruel bands : 
My soul is wounded with the farewell*groan, 
When to the yawning pit you forcM him down. 

What hellish frenzy did your bosoms fire 
Against such youth and virtue to conspire ? 
What was his mighty crime ? — a childish dream. 
A sleeping fancy^s visionary scheme ^ 
His blood^s arveng'd— While here we ly confin'*d 
Our wretched offspring are with famine pin'd* 
. Their eldest brother's just reproach they own. 
And humbly now addressed th' eternal throne, 
With penitence sincere they inly mourn, 
While thrice the day and tedious night returit. 

Mean time the thoughtful regent in his breas 
The first vindictive motions had suppressed. 
When early for the Hebrew train he sends. 
And kindness in a stern disguise intends. 
Conducted to his presence, prostrate all 
(As once their sheaves before his sheaf) they fa 

The Pow'r that sits above the stars I fear, 
(He said^ nor shall you find injustice here j 
To prove that you have no clandestine view^ 
Nor hostile aim; but are to honour true^ 
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One of your kindred number left behind, 
Th* attending guards shall as an hostage bind ^ 
Secure from wrong, the captive shall remain. 
If at set limits you return again : 
But be for ever exiles from the place, 
Nor ever hope again to see my face, 
Unless you. bring your youngest brother here, 
No more on Egypt's fatal coast appear ', 
Be this a proof your words have no disguise, 
Or you by Pharaoh^s sacred life are spies. 

Alas, my lord, in tents thy servants sleep, 
(The swains reply,) our herds and bleating sheep 
Engross our humble cares, no martial claims 
Disturb our minds, no wild ambition aims j 
Strangers to pompous courts, the flow*ry field. 
And tuneful grove, to us their pleasures yield } 
Unenvy^d there, secure from noise and strife, 
In harmless ease we spend a peaceful life ^ 
Our costliest banquets in some balmy shade. 
With nature's simple luxury are made ; 1 

No dreams of grandeur, no aspiring thought. 
Thy servants to the Memphian limits brought \ 
DistressM with famine, to this friendly shore 
We came, your kind assistance to implore. 

This said, they find themselves dismissed at last 
With full supplies, and to their country haste. 
When scarce arriv'd before their father's tent, 
His busy thoughts presagM some sad event ^ 
The captive son was miss' d— 'bis ie^iTS >2 ^-jl^A, 
Th* unpJeaswg truth in ^oothing Y?oids X^ve^ X^^ 
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With temper, er^rj circumstance he heenrs. 
Till the fond prop of his declining years^ 
His Benjamin was namM-^that cruel part^ 
In spite of all their well<mcant flatt'rtog art> 
With piercing anguish wounds his inmost souly 
No pleas of reason can it» force controuL 
His hoar^ head with weighty sorrow pressM, 
Dejected sunk, upon his pensive breast. 
The careful travellers now their sacks unty'd. 
Surprised, their coin restorM again they spyM« 

What can these mysteries mean, good Jacob s 
What &tal storm is breaking o'er my head ? 
Why is my life prolonged ? of bliss bereft I 
Joseph is not : my single connfort left, 
To distant climes an exile you would bear. 
Against me all these sad events appear ^ 
But know, the flame of life shall quit my heart 
Ere with the lovely blooming youth I part. 

Content we then must sacrifice our lives. 
Our guiltless oflFspring and our tender wives, 
(Judah replies,) condemned to perish here. 
And ne'er again on Egypt's coasts appear : 
The man, the mighty ruler of the land, 
With eyes to Heav'n address'd, and lifted handj 
The man protested with a solemn grace. 
Not one of us should ever see his face, 
Nor other proof our innocence should clear, 
Unless we brought our youngest brother there. 

And why would you that needless truth make k 
Or that you had a younger brother own ? 
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I The anxious parent said»^— Alas, could we^ 
Reuben replies, the consequence foresee ? 
Or had the certainty been fully known. 
Could we, with specious lies, the fact disowa ? 

= . Or straitly question'd by a man so great, 

f Conceal our public or domestic stale ? 

Indeed he roughly talk'd, but still there broke 
Some secret pity through his fiercest look ^ 
However dark the past events appear, 
We've nothing from such clemency to fear j 

1 Where- e'er with easy state he pass'd along, 
His virtues echoM through the shooting throng : 
Then why, my honoured sire, these vain delays ? 
Paternal cares a thousand scruples raise ^ 
Tour Simeon bound, a slave unransomM lies, 
Our time's elaps'd, and we condemned, for spies : 
Commit your darling to my faithful hand. 
Of me again the sacred pledge demand. 
Two lovely boys, adorn'd with ev'ry grace^ 
Secure I leave as sureties in his place } 
If any negligence my honour stain, 
Without compassion let them both be slain. 

Half yielding now he stands#--Tbeir household straits^ 
Judah with artless eloquence repeats. 

With faltering speech, and anguish in his eyes. 
Then go in peace, the vanquished patriarch cries ; 
Celestial providence your steps attend. 
* And angel-guards from ev*ry ill defend ^ 
l^th doubled naoney for your corn advance^ 
Pcihaps the restoration was a diaace ) 
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But take some grateful present in yoar hand, 
The balmy products of your native land : 
And be th' eternal Majesty implorM, 
(The God my great progenitors adorM,) 
To grant you favour in the ruler's sight. 
And bring your injurM innocence to light : 
But know, if mischief should the lad attend. 
My hoary hairs down to the grave you send. 



BOOK X. 

7ht Hehrmot return ivitb their youngest tr§tBer into Sgyft. j 
treats tbem wib great kindness^ and a splendid entertainment 
still be conceals bis relation to tbem. At last tbey are dismitset 
plentiful supplies of corn ; but the steward, as commanded i 
iordf secretly contteys a silver cup into Benjamin's sack, 
they are gone out oftbe city, be pursues and charges tbem %oL 
theft { and at last befndi it in Benjamin s saci» Tbey retun 
great consternation, -when Joseph discovers himself to tbem. 

Their father^s blessing on their knees they take 
And now to Memphis quick advances make. 
Where safe arriv'd, but fearful of their doom, 
To Joseph's steward hastily they come, 
Disclose in humble terms their late mistake, 
And render doubled all the money back. 

Your father's God (he said) your coin restor 
'Twas justly paid, then leads them to his lord. 

Their gifts, with prostrate homage, they pres< 
His gracious smiles their rising doubts prevent 5 
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Forgetful of himself, with eager haste. 
He forward stept, and Benjamia embracM : 
His heart expands with sympathetic joy, 
While in hU arms he folds the wondering boy : 
Fond nature struggles with the vain disguise, 
A brother sparkles in hk radiant eyes : 
Scarce aU his grandeur from the gentle youth 
(With mutual rapture touch'd) conc«als the truth j 
And half disclosM the kindred soul appears,. 
Till Joseph flies to hide the swelling tears, 
Thait melting love and soft surprise excite^ 
But recollected, soon returns in sights 

Conducts them now into a spacious hall, 
Where well-born slaves, obsequious to the cal^ 
To luxury inur'd, with artful care^ 
A splendid banquet instantly prepare f 
EmbroiderM carpets cover all the ground. 
While fragrant ointments spread their odours round. 
Large silver kvers, with officious care, 
The gay attendants round the circle bear* 

And now, with costly fare and sparkling wine 
Of various sorts, the loaded tables shine, 
Beneath a glittVing canopy of state 
In Tyrian robes the graceful regent sat ^ 
With all the bounty of a royal feast 
He nobly entertains each Hebrew gnest : 
Their hostage freed the mutual joy completes, 
tn order plac'd, they take their destined %t^\.\ \ 
With sprightly wines, and social convet%t ^vf ^ 
a guiltless mirth tbey spend the ftctUr|t^^:i%^ 
Fo/ume lU^ X 
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In calm repose supinely pass the nighty 
Till rising with the morning's rosy light, 
They haste a^ay, with full provisions storM, 
In cv'ry sack (as order'd by his lord) 
Their coin the steward secretcly conveyM ; 
A silvt;r cupr in Benjamin's was laid. 

Secure the suburbs utmost bounds were past,. 
When with a feigned concern and anxious haste^ 
He overtakes the hindmost of the train ,. 
And thus accosts them in an angry strain. 

How could you thus, ungrateful and unjust^ 
Against the rules of hospitable trust, 
Combine, the consecrated cup to steal. 
By which my lord does secret things reveal ? 

With what strange meaning is thy language frau 
Surprised, they cry^ we're guiltless, cv'^n in thou) 
And by the immortal God, we dare protest, 
)Such black designs are strangers to our breast. 
Our coin unaskM exactly we restored. 
How should we then abuse thy injur'd lord, 
And basely, gold or silver from him steal, 
While recent favours yet our thanks compel I 
If such enormous guilt our bosoms stain, 
Vassals for life thy servants shall remain 5 
The wretch, convicted of a crime so high, 
Unplty'd here before thy face shall die. 

Content, he said, and searcVd their burdens. re 
At last, the cup in Benjamin's was found : 
With wild despair, their folding vests they rpnt, 
And backward to the royal oflke wcntt 
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The regent here, but oh ! how chang'd they find» 
IKo more the mild^ beneficent and kind^ 
£ut fiercely asking, in an alterM tone, 
"What wrong is this your guilty hands have done > 
TTou well might know, where dress and learning shine* 
A man like me, most certainly divine. 

Prostrate they fall, while Judah for the rest. 
With mingled sighs their mutual grief expressed. 

What can I say !-— How shall thy servant speak ? 
In what pathetic words my silence break ? 
What energy of language shall I find, 
To paint the wild distraction of my mind ? '* 
Justice divine, with keen revenge begins 
To reckon up our lengthenM score of sins ) 
Our secret crimes this rigorous stroke demand ; 
And self condemned, we here thy vassals stand* 

No,— cries the gracious regent, only he 
With whom the cup was found, my slave shall be i 
Return in peace, your needless fears resigUi 
This youth, a public criminal, is mine. 

When Judah thus, (still gently drawing near,) 
Be pleas'd, my lord, to lend a gracious ear, 
While I the tender circumstance repeat, 
And for my father^s hoary age intreat. 

Two lovely boys, the pleasure of his life, 
And only offspring of a beauteous wife, 
The elder branch, by an untimely death, 
SnatchM from his arms, long since resignM his breath i 
The youngest who does now his ewe t-tv^^^^^^ 
The single prop of his declining azc. 



The constant theme of evVy pleasing thought^ 
Your strict command, my lord, has hither brought^ 
Our sire (thy servant^ long refusM to grant 
The pressing suit, till forc'd by meagre want. 
And just concern, to clear our injured truth, 
He to my conduct gave the gentle youth. 

But oh ! what killing angubh pierced his hearty 
^When thus compelled with Benjamin to part ? 
TVith all the eloquence that filial love 
Could e^er inspire to calm his fears I strove ^ ' 
But all in vain, on dismal thoughts intent, 
If mischief should his blooming life prevent. 
My hoary hairs, he said, with grief oppressed. 
Must to the gloomy grave descend for rest* 

And I, unhappy, whither shall I go 
To shun that dark distracting scene of woe ? 
My father's wretchedness i cannot see, 
Depriv.d of evVy future joy by me j 
For I, with all the arguments I had, 
Became myself a surety for the lad. 
And must again the precious pledge restore. 
Or see my aged parent's face no more. 

My Lord, you seem to have a tender heart, 
(Though sometimes forc'd to act a rigVous part) 
This first, unfortunate offence, forgive, 
Or let thy servant here a vassal live 
A bond-slave in my youngest brother's stead, 
Conderon'd no more my native soil to trad. 

No longer Joseph could his tears controul, 
fOr hide the soft emotions of his soul 3 
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denting signs tiie watchful Hebrews saw, 
I haste he bids th^ attendants all withdraw. 

I am your brother Joseph, then he cries, 
^th tears and melting goodness in his eyes, 
hat brother you to Midian merchants sold 
'n Dothan's plain — Nor need the rest be told* 

The cruel fact, alas ! too well they knew, 
.nd, with disorder^ looks, each other view. 
Jle then demands-— How fares my honourM sire-t 
onfus'd and mute they farther off retire j 
. guilty shame on ev'ry face was spread, 
ome near, my brethren, then he mildly said, ^ 

.eflect not on yourselves, with thoughts severe, 
; was not you, but God, that sent me here 5 
[is goodness rul'd the circumstance, and plac^ 
b save the stock of Abraham's sacred race 5 
ive years of cruel famine yet remain, 
/^hile, destitute of hope, the careful swain 
aall neither -sow nor reap — The burning soil, 
ntillM shall ly, or mock his fruitless toil ^ 
ut Heav'n has sent me here, to save your lives, 
our infant offspring, and your tender wives. 

Th' Egyptian king, in ev'ry virtue great, 
>rdains>me second ruler in the state ^ 
'he strength, the powV, the wealth of all the land 
Without restraint, are trusted to my hand. 

Return, and in my father^s ears relate 
'he plenty, pomp, and grandeur of my state j 
ell him, 1 long his hoary age to greet, 
ad throw myself in raptures at Yus ic.tX % 
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Let Ufli eome down to 6osiieo*s hcabhfiil ur. 
His whole domestic charge shall be ny care. 

Dismiss your fears — ^This punfiii kikoce break! 
Yoa see a friend ! you hear a brother speak ! 
Behold the tender motions of my heart, 
Nojnore disguisM with grandeur or with art ! 
Regard me well, the kindred features trace. 
You'll find the prinu of nature in my hcc I 

Then clasping round his youngest brother^s neck. 
No longer strives the gushing tears to check j 
The ^iendly ardour throws off all disguise. 
While nature nts triumphant in his eyes j 
Nor less delight transports the gentle youth. 
Replete with goodness, lanocence, and truth j 
In mutual sympathy their souls were tyM, 
And more by virtue than by birth allyM. 

Saluting then the rest, with mild address. 
He clears their doubts and softens their distress } 
Conversing freely, now they quit their fears, 
While Pharaoh, pleas *d, the new adventure hears: 
And in his clemency, and royal grace, 
Commands the viceroy some selected place 
Should be assign d on Goshen^s rich champaign 
His father's numerous charge to entertain. 

The regent now, impatient of delay. 
With costly presents sends the men away 5 
But with a sparkling Babylonian vest, 
His youngest friend was grac'd above the rest, 

Make haste, \\e wA, xo Wycv^ m^ W^asx \<ci^K^^ 
Tell him 1 live, audbe m^ ^x^^x^x^^^V^x^^^^.-^ 
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Take waggons, for convenience on the way, 
■your wives and helpless children to convey : 
]N^or care to gather up your heedless stores. 
The w ealth of Zoan^s plenteous land is yours. 

At Hebron soon their speedy journey ends. 
The good old man their coming now attends 5 
Where scarce arrivM, at once they all relate 
The welcome news of Joseph^s prospVous state. 

Why would you mock my woe with airy schemes^ 
(He fainting said) of gay fantastic dreams ? 
But soon the loaded carriages appear, 
Recal his life, his drooping spirits cheer. 

My Joseph lives ! transporting truth, he crxei, 
I'll see his face and close my aged eyes : 
Content, resign these poor remains of breathy 
And gently rest in thecalm shades of death* 
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